Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 





■ 


mi 


ai I 


1 














HARVARD COLLEGE 
LIBRARY 

THE BEQUEST OF 

EVERT JANSEN WENDELL 
C1ASSOF188J 

OF NEW YORK 
.,.8 . 


^ 










1 


c 




1 



i 



COLLECTIVE WORKS 



OF THE LATE 



DR. SAYERS, 



. « 







■1 


1 ^ it 


^ 


^^^^HnpELBCTlVE WORKS 1 


1 


^^^^^B ^^1 


1 




1 




H 


^^^^Bkf4i|V rAHricVbimi 1 


1 


^^^^^H>« TAVLUII or MIfllWICII. ^^^ 


1 


^^^^^B ^^H 


1 


^^^■^^ AOMWHIU, ~^^^^H 


1^ 


XiiWTCO Ml MATCUnt AMUVTBVItSia*, MAKAWT-nMU 


^ 


w-ia. 


' 


\ 


1 




^ 



I ^ 4 Lj. ^ . 3-1 HARVARD COLLEW imRARt 

V Ci \ ^ \ THE BEQUEST OF 

y EVERT JAUoEN WENDELL 

^-)-^^ 1918 



SOME BIOGBAPUIC PABnCDLAKS 



DR. SAYERS. 
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J. HE lale Dr. Sayers, nearly two years before 
his decease, asked back, of me all our early cor- 
reapondeace, which I had afTectionately pre- 
senred. Occasionally to retrace in memory the 
incidents and controversies of former years was 
of value to me, and I expressed a reluctance to 
resi^ it. He then stated, with solemnity, that 
he felt his health seriously declining ; that he 
disliked the modem practice of printing unim- 
portant remains of literary men, and that it 
would be a satisfaction for him personally to de- 
stroy all those of his manuscript effusions, to the 
publication of which he was become averae. I 
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was willing to undertake^ that no letters in my 
possession should appear in print ; but he ob- 
served, that whatever remained extant, however 
safe while in the custody of friendship, was 
liable hereafter to be violated by the executors 
of another generation. Accordingly I sorted 
over my hoard of correspondence, and carried 
to him, in successive lots, all his own letters. 
The series began in 1775, and extended until 
1790, since which year we have both been habi- 
tually resident in Norwich, and were seldom 
separated long enough to feel much the want of 
epistolary intercourse. 

Dr. Sayersdied on the 6th August, 1817, havings 
bequeathed to me all his papers. Not even a se- 
lection from his own Letters has been found among 
them ; and it is now only from vague recollection 
that I can give any account of bis earlier intel- 
lectual pursuits. The manuscripts, however, in- 
clude some unpublished poetry and prose care- 
fully transcribed, as if for the press ; and some 
notices plainly intended to facilitate a correctly 
dated biography; such as the register of his 

ft 

baptism, particulars of his family, tickets of his 



colleg-e lectures, a list of his minuter publications, 
and some other memoraadums. But the bulk of 
these written remains consists of innumerable de- 
tached hints, on separate scraps of paper, which 
suggest variations, suppressions, and corrections 
in the received text, or notes, of his Poems and 
Disquisitions. 

With these few vouchers before me, which 
shall as much as possible be employed in the 
words of Dr. Sayers, I proceed to record chiefly 
such circumstances of his life as are connected 
with his literary history : be died so yonng, his 
acquaintance arc still so minified in the living 
world, that to attempt the admixture of much 
personal anecdote mi^ht seem an inroad on the 
■acredness of domestic privacy. For the purpose 
of a more convenient and orderly survey, I shall 
divide the history of his life into climacterics of 
•eveo years each. 

1763 to 1770. Age 1 to 7. 

In a memorandum superscribed, " Of my fa- 
mily," Dr. Sayers says ; " My father's name was 
Prftncis Sayers ; my mother's Anne Morris ; both 

of YannDutb, in Norfolk. She was a co-heims. 
b2 




The arms and crest on my seal may not be quite 
eorrect. The Morris arms which I quarter are, 
I am told, those frequeatly borne by the Mor- 
rises of or near Cbepstowe in Monmouthshire. 
The crest I bear of a drain's head erased, is on 
the Sayer arms in St. Andrew's Church, Norwich, 
and is elsewhere on the Sayer arms. See Bhm*- 
JMd'$ Hittmy o^ Norfolk. The Sayer or Bayers 
arms, which I bear, belong to some of that fomily 
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at Pulham, in Norfolk. I presume tbat Sayer 
or Sayers of Great Yarmouth may be from those 
of Pulhain. My correct name is Sayer, and I 
think my great grandfather bore that name. I 
quarter the arms of some of the Welsh Morrises 
{but not those, I believe, of Valentine Morris of 
Chepstowe) because I have heard, I hardly know 
where, but from some of my family, that my 
graud&tber, John Morris, of Great Yarmouth, 
was from the Morrises of Chepstowe in Mon- 
mouthshire. If so, he might be from the same 
iWnily as Valentine Morris {see Cox's Monmoutk- 
aUre) who is said to have traced up his pedigree 
lo Rys ap Tewdwr Maur, Prince of South Wales 
in 1077. SeeHeiflin's Help to English History." 
Whether the remoter links of this somewhat 
hypothetical genealogy are ever to be com- 
pleted by antiquarian industry, the contiguous 
one at least is essential to biographic precision, 
and shall be copied out of a document furnished 
by the Rev. John Grose, from the register of the 
puish in which the paicols of Dr. Sayers 
.fended. 

' Pruik, the son of Francis Sayers and Ann 
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hi9 wife, was bora io Londaii^ on the 3d March, 
176S, and baptised on the following Sd April, at 
the church of Saint Margaret Pattens." 

The house of Mr. Francis Sayers, i have been 
told, stood in Rood Lane ; but in the suminQr 
he occupied a villa near, at Bast Ham. My 
father, who knew him while a bachelor, . de^ 
scribed him as a man of gaiety, wit, and talent, 
fond of singing a good song, and of prolonging 
to a late hour the pleasures of the evening*table. 
There are hereditary features of mind as well as 
body, organic tendencies to given ideas and 
sympathies : many a time after dinner my (ather 
has remarked in my hearing, how much Dr. 
Sayers put him in mind of his old companion, by 
a cordial hilarity and communicative flow of 
soul, which diffused the comfort it enjoyed. 

Mr* Sayers was a man of fine person but of 
slender patrimony, and was supposed to have 
been a more welcome suitor to Miss Morris than 
to her parents. Shortly before the marriage be 
established himself in London, according to my 
father, as an insurance broker, and superintended 
shipping concerns for his Yarmouth connections. 



In the inscription drawn up by Dr. Sabers for 
lis molber'a tombstone^ she is designated as the 
" widow of Francis Sayere, roercbant, of Lon- 
don ;" but the word merchant is cross-lined with 
a pen, as superfluouii, 1 presume, not as iticor- 
recl. Mr. Sayers was usually called Frank by 
bis associates^ and therefore named his son so, 
whose birth he did not survive many months. 
The widow Sayers, not being left in easy cir- 
cumstances, returned during the winter of 1764 to 
Yannouth, with her infant child, and went to 
reside in Friars' Lane, at the house of her father, 
Mr. John Morris, it was a stately old-fashioned 
tnanson, surrounding three sides of a gloomy 
court. The hall was floored with checquered 
marble, the large parlour was wainscotted with 
cedar, and a spacious staircase of shallow steps 
led up to the drawing room, which was a long 
narrow gallery including seven windows. This 
building, so like the palaces of chivalrous ro- 
mance, was probably not without its effect in 
impressing the young poet's imagination with a 
taste for the lofty, the beautiful, and the antique. 
lie was at home therein. Comic poets and 
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Urtists have usually been low-born^ aud accus^ 
fomed to tlife world in its undress ; but thosef, 
\^ho have excelled in sublime composition^ have 
tnostly originated amid the statelier monuments 
of iLrt and natui'e. 

The intense affection of Mrs. Sayers for ber 
only child 666n extended to the grandfather 
and grandmother. All the household vrere 
alternately intent on amusing * his leisure, 
or assisting his elementary instruction. A 
Flemish folding screen^ covered v^ith gill Tea* 
ther^ inclosed a private nook round the chim- 
uej, in which the family sat when by themselves ; 
and here were given the fir^t lessoiis in spelling 
and reading. Dr. Sayers always recollected, 
affectionately^ the snug niche within this tereen ; 
and thirty years afterwards provided a similar 
apparatus in his Norwich sitting-room. 

When the females had carried as far as they 
thought fit the instruction of little Frank, and 
his grandfather had set him a few copies, he was 
put to school under the Rev. John Whitesides, 
a man of adi&quate learning and sense, but sadly 
given to hypocondriasis. I deem it unwise to let 
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children be mucli with such persons. Art or* 
gauic inimcaiij of their attitudes of body and 
countenance, of their tones of voice and muter 
moaniiigs, insensibly comes on, and with it 
arises in the child's mind, when unoccupied, a 
habit of indulging the melancholy (rains of idea 
called up by such exterior expression. Low 
^ritit are certainly in sonic degree contagious. 
Mr, Whiteside's wrote verses : those which were 
fuuctd ill his pocket after his unfortunate death, 
have been preserved in the Monthly Magazine, 
ToJ. xLvi p. 47 : they were early read by Dr. 
Sayers, and were remembered by him with per- 
tiirbutioii during bis last illness. 

1771 to 1777. Age 8 to 14. 
In 4773. young Sayers was removed from (he 
day-school at Yarmouth to a boarding school at 
Nurth-\>'aUham, where he continued I<atin and 
began Greek, under the superitilendence of tlte 
Rev. Juhii Price Jones. Among bis school- 
fellows there \va^ Horatio NeUon, afterwards so 
celebrated a naval commander : they were nut in- 
tiniale ; a disparity of five years tended, no doubt, 
to keep them at a distance from each other. 



The Rev. Rochemont Barbauld^ having ae^ 
cepted the pastorship of a dissenting congrega*' 
tion at Palgrave^ in Suffolk^ determined to open 
a boarding school there ; he took a house pre- 
viously occupied by the celebrated antiquary, 
Mr. Thomas Martin, and in the summer of 1774 
brought his bride Lstitia (born Aikin) to this 
residence. Among their first eight scholars were 
Sayers and myself. The same single-bedded 
room was allotted to us both ; we were disci- 
plined in the same classes ; we stayed together 
at Palgrave three years ; and there began that 
*' eaiiy and uninterrupted friendship/' which 
has strown in my way so many valuable and de- 
lightful moments, and the record of which (see 
the Dedication to the Poems) constitutes the 
dearest and proudest trophy of my life. Sayers 
was two years and a half older than myself; 
this is much, at that age : he was my protector, 
my helper, my model ; a feeling of gratitude, of 
deference, of admiration, accompanied my at- 
tachment from its commencement, and still, I 
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hope, marb (he attitude in which I bend over 
his urn. 



During the eummer vacation of 1775, Sayers 
^dressed to me a rimed invitation to pass with 
him at Yarmouth a part of the holidays. This 
I believe to have been bis first poetical attempt ; 
it was modelled apparently, in point of diction, 
on some verses written by his cousin, Mr. James 
Sayers. Until lately the letter was in my posses- 
sion ; it was remarkable for ease and grace of 
versification ; I cautioned Dr. Sayers against 
destroying it, when I gave it up to him ; but he 
was inexorable^ and it has disappeared. 

At Palgrave school it was customary for the 
boys to perform a play shortly before the vaca- 
tion. In the Tempest, Sayers had the part of 
Prospero ; in the Siege of Damascus, of Caled ; 
in Henry the Fourth, of the King; and in Julius 
Cflssar of Mark Anthony. In this last tragedy 
particularly, he shone greatly beyond all the other 
juvenile players : his unfaultering memory, and 
the exquisite beauty and pathos of his recitation, 
were warmly applauded and deservedly ad- 
mired. Indeed Dr. Sayers was throughout life 
one of the finest readers I ever heard : expression 
of every kind was at hi3 command ; his own emo- 
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tioQ was always transitive^ yet given with that 
subdued grace which is the expedient distinc- 
|$on between lecture and declamation. 

Among the instructions bestowed at Palgrave, 
Dr# &iyers has repeatedly observed to me, that 
he niost valued the lessons of English composi- 
tion superintended by Mrs. Barbauld. On 
Wednesdays and Saturdays the boys ^ were called 
in separate classes to her apaitment : she read a 
fMe, a short story^ or a moral essay^ to them 
aloud^ and then sent them back into the school* 
room to write it out on the slates in their own 
words. Each exercise was separately overlooked 
by Jier ; the faults of grammar were obliterated, 
the vulgarisms were chastised, the idle epithets 
were caucellfsd, and a distinct reason was always 
assigned for every correction ; so that the arts of 
enditing ^nd of criticising were in some degree 
learnt together. Many a lad from the great 
schools, who excels in Latin and Greek, cannot 
write properly a vernacular letter, for want of 
some such discipliue. 

Theschool-boysat Palgrave had rival factions 
qI Ni>rwichians and Yarmouthians ; but payers. 
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though resident among the tatter party, always 
piqued himself on being born in the metropolis, 
and wrote his name in his favourite books, 
F. Sabers, Londinensia, a practice which he con- 
tinued in maturer life. He surpassed not only 
ill the school-room, but in the play-ground, at 
trap-ball for instance ; and he swam well. He 
was universally beloved: among the enduring 
acquaintances formed by him at Pali^rave, it may 
be allowed to specity Mr, Joseph Chamberlin 
Carter, Mr. Serjeant Pirth, and myself, as they 
are severally mentioned in his will. 

1778 to 178*. Age 15 to 21. 
Mr. Morris withdrevr his grandson from school 
soon after fourteen, and placed him, during the 
following winter, in the counting house of 
William Manning, Esq. an eminent gener^ I 
merchant, then of Yarmouth. About nine 
months afler, in October, 1778, Mr. Morris died, 
leaTtng lo the mother, and to Mr. Manning, the 
goardianship of his grandson, to whom he had 
bequeathed an estate at PakeBeld of about one 
hundred and thirty acres. A mural monument 
was erected in the south aisle of Yarmouth 
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churchy beside his grave, and is thus inscribed : 

To the Memory of 

John Morris, 

who departed this life the 97th October, 1778, 

aged 72 years: 

also of 

Ann, his exemplary wife, 

who died S3d October, 1774, aged 68. 

This monument is erected, 

(as a just tribute of filial piety and gratitude) 

by their a£fectionate grandson. 

The signature F. Sayers was originally affixed 

at the foot of the epitaph ; but it has been since 

effaced^ in consequence of a request to that 

effect^ transmitted^ I believe, to Dawson Turner, 

Esq* by Dr. Sayers. An ornamental trophy at 

foot in basso relievo^ executed by a sculptor of 

the name of Cufaud^ exhibits a scroll^ on which 

are musical notes, and the following words from 

a hymn of Watts : 

Hark from the tombs a doleful sound ! 

My ears attend the cry : 
^^ Ye living men come view the ground, 
** Where you must shortly lie." 
That spirit of principle, of solicitous gratitude, 

which distinguished every part of the life of Dr. 

Sayers, is already to be traced in this first act of 

his early independence. 



Tlie occupations of the counting-room were 
not pleasing to young Sayers; he acquired therej 
however, a habit rare among literary men, and 
which he retained throughout life, that of keep- 
ing his minutest accounts with mercantile punc- 
tuality. It was a grievance to him at the last, 
trbeo paralysis bad shaken his hand, that he 
could no longer put down bis marketings, and 
post bis household expenses. How long he con- 
tinued with Mr. Manning I have not been able 
exactly to ascertain ; but I can perceive that lite- 
rary and philosophic pursuits were already en- 
glossing his leisure, and progressively super- 
ffcding the ledger and the envoice-book, A 
water-colour drawing of the year 1780 exists in 
the possession of Walter Worth, Esq. of Nor- 
wich, in which young Sayers is represented with 
an electric machine, and with inverted cylinders 
of gas, as characteristic of bis favourite einploy- 
men Is. The then receut discoveries of Dr. 
Priestley, concerning the variety of aeriform 
fluid!), liad given a fashion to such experimental 
pbilosophy. 

Ooe reason of my knowing little concerniup 






thifi period ^f the life of Dr. Sayers is, that I was 
sent to the Contioent.ou leaving school, and was 
absent three years (1/780, 1781, and 1782) bating 
an interval of two moui^is, which I came to pass 
at home.. Some lettei:^ we interchanged during 
Qiy absence, but not many : the shifting residence 
of a tmvelleF is unfavonrable to orderly epistolary 
intercourse. I raeoUect, however, that Sayers 
bad acqiuired a share in a sailing boat, of whicb 
he understood th£ ni^oagpement, and that he 
once sent me, in reiurn for a letter from Venice 
about a regaUa, a ne^ora auimatefi description of a 
water«-frolic at boo^ e. 

Annually in July the Mayoi^ of Norwich and 
Yarmouth meet in their state*barges on the 
river Yare, at Hardley-Cross, which separates 
their respiactive jurisdictions, and in the aftfsr- 
nopn CeJI down into Breydon. This is a broad 
eipanse of water, which receives thr/ee trib^itary 
streams, the Waveney^ the Yare, and the 
Bufe. All the many pieasui*e-boats kept on 
thetse rivers assemble ; the commercial craft is in 
requisition to stow spectators, to waft music, to 
vend refreshments : sucb of the shipping, as 
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a5cp.id9 above tlic Yannouth drawbridge, b 
moored witliiii ken : iliere are sailing natcbea^ 
rowiii<r matches, and s]>ontane<ni« etdotioD* of 
vessels of all sorts, a dauce of shtpa, ibetr 
stremnien flying and tbeir canvas fpread. kit 
a fair afloat, where tbe voice of reveliy naotuA 
from every gliding tent And wfaeo the tide 
begins to fall, and to condense this TarioiH fleet 
itilo the narrower waters, and tbe bridge and 
quaye and balconies and windows of Yarmotitli 
are thronged with innumerable tpectalor*— and 
boys have climbed tbe masts and ri^ii|; of the 
moored ship-t, adding to the crowd on riwre a 
rocking crowd above — and the gathering boats 
mingle their separate concerts ia one cbonw of 
jollity — and guns fire— and loyally and liberty 
shout with rival glee— and the aetling Mtii ia- 
flarnes the whole Like — tbe Bcene becooM* aur- 
pasaUDgly impressive, exbiUrating and ma|foi- 
ficeot. 1 have tince attended ibis show, and 
agree with Dr. Sayera iu thinking that the 
" narrow waters," C»»»cb is the tecboical desig- 
nation of the festival) afford " one of the fine 
aquatic spectacles of the world."- 
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On my return from the eontnieHt^ Mrs. Sajer» 
had sold the house in Friars' Lane^ with its ex- 
tensive mercantile appurtenances^ her son hav- 
ing relinquished all thoughts of commerce ; and 
she was come to reside at Thorpe, near Norwich, 
in which city both her sisters were previously es-^ 
tablished. Mr. F, Sayers had placed himself at 
Oulton, in Suffolk, with a skilful agpriculturist, 
named Rix, in order to learn farming ; his plan 
then being to occupy his own estate at Pakefield. 
During tlus rural sojourn, Mr. Sayers became 
much acquainted with his neighbour GamanA 
, Money, Esq. of Somerley, a gentleman distin- 
guished for acuteness of intellect, for the e«*ly 
adoption of improved agricultural processes, 
and for public-spirited exertions in the manage- 
ment of parochial concerns; they angled to- 
gether, they shot together, they dined together, 
and Dr. Sayers long remenibered with interest 
the hospitality and conversation of Mr. Money. 
Whether the scheme of fiutning had been 
lidopted as the shortest cut to that practical inde- 
pendence, which might facilitate the realization of 
some matrimonial project, is now of little moment 
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Such rumours circulated, and such thin^ hap* 
pen at Rineteen. In 1783, however, all thoughts 
of fanning were abandoned, and Mr. Sayers 
came to reside with his mother at Thorpe. 

It was now that our friendship became truly 
ialeDse. Itt his society was always found both in- 
struction and delight ; at this time I first fancied 
my society was become of value to him. I could 
describe Paris, and, what he more delighted to 
hearalKiut, Rome and Naples. The literature 
of Germany, then almost unknown in England, 
I had pervasively studied, and was eager to dis- 
play ; and frequently I translated for his ainuse- 
inent such past^ages as appeared to me remark- 
able for singularity or beauty. We read the 
same English books in order to comment them 
when we met. My morning-walk was commonly 
directed to Thorpe, we prolonged the stroll to- 
gether on the then uninclosed heath, and he fre- 
quently returned with me to Norwich, dined at 
my father's table, and took me back to tea with 
his mother. During the winter-season, he occu- 
pied at pleasure a bed-room in our attic story, 
when he wished to attend the Norwich theatre. 
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or some eyeniiig party. Our family consisted of my 
father^ my mother^ myself^ and of Mr. Casenave^ 
my father's pitrtner^ a native of Bajonne, and a 
catholic. To him Sayers would sometimes read 
French^ with a view to correct his pronunciation. 
In shorty he was as dear to us all^ as if he had 
been my brother^ and was more familiarly at 
home with us^ than in the statelier establishment 
of his uncle Alric. 

Mr. Alric was a native of Geneva^ who^ when 
young, came to Norwich, as a foreign elerk^ 
and accepted a partnership in the house of 
Messrs Harveys, the merchant^manufacturers, 
by whom he had been originally engaged. In 
this connection he acquired considerable pro- 
perty, married a younger sister of Mrs. Sayers, 
and, having no children, was retired from busi- 
ness to live on the income of his capital. He had 
kept a club in early life with the brothers of the 
late Lord Chancellor Thurlow^ and continued to 
cultivate the honourable acquaintance. In 1780^ 
Mr. Alric had exerted himself to facilitate the 
return of Mr. John . Tharlow, as member for 
Norwich, and was afterwards, if I err act, an 



excciiior lo his will. The Rev. Tliomas Thur- 
low, after his elevation (o the bishopric of Lin- 
coln, preserved a recollection of these ties, and 
wrote to Mr. Alric, that, if he had any relation 
or friend in the church, he might nominate to 
some living, I forget the name of the parish, 
which was then become vacant, Mr. Alric of- 
fered this benefice lo his nephew Sayers. 

My friend would have liked the clerical profes- 
aion, and was adapted for it: but he had been 
brought up among dissidents, was in the habit 
of accompanying Iiis mother to (he Octagon, an 
tmitftrian chapel in Norwich, and had at that time 
serious objections to the articles of faith, and 
lilurgic services, of the Anglican church. He 
was not formed to hesitate between principle aad 
prudence, lie declined the proffered patron- 
a^. Bred among unitarians, factiously at- 
tached to the writings of Dr. Priestley, and not 
unread in those of Voltaire, Rousseau, and Les- 
ring, I had still stronger prejudices than hioi- 
ielf against the church ; and my conversation 
no doubt uniformly tended to corroborate his dis- 
interested decision. I have since lamented it* 
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As his opinions were eventually to hitch into the 
rut of orthodoxy, it would have been fortunate 
if they had done so while in the road to prefer- 
ment. The addition of three hundred a year 
to his then narrow income^ would have enabled 
him to marry conveniently^ and would thus have 
surrounded his latter years with higher tender- 
nesses of domestic comfort. The praise of prin- 
ciple must always remain to him ; but when 
those opinions give way^ to which sacrifices have 
been made, virtue itself entails a something of 
remorse. 

In October, 1783, Mr. F. Sayers, went to 
Edinburgh, as a general student, and boarded 
in the. same house with Mr. Lubbock, after- 
wards Dr. Lubbock, of Norwich. 1 find among 
his papers, a ticket for lectures on Natural Phi- 
losophy, dated 1784, and signed with the initials 
tials J. R.-«-Rutherforth» I presume. The lectures 
of professor Hope on Botany, were also attended 
by him at this period ; the ticket is extant ; and a 
manuscript summary of the science remains, which 
he had drawn up with technical conciseness, as 
a help to the memory^ He, moreover, allotted 



regular hours to classical studies; and I strongly 
siispecl atickel ot" Mr. Dugatd Steward, to have 
been niUlaid ; because 1 have repeatedly heard 
comments on the delivery of that elegant lee- 
turer made in conversation by Dr. Sayers; and 
the allusion to this course in one of his tracts 
(vol. II. p. 420) renders the fact of his attending 
it, though not the date, nearly indubitable. 
1785 to 1791. Age 23 to 28. 
After the midsummer of 1784, Mr. Sayers re- 
lumed to bis mother's house at Thorpe, having 
now attained his majority. At Edinburgh he 
had determined on adopting the medical profes- 
soo ; but, 6nding the income of his estate 
barely adequate to the expense of studying 
there, he determined to sell his farm, and to vest 
ihe proceeds in the funds, which, after a prudent 
delay, was accomplished satisfactorily. 

This was a season of civic ferment. In our 
walks indeed Sayers and I seldom talked politics ; 
bnl often at my father's table, who was active 
in elections, hospitable to partisans, and an ad- 
herent of Ihe Coalition ; we two, on the con- 
trary, were agreed to contend for Pitt and Par^ 
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liamentary Reform. Yet in this our sympathy 
there was not entire concord : we had entered tt 
common path from different quarters : a kealot 
of the rights of the people^ I was content with 
any administration which would undertake to 
to carry them into effect : Sayers was more at- 
tached to the crown, and though willing^ under 
its shelter, to welcome every improvement 
which seemed a natural evolvement of the Con- 
stitution, he was not friendly to any attempt at 
inserting the graft from without. 

Mr. Windham at this time came frequently to 
Norwich, and, when his visits had electioneering 
purposes, slept occasionally at our house, where 
he saw and argued with Sayers, enquired his 
destination^ and observed to my father, that with 
so fine a person, and so fine an intellect, that 
young man would, in any professional line^ be- 
come speedily an ornament to hi^ country. 

At the close of the year 1784, Mr. F. . Sayers 
went to London, and there began his prepara- 
tion for the medical profession, by attending 
the Lectures on Anatomy, conducted by Mr. 
Critickshank and Mr. Baillie. This ticket is 
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(IuImI JaiDiHry. 4th I78j, an<1 iiumbercil 96'. 
there is also a ticket of the subsequent session 
for Mr. John Hunter's Lectures on Surgery, 
tiatod January, 17SG, and numbered 53. 

During the sununer of 1785, 1 visited Ijondon, 
and was hilrnduccd by my friend at a house 
nhetice he derived much of his social comforts, 
ihat of his coushi, James Sayers, Esq. a man of 
exalted society, then in the zenith of celebrity. 
The satirical wil of his pen and of his pencil I 
could always admire, if not enjoy : a lively bal- 
lad concerning the recent Norfolk election, still 
\ibraltts in my memory : and Karlo Khan's tri- 
umphal entry into Leadenhall Stieet, is perhaps 
the most happily imagined of any political cari- 
cature print at that time in circulation. 

After a stay in Norfolk, which terminated 
lout Michaelmas, 1786, Mr. F. Sayers went 
a second time to Edinburgh, where he continued 
aniil August, 1788, occupied chielly in the study 
of medicine. The tickets for Monro's Lectures 
nn Anatomy and Surgery, for Dr. Black's Lec- 
tures on Chemistry, and for Dr. Cullcu's Lec- 
tures on the Practice of .Medicine, are all dated 
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25tli October^ 1786 ; on which day a|9a were 
paid the yearly dues to the Upper Jauitor and 
Macer of the University of Edinburgh. During 
the ensuing November^ Mr. F. Sayers joined 
those students who attended Dr. Brown's extra^ 
official course of Lectures on the Theory of 
Medicine ; and in December he became an an- 
nual subscriber to the Academic Library. 

In the summer of 1797, I went to Edinburgh ; 
Sayers soon imparted to me his own warm admira- 
tion of the place ; he compared its site with the 
ground*plan of Athens, called its castle, the Acro- 
polis, its great church the Parthenon, and its port 
the Piraeus ; he pointed out to me in turn, the sub* 
lime, the beautiful, and the romantic features 
of this magnificent city — the High-street, the long 
and the broad, which, with the width of a market- 
place, is darkened into the likeness of a lane, by 
the colossal elevation of the bordering build- 
ings, piled seemingly by a people of giants — the 
new town with its white and trim elegant mo- 
dem edifices— the bridges, which, like . aque- 
ducts of antiquity, carry firom hill to hill an end- 
less stream of people— *and that vast magical 
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prospect of mingled edifice, wood and water, 
which bursts at so many stations on the wan- 
derer. We together examined, in Holy Rood 
House, the apartments, which had witnessed the 
adventures of Mary Queen of Scots ; we attended 
the lecture- rooms of science ; and walked in 
a pilgrimage, then sympathetic, to the sepulchre 
of Hume. Ourevenings were divided between the 
play-house, where we saw Mrs. Siddons in Lady 
Randolph, and Slipper-parties of the students,who 
sometimes received us at their lodgings, and 
sometimes met us at Scrimgeour's oyster-cellar. 
Among the companions of Mr. Sayers, I es- 
pecially recollect our Palgrave school -fellow, 
William Lord Daer, Mr. Joseph Cappe, after- 
wards Dr. Cappe, of York, Mr. Davy, now Dr. 
Davy, and Master of Caius College, Cambridge, 
and Mr. Mackintosh, now with the title of Sir 
James Mackintosh, the brightest ornament of 
the British House of Commons. A copy of Mil- 
ton's prose works " the gift of James Mackin- 
loriito his friend Sayers," remains in the library 
belonging to the Dean and Chapter of Nor- 
wich, and is usually shown to strangers Hero- 
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worship is the natural religion of taste ; and such 
monuments of the friendship of the excellent 
are approached with the veneration of sacred 
reiiques. This college-friendship acquired ad- 
ditional strength when Mr. Mackintosh attached 
himself to the Norfolk circuit. 

After passing about ten days in Edinburgh 
with my friend^ we undertook together the smal- 
ler tour of the Highlands^ in a one-horse chaise, 
which we drove alternately. Crossing the 
Queen's ferry^ we proceeded to Perth ; admired 
the picturesque banks of the Tay> and the 
groves of Dunkeld^ still in their vernal beauty, 
and spent afloat on Loch Tay a shiny morning 
of visual rapture. At lake Lomond we were not 
equally fortunate ; mists veiled the mountain- 
summit^ and disappointed our intended ascent. 
In our vehicle we had brought a copy of Ossian^ 
the genuineness of whose poems we both at that 
time admitted ; and we endeavoured, especially 
during this drizzly morning, to associate his 
descriptions with locality, but to little effect. 
It is difficult, Sayers observed, to become per- 
suaded that Homer can have been blind when 
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he wrote, but it is not difficult to believe so of ^ 
Oman. At Glusgow, we made a halt, another at i 
SlirliDg, lastly at the Carron foundery ; and thence 
returned to Edinburgh^ where we separated. 

I came home deeply struck with the palmary 
slate of mind which Sayers was attaining : his in- 
tellectual stature had acquired a grace and 
majesty of growth truly impressive. He knew 
nolbJQg by halves, and he had selected for study 
the noblest departments of human investiga- 
tion. His memory was enriched with those 
facts of science, which itbehooves the philosopher 
to know, in Chemistry, Botany, Zoology, Ana- 
tomy, and Physiology. His imagination, al- 
ways familiar with our best native writers, was 
now more classically adorned, and more ex- 
qiiiaitely polished, by the perusal in their origi- 
nal languages of the chosen remains of Roman 
aad Greek excellence. His judgment was 
sharpened by an extensive comparison of the 
great historians and orators of antiquity ; and by 
so pervasive an examination of the philosophic 
writers, that he had projected a history of meta- 
physical literature. 
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Milton and Gray remained the favourite poets 
with him ; he h»d pocket-editions of them^ and 
kept them at his fingers ends. He also read 
much in Lucretius. Among the English philo- 
sopherSj his companions wei'e Hume at this time^ 
Berkeley and Hartley more lastingly; with 
Hobbes he was not fieimiliar^ and yaiued Locke 
lower than is usual. As a form of accompanying 
bis researches^ he recommended to me the first 
volume of Lord Monboddo's Ancient Metaphy- 
sics^ which assisted to prepare his own ortho- 
doxy^ and Stanley's Analysis of the Hypoty- 
poses^ included in the Lives of the Philosophers. 

We corresponded assiduously about these 
things; he appeared to me at this time de- 
cidedly the bolder theologian of the two^ a re- 
lation which was afterwards to be reversed. I 
wish I could quote from his letters various criti* 
cal appreciations^ expressed with that luminous 
simplicity, and attic urbanity, which charac* 
terized his style of writing. Of Dr. Brown's 
theory, not practice, of medicine he thought 
favourably ; and observed to' me, there was gi^eat 
merit in thus banishing jargon and mystical Ian* 
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guage from the schools, aud in accustoming 
young men to understand what they talked about. 

In November, 1787, Mr.. Sayers took out a 
ticket for professor Dalzel's Greek Class, which 
he attended with sedulous regularity. For use- 
ful purposes he had already greek enough, and 
could read without the help of an interpretation 
Thucydides and Aristophanes ; but here he be- 
came ambitious of attaining in greek literature 
that degree of critical skill, which is reached 
only by a few of the learned in each of the Eu- 
ropean nations, and seldom even by them, un- 
less the employment of school-keeping perpe- 
tuates application during a series of years. For 
greek, however, he formed a disinterested pas- 
sion, and consecrated to it his vigils so perseve- 
ingly, that his health was much impaired for 
want of air, exercise, and relaxation. 

He had also undertaken to attend at the Royal 
Infirmary, the Clinical Lectures conducted by 
Mr. W. Ramsay and Mr. Archibald Hope, and 
for several months went on with this course of 
practical information. But his naturally quick 
sensibility, morbidly increased perhaps by the 
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consequences of intense study^ beheld the spec-^ 
tacle of pain and woe, with a sympathy so acute, 
that he more than once fainted by the bednde to 
which he should have carried the arts of relief, 
and was at len^^ led to desist from this phut of 
medical instruction. The dissecting*rooms of 
London had shaken his nerves ; but the curiosity 
of science then overcame his trepidity : now that 
he had to witness operations on sensitive and 
living beings, he felt unequal to the distressing 
task. A result of this experience was, that he 
began to think himself unfit for the medical pro- 
fession ; and, instead of inuring himself by slow 
degrees to bear the presence of suffering, he 
withdrew altogether from the wards of the hos« 
pital. Prudential alarms respecting his future 
circumstances in life now took hold of his ima- 
gination, and painted his approaching prospects 
with hues of blight and gloom. He wrote me- 
lancholy letters home ; and, before the session 
had terminated, was almost in a state of hypo- 
chondriasis. 

Mrs. Sayers now determined to go and see her 
son. I accompanied her to Edinburgh. It was 
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in May^ 1788^ that we set pff^ and early in 
June that we had arranged with him to quit 
college^ and to undertake in our way home a 
tour among the lakes of Cumberland. This 
journey was in a high degree efficacious ; con- 
catenations of desponding ideas progressively 
gave way to the scenery of nature/ and the 
soothings of affection. The day we spent on 
lake Keswick seemed again to be enjoyed by him 
with ail the glee of youth and feeling : it en- 
deared the locality : and an attempt was made 
on this occasion to describe the contiguous 
scenery^ which has been preserved at the begin- 
ning of the Annual Anthology. As yet^ how- 
ever^ the Greata was not become a classical 
stream by the residence of the poet of Thalaba 
and Rpderic. We returned to Norwich cheered 
and refreshed : summer and society completed 
the convalescence : and^ after the necessary de- 
liberative conversations with his family and 
friends^ Mr. Sayers had determined to set off 
in the autumn for Leyden^ there to graduate^ 
and afterwards to settle^ rather in a literary than 
a professional capacity^ at Norwich. 
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Late in the year, probably in November, he 
embarked at Harwich for Helvoetsluys, -and 
stationed himself at Leyden ; but finding that 
the discipline of this college required a longer 
stay previous to graduation than he was dis- 
posed to allot, he procured, early in 1789, a 
diploma from the less celebrated and lesRS scrupu- 
lous university of Hardervydc. The subject of 
his Thesis was the physical effect of the Pas- 
sions ; it was printed at Leyden by Mr. Mur- 
ray, a Scotch bookseller there, to whom he had 
letters of introduction, and on his return pre- 
sentation»copies were distributed among his 
friends ; but whether he became dissatisfied with 
the medical argument, or with the latioity of 
the work, or with some intimations of sentiment 
inconsistent with his ultimate convictions, he at 
a later period destroyed all the remaining copies 
of this thesis in his possession, even that which 
had been interleaved for his own private use : 
my copy was asked back, and hence I am 
unable to quote the title with bibliographic 
precision. 

After graduation. Dr. Sayers undertook the 




lour of HoUandj Flanders, and the north of 
France : he saw Rotterdam and the Hague, 
Harlaeni and Amsterdam, proceeded through 
Aotwerp to Brussels, and thence through Lille 
to Paris. Hia letters dwell principally on the 
specimens of gothic architecture which occur- 
red along his route, such as the cathedral of 
Aolwerp, the church of St. Gudule at Brussels, 
the abbey of Si. Amand, the cathedrul of Amiens, 
tlwl of Notre Dame at Paris, the steeple of St. 
Jacques, or the still more beautiful Sainte Cha- 
pelle. Previous to a systematic survey of the 
french metropolis. Dr. Sayers placed himself 
for a month in the neighbouring village of Clig- 
iiaucourt, as a boarder in a private family, wish- 
ing to familiarize himself with french conver- 
sation, before he attempted to visit the theatres, 
and to mingle in literary society ; he had some 
medical introductions, but I do not recollect U? 
whom anioug the men of letters he was most in- 
debted for the urbanities of reception. Ou the 
continent Dr. Sayers not only acquired tht 
ready aud exact use of the french language 
nbich was then considered as the key lo the 
y 2 



chief trewoiy of modem polite liteniUire ; he 
was formed to remp the other ad^matages of 
foreign trarel. Many prgudices, morale po- 
litical^ and relio^oas, grow out of oar educa- 
tion in a country, dirided from the whole world 
no less "by institution than by oature These 
prejudices abate more rapidly by contrast than 
by contradiction; and the necessity, while 
abroad, of bending to rival peculiarities, pro- 
duces and leaves behind a habit of liberal toler- 
ance. The various society, the frequent and 
sudden revolutions of company and acquaint- 
ance, the alert, short-lived and inquisitive inti- 
macies of the traveller, usually confer on the 
manners a polish, a facility, an humanization, a 
power of pleasing speedily, which avaiU thfough- 
out life in conciliating complacence. By viewing 
the new, the beautiful, and the great, by exa- 
mining what strikes most in the scenery of na* 
ture, in the galleries of art^ in the monumeuts 
of architecture, in the manners of mankind, 
the memory becomes stocked with vivid pictures 
and interesting recollections adapted alike to 
cheer solitude and to amuse society. Few of the 



cliuk-er models in art unci in literature can orig;i- 
nale «ilh any particular country ; yet without a 
comprehensive comparison of excellence, that 
highest idea of perfection is seldom formed in 
th« mind, which is the surest prompter to the 
love of fame, and the best guide to its attain- 
ment. In this correction and embellishment of 
the internal standard of perfection consists per- 
haps the highest privilege of the travelled man. 
The moral habits of Dr. Sayers, whenever I 
have had (he opportunity of observing them, in- 
clined to the stricter side of regularity ; yet in 
the sonnet to Religion (vol. I. p. 150) he alludes 
to some juvenile aberrations from that truly 
i-hrislian purity, which be ultimately exacted of 
himself; and probably they are to be dated at 
ibis period. 

During his stay in France, Mrs. Sayers quit- 
ted Thorpe, and hired a house in Norwich, op- 
posite to the west end of the chnrch of St. 
Michael at Plea. This dwelling she began to 
occupy at Michaelmas, 1789, and was shortly 
afler joined by her son, who thenceforth became 
uninterruptedly resident in Norwich. 
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Sooa after his return he took some lessons of 
mie in Oerman. We construed together^ I for- 
get in whf^t order^ beside some other pieces 
which have left no traces in his writings, the 
Proserpina of Goethe, the Luise of Voss, por- 
tions of the chorus-dramas of Klopstock, some 
odes of Stolberg, and the ballad which he ver- 
si6ed upder the title of Sir Egwin, and which 
constitutes oqe of the earliest of his extant me- 
trical productions; if that may be called extant, 
which he deliberately omitted in the later edi- 
tions of his works. He did not, however, per- 
severe in the study of German language, beyond 
what was necessary to form a correct idea of it ; 
nor was he a warm admirer of the literature ; in 
this he anticipated the opinion of his country, 
which has received but coldly even the best 
translations from the German. 

In what form of exertion to pursue celebrity 

was now his darling care. He would quote from 

Cowley : 

What shall I do to be for ever known, 
And make the age to come my own ? 

These meditations terminated in the resiluliou 
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to undertake lyric dramas. A perusal of the 
greek tragediauS^ which he went through with 
agitated feeling, determined the form of his 
outline ; Percy's Northern Antiquities supplied 
the costume and the colouring ; and at the be- 
ginning of 1790^ had been produced the first Dra- 
matic Sketches of Northern Mythology. They 
form an imperishable monument of British poetry. 
Were it possible to teach how extraordinary 
men have become so^ this would be the highest 
use of biography ; the young artist can best pro- 
fit by studying ibe method of composition of a 
great master. In the case of Dr. Sayers^ I was 
admitted behind the curtain^ saw his works as 
it were on the easel., first in the outline^ then 
garishly shaded^ and lastly with the blended 
and finished colouring. His first care was to 
round the fable^ and every where to foresee his 
drift; the dialogue was then rapidly composed, 

4 

and always the shortest cut taken to the purpose 
in view ; the critical situations were afterwards 
raised into effect^ and heightened into bril- 
liance^ by consulting analogous efforts of cele- 
brated writers, with the intention of transplant- 



xl 



ing beauties of detail; and finally the lyrical 
ornaments^ in which he mainly excelled, were 
inserted at every opportunity. Originally the 
Dramatic Sketches were only three in number, 
of which Moina was written the first, and Frea 
the last^ although a different arrangement has 
been adopted in printing them. A few words 
will be proper concerning each of the pieces in 
the chronologic order of their production. 

Moina is a tragedy in five acts of peculiarly 
simple structure. The heroine, a Celt, cap- 
tured by the Saxon Harold, is by right of con- 
quest become his wife. Her lover, Carril, ar- 
rives in disguise at the castle, urges her flight, 
and flatters her with the equivocal prediction of 
a prophetess, that her husband is to fall in bat- 
tle, and her sorrows are about to end. This 
indeed comes to pass. The corse of Harold is 
brought home for interment: Moina according 
to the Gothic custom, is buried with him ; and 
Carril in despair throws himself from a rock« 

The most striking portions of the dialogue 
are put into the mouth of CarriL The bardic 
song, in which he covertly relates his adven- 
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tores (vol. [. p. 57 ) may vie with any sitnilar 
ftascage in Ossiaii. The visit to the prophetess 
(p. 69 — 7S) considerably surpasses that analo- 
^us, bill tediously protracted, scene in the sixth 
book of Lucan's Pharsalia, where the younger 
Pompey consults the sorceress Erichtho. It is 
true this chtssiciil model was consulted, and the 
Nunquam nisi carmine ractum 

l.umra liabet, 
Uas been recollected in describing the gothic 
cavern where alsn 

No beam of light was seen to glimmer 

Save that which rose from magic incanlalions — 
and the 

Verberat immotum vivo aerpetile cadaver 
has evidently suggested 

She seised a living snake and lash'd his limbs. — 

But the lyric ornaments of this poem consti- 
tate its highest claim to admiration. The 
dirges, or kearse-songs, as our Saxon forefathers 
called them, are perhaps the most masterly of 
the odes ; their dissimilarity marks a creative 
invealioii ; they display the fancy of Pindar, 
without his extravagance, and the feeling of 
Sophocles, without his tameness. Harold's 
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death-song is a sublime and magnificent deline- 
ation of the imaginary hereafter of the rude 
warriors of the north. The elegy on the de- 
cease of Moina has the sweety simple, aflfectingp 
tenderness of oriental allegory. The following 
chorus, which consecrated the death of Garril, 
was selected by a German reviewer (in the Ml- 
gemeine Literature Zeilung, for August, 1791,) 
as the most beautiful and characteristic specimen 
of this exquisite and original poetry ; I prefer 

other chorusses. 

CHORUS OF BARDS. 

When from the foe*8 bright spear 

The soldier trembling turns, 

When cold fear shakes his soul 

And blasts his strength. 

No more he'll hear the song of pFaise, 

No more he'll tell his listening child 

The bloody tale of wmt ; 

The gloomj Tale receives 

His slow and snllen steps ; 

He hates the warrior's eye, 

He hates the maiden's look. 
Then let shame his bosom fire. 
Lead him t# the lofty reck 
And plange him firom the airy height. 

To death below. 

When the hero's giant form 
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Witli sickness droops; 
When bis broad and sinewy arm 
Shrunk and trembling (ails; 
When thnt firm breast wliicb dar'd the dart, 
Tbe sigb of languor beaves ; 
When those strong knees which rush'd to war, 
Tottering sink beneaih bis weight ; 
When death hat: rais'd bis clay-cold hand 
To touch the warrior's heart , 
Then let bim drag his faltering limbs 
|l To some high rock's outstretcbing clifi', 
Aod fiota the airy summit plangc 

To death belftw. 
When from the aged lather's arms 
The child is torn, 
Forlorn be wanders on the heath, 
His white hair waving in the wind — 
Forlom he seeks the hill 
li'u child has trod, 
And wipes the falling tear ; 
Aogui»h gnaws his heart, 
And slowly drags his frame 

To HeU's batle.— 
Haste, haate, and seek the lofty rock, 
There from its airy summit plunge 

To death below. 
W ben o'er the btirneci corse 

The lover bends, 
And weeps his mistress dead. 
Now dinging to ber chilly breast. 
Now preasing to his trembling lips 

Her faded cheek ; 
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No more her blue eyes tell 
The tender tale, 

No more her viWer -sounding voice 
Shall murmur in his ear — 
In speechless agony he hangs upon her — 
Awake, awake, and from that form belov'df 
Snatch thy distracted soul : 
Haste, haste, and seek the lofly rock, 
There from its airy summit plunge 
To death below. 
Yet this chorus^ pathetic as it is^ and adapted 

for its place^ has beea wholly suppressed in 
recent editions of the Dramatic Sketches ; and 
suppressed^ I have reason to believe^ from ex- 
cessive moral scrupulosity; lest the praise of 
heroic suicide should perhaps operate dange- 
rously in common life^ and prepare some hesi* 
tating sufferer for a rash and unhallowed act. 
Even the love of glory in this excellent man 
was willingly sacrificed to the love of virtue. 

The great merit of Dr. Sayers* lyric poetry 
has in some degree resulted from a study of the 
principles of criticism ; he had already at this 
period formed to himself a peculiar idea of the 
Ode^ which he afterwards^ in a critique on the 
poetic character of Horace^ explained in the 
following words : 




" The Ode, like any other piece of poelical 
composition, is written with some determined 
nd ; and this end should be one. Whether a 
liero a to be praised, a mourner to be soothed, 
a virtue lo be inculcated, or a vice to be re- 
proved, the subject of the ode is single and de- 
fined. Of the great direction and purpose of 
tbe performance, therefore, the poet should 
sever lose sight. An unconnected groupe of 
thoughts and images, however striking and 
affecting,formnotagoodode. Whateverisintro- 
duced sliould tend evidently to the end which 
bin view; whatever is unconnected with this 
end is idle and ineffective, and spoils that whole- 
ness which is essential to the excellence of the 
piece. Neither is it all-sufficient merely to unite 
lie different passages, or portions, of the ode 
with the theme on which it is written : the poet 
must not stop here ; the passages must also be 
united among themselves ; the mind should glide 
»iUi ease from one part to the next ; the link be- 
tween them should be plainly discernible, or the 
iece is a mere cento. Connection of compo- 
;nt parts together vvith wholeness ( if t may so 
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express it) are essential to the perfection of 
the Ode." 

At the time of editing the fourth edition of 
MoiQa> Dr. Sayers had half a mind to change 
the designation of the chorus ; and in the list 
of dramatic personages to substitute the word 
Skald for the word Bard. For he was aware, 
BibA has indeed recorded the observation in a 
note to Starno (vol. L p. 106) that although the 
latter term had been implied in Ossian^ and by 
Klopstock, to designate generally any minstrel 
of the north ; yet the title of Bard, being of 
Gimbrio origin, ought in strictness to be con- 
fined to the Welsh Druids and Brain ts, who 
were a privileged order, and, in this, different from 
the Skalds of the Goths. He concluded, how- 
ever, by observingn that the word Skald was as 
yet perhaps too strange to introduce into the 
poetry^ where it might be thought to have a 
pedantic or ignoble sound. 

Starno, in point of tragic dialogue, will pro- 
bably be preferred to Moina, although the lyric 
passages are less dazzling. This hero is a 
Britdd, the father of Daura^ who has been cap- 
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tured fay Saxoit invaders. He vows to the Druids 
before battle lo sacrifice his noblest prisoner on 
the altar of Hesus. This prisoner is Kelric, the 
lover of his Daura, her deliverer, her husband. 
\her becoming aware of her situation Daura 
thus speaks : — 

Ye ooce-lov'd halls, where aft I've heedless ^tray'd, 
Cheer'd by a mother's smile ; where oft my heart 
Hu leapt at sounds of joy, which echoed loud 
Araid youf vaalled domes. Ye once-)o?'d halU, 
Where from my father's limbs 1 oft have pluck'd 
The dinted mail of 6ght, and silent thank'd 
The god who Bav'd him in the hour of peril — 
Ye toenea of past delight — ah how I bate you 1 
Boaght with the price of blood, the blood of him 
I bold most dear. Now, now methinks I see 
The li(al knife uprcared — This hand shall — no 

(Stamo and Keltic enter.) 
He lives, be lives, my father yet has spar'd 
His dao^bter's life. If thou hast ever joy'd 
To tee me climbing round thy weary limbs, 
If thou bast ever wept for Daura lost. 
Save him who nav'd thy child ; his life is twin'd 
With mine, and one blow slabs us both. Oh hear me, 
By all thy fondness for my infant prattle, 
By all Ibe love my liper years have shewn the^, 
By ny dead mother's shade — 
Of the Greek tragedians Euripides is the most 
pathetic ; yet it will not be easy to find in bis 
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Iphigenia in Aulis, or in the Hecuba, where ai^ 
miiar situations occur, a passage more beautiful 
and more affecting. • The chorusses of Starao 
again, if compared with those of Caractacus, 
where the same local philosophy and mythology 
were to be employed^ must decidedly be pre- 
ferred for appropriate drift, for leamedness of 
costume and for poetry of idea. 

The descent of Frea comes next in the chro- 
nologic order of composition. A word or two 
concerning the history of its origin. 

Jann Ewald was bom in 1742^ within the 
Duchy of Sleswig. After serving in the army 
during the seven years war, he settled at Copeur 
hagen, as an author^ where he died in 1781. 
A personal friend of Klopstock, he imitated many 
works of that poet in the Danish dialect ; and 
produced an original tragedy, or opera> entitled 
the Death of Balder, which is still acted with 
musical accompaniments on the theatres of 
Denmark. Of this mythologic drama I had 
brought home a German translation^ the sub- 
stance of which I communicated to Dr. Sayers, 
and we construed together several of the critical 
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SCentes. This Danisli ptay suggested the Descent 
of Prea, which might be considered in some de- 
gree as a second part, or continuation, thereof* 
Balder, Thor, Hoder, Lok, Nanna, and the 
three Nornies, or fates, are the persons of this 
drama; the fall of Balder by Hoder's hand, 
through the cnalicious contrivance of Lok, is the 
subject of the poem; the destinies, like the 
witches in Macbeth, foretell the catastrophe 
darkly ; and all the gods of Valhalla assemble 
to bewail it. There are some lyric passages, 
but they are sparingly interspei'sed ; the chorus 
of Nomies and Walkyries, intervening but sel- 
doin. Ewald makes Nanna, not Frea, to be 
the beloved of Balder; which is comformable to 
tradition ; and all his personages have a harsh 
rude greatness, which allies itself well with 
northern gothic nature, and which is imitated 
from delineations of Klopstock, but which con- 



* TV Dtmlk »f Baldtr will not long, I Irnit, remain unknown (o 
Billbh UteratOTe; U hu reeanlly bien rendered into Etiglish lerie 
fi«ai lb« oriciniil DanUh bv Mr. G. O. Barrow, of Norwicb, who, it 
lnnlT *«ri of igs, traniUtn with rncUily and ele^nce tweaiy dlffer- 
cu ItDcuces- Thn), ttttj poem, which Dr. Siyera dEigned to con- 
«dt, brcamoaclBMicaniangliiifellow-clliieni. 
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trasts utterly wjth the grecian elegance^ polish, 
and correctness of Uie Sayersian drama. 

In this^ Frea^ the goddess of beauty, descends 
to Hela^ queen of the infernal regions, to solicit 
the release of Balder ''the lovely god/' who 
had lost his life. The affecting elegy of Frea 
obtains from Hela the sentence 

When all the gods of naiare laye ' 
With briny tears thy Balder's graye, 
Then Balder I restore. 

Frea returns full of comfort and hope to Val- 
halla^ and addresses each of the gods with a 
magnificent hymn in praise of his exploits or at- 
tributes, and closes each address with 

Say wilt thou drop the pitying tear 
On youthful Haider's sable bier ? 

No one refuses but Lok^ whom she approaches 

last, he denies the tear. 

Away, away, 
Lfok ne'er will weep ; 
Let Hela keep 
Her splendid prey. 

Frea conjures the inexorable, by all the horrors 
in which imagination can suppose the god of 
death and hell to delight ; but Lok invites all 
the curses of all the gods rather than drop the 



saving tear, and thus condems Bnlder to eternal 
death. 

" This short accouutj (says a German reviewer^ 
whose analysis I am here abridging, ) may give a 
weak idea of the boldness and peculiar subli- 
mity of Lliis composition. The poet had to 
choose between assailing by varied elegy the 
sensibility of the gods of Valhalla, or of addres- 
siag theii* divinities by the more appropriate 
flattery of hymns. He has wisely adopted the 
latter method, as the rapidity of action, so ne- 
cessary to the unity of the whole, would other- 
wise with difBculty have been preserved ; and as 
the conveolional system of religion, which fur- 
nishes the machinery, would not so well have 
coalesced with any other method of composi- 
tioa. These seven hymns, if detached from the 
wk(de, would for tiie most part be masterpieces, 
especially the addresses to Odin, to Niord, to 
Surlur. and above all the second adjuration 
of Lok. 

" The poem is somewhat reprehensible for 
departing from the received history of Balder. 
It waa Nanoa, not Frea, of whom he was 
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fabled to be tfmorous. It was Hermode^ hu 
friend^ who descended into hell to solicit his re- 
lease. That Balder was god of the sun is as- 
sumed in the line 

The lord of splendor groans in Hela's hails — 
but this is no doctrine ' of the Edda^ and re- 
poses merely on a wild conjecture of Percy^ ad- 
vanced in the note attached to the twelfth fable 
(Northern Antiquities, vol. IL p. 73). Mr. 
Gneter^ the learned editor of Bragur^ a maga- 
zine devoted to northern archaeology^ further 
objects^ ^ger was god of the sea^ and Niord 
only of the winds.*' — 

Notwithstanding these little blemishes^ the 
Descent of Frea remains^ with the single ex- 
ception perhaps of Milton's Comus, the finest 
Masque extant in the English language : nor does 
any other seem better adapted for theatric repre- 
sentation . The poetry has every variety of form« 
and deserves to be set to music ; the scenery offers 
moments for the most opposite splendors of deco- 
ration; and the mythological system employed 
would naturally suggest choral dances^ at the 
end of the first act of Deuses^ and at the end of 
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the second act, of Elves; for these are the ap- 
propriate names of the terrific and lovely spirits 
of the Edda. About the midsummer of 1790, 
the Dramatic Sketches were before the public, 
and in the following October were noticed in 
the Monthly Review. Other periodical publica- 
tions contributed to spread their celebrity. Some 
commendatory verses respecting them appeared 
in the Norfolk Chronicle, which were ascribed 
to Dr. Alderson, and began. 

As Gray sublime, bat not obscure, 
As Mason, emoutb, correct, and pure, &c 
In the Morning Chronicle a Petro-pindaric Ode 
attempted to play with the new Mythology ; 
and some Bouts-rimis were handed about, which 
afterwards appeared in the Atbensum — but as it 
is no longer usual to collect such commendatory 
verses, I confine myself to those noticed in Dr. 
Sayers' papers. 

By the English public in general the Drama- 
tic Sketches were received with gratitude and 
admiration, uot with eagerness and enthusiasm. 
The mythology was at that period too strange 
for popularity ; and, although the notes have 
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progressively iiEuniliarizec) it^ and rendered the 
somewhat recondite allusions intelligible; yet 
the attachment to these compositions began 
among the more literate public^ and has pro- 
gressively and gradually penetrated the reading 
world at large. This is the best pledge for its 
endurance ; it was so that the poems of Milton 
passed from select to national favor. 

Ip Germany^ where the early religion of the 
north had been more studied and was better 
known^ the instantaneous reception of these 
poems was loud and warm. 

*' For many years^ (said a writer in the AUge^ 
meme Liter atur-Zeitung,) a poetical curse seems 
to have rested on England^ which denied to the 
poets of that happy island the freedom of its 
other inhabitants. A conventual jingling> uni- 
formity of thoughts^ epithets^ and rimes^ com- 
posed the only worship bestowed on the Mbse 
by her degenerate sons. The remembrance of 
their great predecessors^ Shakspeare^ Milton, 
Dryden> and Pope^ seqmed to give not a glow^ 
but a damp, to the genius of newer poets. If 
the acknowledged peculiarity of the national 
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character imprinted an unborrowed cast of feel- 
ing on the productions of English genius, 
which was wanting to those of the French ; 
these, however, were less liable to a stiff, heavy, 
cold, pomposity. In these Dramatic Sketches 
the curse seems at length dissolved; and poste- 
rity will bind the name of Sayers close to that of 
Gray, to whose muse his seems remarkably akin. 
A true poetic fire, happily guided by a know- 
ledge and cultivation of the ancients, a chaste 
enthusiasm, breathes in these poems, as in the 
masterpieces of Gray, and the genius of the 
modern poet moves with freer step." 

Two German translations of these poems 
speedily appeared ; the one in blank verse by 
F. D. Grseter, to which good antiquarian notes 
were attached ; and the other in rime by Dr. 
J. W. Neubeck, an elegant poet, known by an 
original work entitled the Heallh-Wells. The 
Thamatic Sketches had become an European 
classic, even before they were recognized as a 
national one. 

Mre. Sayers was not destined to live long 
eaoagh " to rejoice in the fame of her son." 
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She died early in 1790. M oina had been read 
to her from the manuscript during her last ill- 
ness ; but no other of the poems. I was pre- 
sent at the readings. On the occurrence of the 
words — 

Thou unseen power, when deep despair surroonds us. 
When the dark night of woe o'ershades the soul. 
Sudden thou shins't amid surrounding horrors. 
The cloud is gone, and keenest joy bursts in 
Upon the darkened mind. — 

Mrs. Sayers broke into loud sobbing ; the poet 
could not continue; and the auditor partook 
their sacred sympathy. This arose not exclu- 
sively from the pathos of the passage^ but be- 
cause it was secretly applied to that recovery from 
gloomy despondence^ which we had together 
witnessed at Keswick. It was the last time we 
three met ; and this interview left a deep impres- 
sion on Dr. Sayers. If religion is so natural to 
man^ that^ even in a work of fiction, the theo- 
pathetic affections must be ascribed to the rudest 
barbarian, it is indeed a revelation from heaven. 
Some such conviction, I think, was flashing 
across him, and he adopted it as a kind of en- 
gagement to a dying mother, thenceforth un- 
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remiltingly to cultivate piety, anil on liis part 
never to unfit himself for their meeting again. 
Certainlyfrotnlhattimehenolonger willingly dig- 
cusseclf as we had formerly dotie^ the fundamen- 
tal doctrines of faith, he avoided the perusal of 
sceptical writings, and endeavoured to discipline 
bis mind to religion, by studiously impressing on 
his memory the best arguments of pious authors. 
I am the more confirmed in attributing to this 
incident a critical impression, as 1 6nd among 
the manuscripts of Dr. Sayers a short memoran- 
dum, which has recalled it to my recollection. 

Dr. Sayers, however, was still a liberal chris- 
tian, and friendly to a repeal of the corporation 
and (est acts, which at this period were much 
discussed : but he blamed the dissenters for 
transferring to Mr. Fox the management of 
their application to Parliament. Pitt, said he, 
meant to have withdrawn the grievance as soon 
u he could convert the bishops; by making it 
an opposition-question, you will postpone the 
redress for a generation. 

To the abolition of the stave-trade Dr. Sayers 
was a zealous friend : he inserted some argu- 
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tnents against it in a Norwich newspaper, and 
also a recommendation to leaye-off sugar. He 
wrote^ or parodied, a song entitled the Dying 
Negro ; wfaich although set to music, has not 
been included among his collective po€m% and 

may therefore expediently be inserted here: 

TIffi DYING NEGRO. 
O-M aiy lai&-witihei'd limJM sicklj laofuevs aie tbed. 



And the daik ousts of death on my eyelids are spread ; 
Before my last safferings how gladly I bend ! 
F^ the Mxeng aim of death is rte arm of a friend. 

AgisMl ttie JM breesss hanl straggler ^y brMM% 
Slowi sltfs^. hsBlSiaiy heor^ aad I hasten to rest ; 
No more shall sharp angaish my {aint bosom rend, 
Por the strong, arm of death is the arm of a fHend. 

Nb mot* s&idi I sini it the deep-seorcfchigr ^t 
No/moBS shall Ihos hunger mf wmk body tsar f 
No more on my limb^ahall swift lashes descend, 
For the strong arm o( death is the arm of a friend* 

Ye ruffians I who tor^ me fitoss all' I held d^^ 
Who^ockU at nqft iKaiUflgs^ and sisU'iat my teas^. 
Now^ BOW shall I *scafe, every suftrin{^shail end^ 
For the strong, arm of death is the arm' of a firiend. 

Dr. Sayers^ moreover^ published io' the news^ 

paper, a letter on presenring bees m double 

skeps; and a recommendation to dispatch 

animals by cutting their spine, and also to kill 
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eels and sheU^fisb so. All the biunaoities were 
floatiiig' ID hi» imnd ; aad his every lebiire was 
wilUiigly soethed by the endea? our to alle? iate 
sofering 

During the sooimer^if 1790^ I went to Paris; 
and Dr. Sa3mr8^ la a lettet iidAretaed \» aie tkere^ 
iaserted asonnei^ which was jmntedM the seeoad 
edUioD of his poeoHL He aa f et thoof^t finro«ir- 
ably of the Fraaeh lUfrdatioiigi buttheUae^ 

Aad niilMaa sfnrtiaf Aeai a hMt isadM 

lia¥iagafibBnraffdabec»i«»ebao9io«stobkaj the 
aannet waa mf fwr c iasdw 

Oansfy rataMra: I went to j^i« hii» al Gvomer, 

« 

wdMfe a fcagwieai entitled tha laaitatioa» (toL \. 
pi tiSS) wa» osoaeiMd, tiMNigb wot^ssaspleled. 
It is die ooe of Ua fneclai which asaei d]S|ria^ 
a»etigiaaL (dneraalioiif af aalura ;. for in gene- 
«ai bat made soma wmds o£ poetto. ait bis^aioddj 
asdl waaaofe awiGh. iniantani ^3im> deseriplion. of 
e afefg a i scenefyi WhaK he bead, iia* what he 
a»w^, iH€Mrtlf saf^pfied* Us^ alhuaansi^ 

About tiiis time also imaadded^ to the ittct-eas- 
Aig stock of his rhydiniical pvodnetions the ad- 
mirable monodrama^ entitled Pandora^ which 
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is not only the finest poem of the kind in our 
language^ but may be confronted with advan- 
tage against the Pygmalion of Rousseau, or 
even the Proserpina of Goethe, which last bad 
served in some degree as a model. 

Not long after the publication of this mono- 
logue, it happened to me to visit Mr* Barry, the 
painter, at his lodgings in London ; he was then 
engaged on a picture representing the creation 
of Pandora, and feelingly lamented to me the 
not having seen Dr. Sayers' poem before he be- 
gan his sketch, . as he would entirely have ac- 
commodated the groupe of surrounding divini* 
ties to the expressed idea of the poet, conscious 
that, when great artists toil in unison, they ac- 
quire some of the celebrity they bestow. 

In 1791, was executed the Ode to Aurora, a 
worthy companion for Collins' Ode to Evening, 
and the Fly, which Dr. Sayers considered as the 
most finished and perfect of aU bis minor pro- 
ductions ; it resembles and vies with that ode to 
a Glow-worm, printed after Peter Pindar's 
Epistle to Bruce. Oswald, and some tranala- 
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IS from the Greek and Latin Anthologies, con- 
tinaed to vary the poetic occupations of Dr. 
Sayen, until a second edition of the Dramatic 
Sketches became requisite, when these further 
exertions were inserted. 

Previous to the appearance of that edition in 
1792, the foUowin°^ sonnet was printed in the 
Gentleman's Magazine; and, as a manuscript 
copy, corrected by the author, occurs among 
the papers of Dr. Sayers, I infer it to have been 
his inteotion that it should be preserved. 
Why is the harp, by Braga's finger strung 
W ilii Ibe smooth gold of his Iduna's bair, 
On yon pale willow all neglected hung, 
And yocai only to the transient air ? 
ftoBnd its sweet lanes the Ustcoing Elves have clung, 
'What lime they to the cooler brim repair 
Of moonlight-brook, with flowery shades o'erswung, 
To coil the glittering dance their summer-care — 
Raame it, youth, not on the mossy shore 
Of Emoothly-sUding Weneum loitering lie ; 
Gird on thy crown of bardal oak once more, 
Nor leave it on the parching strand to dry ; 
Lo where the Nomie Skulda* hovers nigh 
To catch thy feeblest song, soon on wide wing to soar. 

* Skttlda, tbc GoddcM of Futuiity- 
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In this sonoet, whicb emanated from a coati- 
^uous observer^ a sort q( intimatioji oqcui^ UuU 
poetic compogition was ceasing^ to be the &- 
Yourite occupatloo of Dr. SayerSj, which was hut 
too true. A society called the Speculative bad 
been founded at Norwicb^ in NoTember^ 17901 
The members^ odginally twelve^ altbiough by 
various resignations, and replacements more than 
double that number have belonged to the dub^ 
were to assembly once a fortnight^ and to drink 
tea alternately at each othei^s housea. At seven 
precisely the chair was taken by the host of the 
nighty and every member in his turn produced 
and read some original paperj^ which was to be 
commented during the rest of the evening in ex- 
temporary debate. Dr. Enfield^ the Rev. Peter 
Hansel 1« Dr. Lubbock^ Edw. Rigby Esq. 
(afterwards Dr. Rigby) Dr; SayeoB^ the- Rev. 
Pendlebury Houghton, Mr. Francis Smilh;^ Mr. 
W. Taylor^jun, JohnBjrowne Esq^the Bev. Gee 
Smithy Benj. Hart Esq. (now Thorold). and the 
Rev. John Walker, were among the earlier 
members of this assoeiiation. fn quoting these 
names I observe the order in which their respec- 
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lire papers were delivered^ and omit, as irrele- 
nat (o this biography, all those persons who 
became inembei's after the secession of Dr. 
Saya«. His paper was read on the 13th Ja- 
nuary, 179), and had for its title 

Id wlMt does Beauty consisl, and can any standard be 
ntabiished by which the varioa* degrees of beaaty may 
bededded? 

Of the luminous reasoning, and classical style, 
vibich distinguished this essay, the reader may 
still judge; as it is preserved with little varia- 
tioa, tod placed foremost in the volume of Dis- 
qut^tious Metaphysical and Literary, pub- 
Ibhed by Dr. Sayers, in 1793. At the sixteenth 
meeting of the Speculative Society, which was 
held on the 7th September, 1791, the resigna- 
tion of Dr. Sayers was announced, and received 
wilb general regret ; but his connexion with this 
institution, however short, had certainly contri- 
buird (o direct his speculations and his appliea- 
tjous rather to philosophy than poetry. 
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1792 to 1798- Age 29 to 35. 

The house^ in which Dr. Sayers had dwelt 
with his mother, recalled t6o frequently & pain- 
ful reminiscence and an iiiittvailing regret ; it was 
besides noisy and public ; he removed therefore^ 
or retired, into the precincts of the cathedral, 
and occupied in the Lower Close, an old- 
fashioned mansion, admired by antiquaries as an 
unaltered specimen of the early style of English 
building. In this singular but adapted residence 
he spent all the rest of his days. From tene- 
ration for his memory, it was drawn by Mr. Peter 
Thompson, a young architect, lately resident 
in Norwich, and engraved by Mr. Charles Ed- 
wards, the author of Hofer and other poems, 
who cultivates the graphic art for amusement, 
and is now established as a solicitor at Cam- 
bridge* To the joint kindness of these two gen- 
tlemen I am indebted for the annexed vignette, 
which represents the house of Dr. Sayers, as it 
appeared while he lived there ; it has since been 
modernized. 







N 


1 ^ ^ 


:■' ISa, ^^ ^1 




li^r 1 




IHHBi^^ H 


^^^BfvV"^^^P 


^ .JEEBB* ^'^v^H^ ^^^1 




!^l' '^S8S.- |^&§^^^Il ^^^I 




Us 'r^~' ^Vi| '^^ ^^1 








1 L^^^ /^f ^1 


^^^^H|mggS~"i 


|i^g,s^- M 








By adopting a residence williiii ihe precincts 

**f ihe cathedral. Dr. Sayers found himself sur- 

rc>ijudc(I with a new and to him a most agree- 

*^t>k neighbourhood. The classical acquire- 

n^ents, the gcnllcmanly maunei's, the respect- 

aIjIo morality, the liberal leisure, so general 

^.niong the English clergy, fitted them for his 

crofnpanions, and they became his favourite 

^Kxriety. Of the new neighbours with whom he 

fVirnied a permanent acquaintance, it may be 

s».llowed surely to name the Rev. P. Whittiiig- 

l»«Bi, Rev. C.J. Smyth, Rev. C. Millard, Rev. 

X3r. Sutton, Rev. O. T. Linley, Rev. Dr. Prety- 

*»»ii, and Rev. T. P. Middleton, as they are 

^k«terally inscribed in his will. With Dr. Mid- 

•Jlclon, the late Bishop of Calcutta, he ea- 

pociaUy became intimate, reaaraed with sympa- 

*Hetic zeal llie study of greek, in which both 

excelled, and tliey composed verses in that Ian- 

Sntge with competilory ardor. In the printed 

"wb of Dr. Sayers, only the Epinikion has 

''Wft preserved (vol 1. p. 353), but many other 

'iKli metrical effusions have displayed, and per- 

«ps Blill remain somewhere, in the custody of 
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confidential friendship^ to attest^ his critical dnd 
profound knowledge of the greek language. 

Since the death of his mother^ Dr. Sayens had 
seldom attended the Octagon^ and then chiefly 
for the sake of hearing the Rev. Pendlebury 
Hoiighton> whose pulpit*oratory he so delibe- 
rately admired^ that he once enquired of roe 
whether I had ever heard in England^ or on the 
continent, a preacher on the whole superior. 
Yet all this approbation did not suffice to detain 
him among the dissenters. He progressively 
became a frequenter of the cathedral-worship, 
which, from the imposing majesty of its theatre 
and its execution, is so well adapted for assod- 
ation with a serious and profound piety. There 
is in chaunted prayer a something, which, by 
concealing the articulate phraseology, sheathes 
from notice any controvertible sentiments of 
the liturgy, and lends to the soul an harmonious 
expression for its own interior worship* This 
conformity did not, as in some instances, result 
from indifference ; on the contrary. Dr. Sayers 
was becoming more decidedly religious, began 
to look back with aversion on a philosophy un* 
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able, a» he lliought, to demonstrate even the 
Irnllis of natural religion, and had placed in a 
strong light an important part of the evidence 
for revelation (vol. II. p. 65) which argument 
lie first inserted in a Christian Miscellany of 
the year 1793. 

No doubt the writings of Mr. Burke against 
the French Revolution, which were now acqui- 
ring a national and an European importance, 
conlributed to convince Dr. Sayers that a loyal 
subject should lean to the religion of the magis- 
Irale, that all dissent operates to weaken the 
hands of government, and that heretical temples 
we easily made [subservient to the propagation 
of political discontent. Had the minuter tbeo- 
bgical opinions of Dr. Sayers remained at rest, 
^LI am persuaded that his progressive dislike of 
^Httvolutionary principles would have floated him 
^Biolothe church of England. The choice once 
^Blittiie, be systematically denied to himself all 
~ further study of the writers not orthodox : they 
gradually disappeared from the shelves of his 
iibrtry, and were re-placed by the Horsleys and 
Mack nigh tin. This discipline was efficacious 
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and produced eventually a sincere conviction : 
those arguments which we are industrious to re* 
traee^ are soon the only ones which we remem- 
ber, and tlMise we remember the only ones we 
believe* Nor was it without ultimate satisfactioo 
that Dr. Sayers found himself in the boaom of 
a diurch, into which be had been baptized, and 
which, having been that of bis paternal aQce»* 
tors, seemed destined for him by yon higher 
hand, which 9o determines the &ith of the ma- 
jority of mankind. 

In 1708, Dr. Sayers published his Disquisi- 
tions Metaphysical and literary. It has been 
less uncommon among the moderns, than among 
the ancients, for the same person to excel in op- 
posite or unconnected departments of literature. 
The difficulty of attracting attention to an in- 
considerable work, and of rapidly diffusing any 
short composition, naturally pre^disposed the 
learned of former times, rather to build up a 
gradual reputation by perseverance in one gene- 
rally interesting pursuit, than by the occasional 
display of great mental vigour in different direc- 
tions, to captivate at once the few, who await 
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not the sanction eitber of inulljludes or of ages 

(0 admire. But now ibat the number of judges 

iu every species of compo^lioa is increased, 

aud tlmt to all these any literary effort is speedily 

accesBtble, and the more so for itscouciKoeas; 

I uow thut a reliab for various study is nearly uni- 

K Versa!; the practice of writing for readers the 

B most heterogenous has pro[)ortioiiably spread. 

I Hoiner was only the epic poet ; Isocniles only 

the politician ; Milton both. Pindar has left 

nodisquisition concerning the beautiful and the 

good ; nor has Plato immortalized in lyric effu- 

tions the mythology which )m opinions sup- 

, planted; but Dr. Sayers has acquired rank alike 

^L|ia poet and a philosopher. 

B^ The Disquisitions were originally nioe in 

' iMuuberj five of which retain a high pennanent 

ralue, namely those on Beauty, on Perception, 

or Disinterested Passions, on the connection of 

Paia and Pleasure, and on the poetical cbarac- 

r of Horace. The treatise of the Dramatic 

wties, of English Metres, and eren the ele- 

nl, convincing, and original investigation of 

B UMfit of Horace, may be considered as con- 
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nected with the defence of the Dramatic 
Sketches against some remarks of the periodic 
critics. It was proper to show^ that in the drama 
the unity of action is alone essential^ that of 
time arbitrary^ that of place pernicious — proper 
to show, that English poets of delightful euphony 
and enduring fame had used rimeless lines of 
various length — and proper to show, that the 
Ode requires singleness of purpose and cohe- 
rence of parts--all which is happily accom- 
plished. The statement of the Evidence for 
Christianity is perhaps rather consecrated to the 
cares of eternity than to those of immortality. 
The analysis of Disinterested Passions is exe- 
cuted with acute perspicuity, and deserves to 
supplant Gay's celebrated Preface to King's 
Origin of Evil. Truly important and original 
views are contained in the enquiry concerning 
Perception ; it aims at showing, that the mind 
is incapable of perceiving more than one idea at 
a time : an opinion, which if proved, will go 
very far to evince the monadic nature of the 
soul, the existence of a perceptive power in one 
atom of peculiar properties^ instead of its dif« 
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fiisiou over a cluatei- of organic fibres, as maJit' 
taincd by the modern material isls. Nor is the 
connexion of Pain and PleQsnre examined with 
loofleticate research; this disquisition affords 
biieofthose instances of ingenious theory, nrbicb 
delight by their novelty, their dexterous evolu- 
tion, their consistency and completene^, aod 
irresistibly produce that wish to believe, which 
is the best preparation for permanent conviction. 
The appearance of these Disquisitions was 
bailed in one of the Norwich newspapers by the 
following lines, which may confidently be as- 
cribed to the Rev. John Walker: 

InuriplioN intended for Dr. Sat/ert" Estays^ 
published in 1793. 
Spirits of purer frame, silent who lire 
GrtruigM Crom care and cload of tbe mdc worlJ, 
Wbo taate in Fancy's dream Ilyssus' wave 
Aid breathe PamasBJan gales, lo ! here the page 
Which spealu such thoughts, such simple attic phrase 
Aa heard those Genii-baonted streams among, 
AIm now heard no more. O yt who muse 
Willi raodest mind, of truth, of good, and fair, 
Who seoich with carious eye the springs of thooghl. 
Or paBStoos* power, who trace tbe paths of taste 



Of poesy antique, or modern 
O list again the Druid. 



date, 
whoae lyre 
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Late ecboed mid dark Hela*8 realms, and cbarmM 
The golden tears from Frea't skj-brigbt eyea, 
Far other aadicnce now, yet equal praite 
Attend, if not this friendly verse mis-deem, 
tf fight the soveveign bard of Eden spake ; 
Song charms the sense, but eloquence the mmk 

The Rev. J. Walker frequently vi«ted his 
neighbour Henry Kett Esq. a bachelor of easy 
income^ who, with the help of a bailifi^ farmed 
his own estate at Dickleburgh, but spent the 
greater part of his time very hospitably in Nor- 
wich, cultivating and enjoying literary society. 
A pamphlet concerning the controveisy between 
Hume and Warburton was ascribed to him ; and 
another on the inclosure of Mosswold. I have 
often had the pleasure of joining at Mr. Kett's 
table both Mr. Walker and Dr. Sa^^rs, and be* 
lieve the Disquisition on Pain and Pleasure to 
have originated in a controversial convecsation 
which occurred there. 

In the summer of 1793^ Dr. Sayers received 
the following letter from Silesia, which attests 
the progress of his continental celebrity. 



bnciti 

SiH, Ugnitz, May mth, 1793. 

There arc in Germany at tliis time many wlio be- 
gin to relisii the Mythology of our Northern ancestors. 
Tilts being the case, lliosc of my countrymen, who are 
kiScieiHly ncqnaintcd wilb the English Lnnguttge, were 
mch cliarnacd with the spirit, judgment, and all those 
nulicBof youT lenmed Muse. OurbcKl critics ndmircttie 
rcltjr, simplicity, style and pa:in(ing in the Dramatic 
93uie)x» of Northern Mythology. 1 have read these 
\ poem, which could not hut give me great pleasure, and 
fbcrcforc 1 was tempted to translate them into German. 
I Kod foQ the book itself, and wish that it may have 
ir approbation. 
You mention in the Preface the tragedy Caractactfs, 
which I never have seen. I am sure you will forgive me 
the liberty I lake in begging you to honor me with a letter, 
wbetetnyou mention mc the Aolhorof this Tragedy, aod 
givcmcaftliort accottntofthe subject of it; you may >cnd 
the letter. If yon please to write to me, under the address: 
** Ad den Doctor Neuheck zu Lignitz, in Schlcsien." 
I (nut you will lie ever assured of the sincere and en- 
t'trntpecl with which I am always. 
Sin, 



YodT most humble Servant, 



NEUBECK. 



Tbis letter vrus accompanieil with a Gennau 
copy of Dr. Ncubeck's translation of the 
Dramatic Sketches, printed at Leipsic, in 1793. 
Made from the first edition, it does not contain 
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^i^^ui;^ iLitd fidts&tv. Ii2 & craiciu£nr time. 

dutifully w pomlit, vberefore I Itare kAmme 
(ifaieM Qudutuj^ed^ ia »i»ieb t^ poet b 
ajjptittvt wyMc troths for itKianoe, i: 
Mitwx for the name of a fooiitain^ and n 
Iklder, tbe aortliem god of the aon. Bi 
I'ical and petty blemishes weigh m 
ujgauttMi the orerpowering beauties of the 
I find among the papen of Dr. Sayei 
letter from the same band, which dnragli of 
later dale will more conveniently groope here. — 

Kia, Ligmii^ Dee. 2Bikj 1796. 

Your** of the 15th of last December came to my 
Imriflfe at¥>ut five months since. I will not prelcBd to re- 
turn you Mucli thanks as I ought, till I write soch poems 
as your'i arc« Your Disquisitions are already known in 
(icrrnany as a piece written with distingubbed criticism. 
In the perusal of them, I have met with the information 
of many useful truths, and a great deal of very pleasing 
entertainment. I acknowledge myself obliged very 
mueh to you for yonr present of Mason's Poems. 
Among other bards of your island I relish exceedingly 
Mr. Jeniingham*s performances, many of his poems are 
111 my hamlH ; ami chimncd with the beauty of his genius, 
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I deiife to read his other works too. Yoa see how fbr- 
ivard I am to importime jou with my little coacerns, but 
I hope if yoa please to send me the writings of this 
author yoa*!! give me the price of them in a little note. 
Dr. Akeaside, the iagenioas author of the Pleasures of 
Imagination, has written a hymn to the Naiads. I b^ 
yoa to add a copy of it* I believe yon will fiirgiTe me 
this liberty, for I am desperately fond of all the three 
thousand daughters of old Ocean, but my &¥Ottrites are 
the healing sisters of them. The slowness of the press 
has so long retarded the answer to yonr last obliging 
leller, that my book Die Gesund-brunnea (the Health- 
WeUs) which I desire yoa to accept firora me, mast be an 
excuse fi>r my long silence. I beg yonr pardon tor send- 
ing yon soch a trifle as are my other poems — it u an 
cxpresoon of good will. 

With the greatest respect, I am. Sir, 

Your obliged humble Senrant, 

NEUBECK. 

Through the intervention of Dr. Sayers^ the 
Health- Wells of Dr. Neubeck were mentioned 
in the Monthly Review : and at the same time^ 
if I misbke not^ was transmitted an article of 
his owuj concerning Dr. Hamilton's work on 
Drowned Persons, which was his only contribu- 
tion to that journal. 

In 1794: and 1795 Dr. Sayers was a member 
of the committee to the Norwich Public Li- 
brary ; and the President's chair was offered to 

L 2 



him, but declined. At the December nieetiii5, 
after reading over as usual the titles of the var 
rious Reviews and Magazines, and determining 
to continue them on the old footing, the list in 
the Proposing Book took its turn. A copy of 
the newest French Constitution was one of the 
books which can^e under consideration. We 
have just agreed, observed Dr. Sayers, not to 
take any more periodieql publications. A htm 
mot, a pat word, as the English language woukl 
perhaps allow us to term yi, was habitually at hia 
tongue's end. 

At this period, raethinks. Dr. Sayers had at- 
tained his full maturity, had reached the height 
of his greataess. Insensibly he was become the 
the first man in Norwich, the one to whom an 
illustrious stranger, a judge of merit, would 
most have coveted to be introduced, and would 
have learned to know with unmixed delight and 
admiration. All his accomplishments were of the 
highest class and of the finest chiselling ; in him 
learning, genius, and intellect, struggled fo 
the mastery. Majesty blended with suavity an 
feeling characterized the expression of his pe 
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^M>n. Perhaps his earlier manners bad been a€r- 
cQaed of shyness^ they now united dignity with 
ease^ and exhibited the urbanity of European 
polish. '' A diner-out of the first water"' and 
^naequently of the first wine^ there was no 
* table in or near Norwich, which asserted a gen- 
^«ei hospitality, whose host was not proud to 
^eat him among the guests. His acquaintance 
itiowe ver was select not general ; and he preferred 
-^mall to large parties, often repeating from 
- Jithensus, that the number at a symposium 
j^ould fibrate between that of the Graces and 
^he Muses. His conversation, always ready but 
never usurpative, won its easy way to the heart 
of attention, displaying a knowledge various 
and sound, decorations lively, playful and &ce- 
tious, reasoning luminous and principled, yet 
soekilfuily guided by an inherent taste and tem- 
per within the nicest limits of the graceful, that 
bis learning was never pedantic, his wit 
never sarcastic, his argument never pertina- 
cious No where did he unfold with more felir 
city and cordiality his fiM^nating conversational 
powiers than at a weekly evening club, held at 
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the Hole hi the Wall^ where he pretty regu- 
larly met Mr. Amyot, Mr. Barron^ Mr. Dal* 
rymple. Rev. G. De Hague, Mr. Firth^ after- 
wards Serjeant Firth^ Rev. O. Linley, Mr. 
Pitchford, Dr. Wright, and myself. It was not 
however to a chosen few that the display of his 
p6wers was confined ; the universality of their 
application was perhaps their most chanicteristic 
feature.— ''His conversation" says Mr; Amyot, 
justly, in a letter to me concerning this biography, 
'' was equally acceptable to the learned and the 
illiterate, and it was peculiarly agreeable to 
females^ and to children. To all ranks, ages, 
and characters^ it may truly be said to have im- 
parted delight. His talent for delicate and good 
humoured raillery was as rich as it was amusing, 
and it had the rare quality of not giving offence 
to the object of it. Every body loved him^ 
no body stood in awe of him/' 

1799 to 1805. Age 36 to 4d. 
The youth of Dr. Sayers had been agitated by 
various loves and dis-loves» of which it must 
suffice to observe, that they had all too disinter- 
ested a character to terminate in matrimony ; if 



Ixxix 



ttieCyntltias, andChloes, and Deltas of Itis love* 
wags could he guessed with prohability by a 
conliguoijs observer, the veil of the Muse may 
QQtbe torn. 

By the decease of his aunt Mrs. Alric, in 1799. 
Dr. Sayers acquired a considerable accession of 
property. He now became a liberal contributor 
tn the principal public charities of Norwich, and 
fictemled further his multitudinous private bene- 
fiKlions. His art of giving was *nily refined, 
and the reverse of ostentatious. Many times on 
I sobscriplion-papers he would put down less thati 

th« contributed, aware that the authority of his 
tiaine woald be most exemplary at the average 
ftieof other people's muniBceuce. 
His establishment included two female ser> 
♦ant's: some one, who slept elsewhere, came to 
Meu the knives and shoes and to rake and weed 
the garden. But the limitation of his revenue, 
still imposed some restraint on his hospitality, 
and more on his naturally profuse beneficence : 
frberefore he determined eventually to sink a 
F money in the government*anuuities, and 
• to increase hia income, 
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At one time he kept a, horse and gig^ and 
amused himself with suoceiBive pilgrimagw lioi 
the different churches within a day's. drivo';Of 
Norwich^ (for he disliked sleeping from h<ini^) 
and eiamined their architecture, and.iponuQifn- 
tal decorations^ with critical minuteness. . Mr. 
Amyot, Mr. Boldero, and Dr. Sutton wevo often 
his companions in these expeditions/ aq^ PC)^t 
sionally tempted him to remoter journiei^ m for 
instance, to Orford Castle. 

Whether these jfiiiQts were the eaiis^.qr' 1^ 
effect, of a taste for an^iquaiian readings, ^.leiyst 
they wei^ coeval with this new pursi^^^apd €€%* 
tributed tp corroborate and perpeti^e i^ 
Hebrew and Anglo-Saxon were undertaken as 
auxiliary studies; and Dr. Sayers now began to 
prepare those hints on English Architecture, that 
account of St George, and the Essays on SaiKm 
literature, which were Qrat collected in 180^ 
under the title Mipcellanies Antiquarian apd Hn- 
toricaL 

Hitherto his library had chiefly consisted, of 
rlassicajl and fine literature, he now acquired 
many expensive works on archaH>logy. and the 



finf arts, many hooks of prints, and especially 
krthitcclural engravings. Nor washispalronaj^ 
lost oil the livin_? urtists. Plates were dedicated 
Uibitn in Brittoii's Arctiilectural Antiquities, in 
tbeaccount of Norwich Cathedral, and also in 
Colinan'8 Antiquities of Norfolk. 

Ill 1600, Mr. aiid Mrs Opie came (o Norwich, 
on I Ttut In her father, Dr. Aldersoii, when, at 
mj requKt, Dr. Sayers sat to this celebrated 
paialcr for the portrait, which has been cnpraved 
a frontispiece to ibis edition of liis collec- 
tive works by Mr. Edwards of Bungay. Dr. 
SayeM conversed nuich with Mr. Opie on art, 
Kitened (o his native strength of talent and ori- 
finility of judgment, and has happily applied to 
Km a greek distich in the note {vol, II. p. 1 1.) to 
A« E^ay on Beauty. 
Not long aAer this, Mr. Robert Sonlhey visited 
forwicfi, was introduced to Dr. Sayers, and 
[ook those feelings of complacent admiration, 
'hkh his presence was adapted to inspire, 1 
(6 fiincy, that the comelary exorbitance of 
fr. Bouthey's early political opinions then in- 
M 6«l concentration, which was gra- 
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dually to bring him witbia the attraction of the 
sun of govemineot. Dr. Sayers pointed out lo 
us in conversation, as adapted for the theme of a 
ballad, a story related > ;by Olaus Magnus <^ a 
witch, whose coffin was confined by three chains 
sprinkled with holy, water, bat was nevertheless 
carried off by demons. Already! belicTe Dr. 
Sayere bad made a ballad on the aubject».sodid 
i, and so did Mr. Southey : but after seeing the 
Old Woman of Berkley,, we agreed in award- 
ing to it the prefisrence. Indeed it iway be 
placed at the head of English ballads. .• 3tUl the 
veiy different nianner in which each had em- 
ployed the same basis of narrative might render 
welcome the opportunity of comparison ; but I 
have not found among the papers of Dr« Sayers 
a copy of his poem. To the writings of Dr. 
Sayers, Mr. Southey has attended much ; and 
I think, especially in the Triumph of Woman, 
has occasionally imitated with felicity his lyric 
style. 

In 1608 appeared a third edition of the poems, 
which attests the progress of the author's popu- 
larity, and introduced to the public the Cyclops 



from Euripides, substiluted an Ode to Night for 
the Ode lo Aurora, and suppressed the ballad of 
Sir Egwin. 

About this lime Dr. Sayers wrote a hand-bill 
and inserted some paragraphs in the Norfolk 
Chronicle to recommend volunteering; they alike 
do honor to his patriotism and to his eloquence. 
During the same year, with the litle Nugae 
Poelice, were published some minor poems, of 
^hich Jack (he Giant Killer is one of the more 
conspicuous. This is perhaps the niocl truly 
Homeric narration in our language, and deserves 
to become the model ot a peculiar class of 
cpopea. The adaptation of this style to the 
*foryof Jack was occasioned, I understand, by a 
perusal of Holcroft's translation of Herman and 
Dorothea, which Mr. Amyot had lent (o Dr. 
SiyeiB, who returned the volume with some 
liiinourous lines, in which this form of parody 
6r8t realized . Dr. Sayers had an idea of 
Tenifying other Popular Tales of the English, 
Sfcod had made a collection of penny story-books, 
bence lo choose the themes, such as Guy of 
l^trwick, Ihc Sleeping Beauty, Saint George, 
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Fortimatiis, tbe fhriar wul Bey/ B^ue Beaid, 
Ac Guy of Warwick alone was alteinptedl^ but 
broken off. 

In 1803> Edward Whetstone, the old clerk of 
Trowae parish^ gaif«an organ io tJie church: 
originally he had only bequeathed fhe porobaae- 
money; but having mentioned his intention to 
the vicar and other principal inhabitants, and 
wishing to hear bis own oigan, they agreed to 
allow him an annuity out of the rates^ equivalent 
to the interest of his legacy, which' was -thus 
made available in his life-time. Ov th» occasion 
the following epigrams by Dr. Sayers fomid 
way into the Norfolk Chronicle. 

ON TROWSE ORGAN. 

Fungar vice coiii acutum. — Horacb. 



I Whetstone, clerk of this good parish, 
Having no organs fit for singing, 

And wishing much my breath to cherish, 
Boaght pipes to set the church a ringing. 

Now, though I ne*er could hum a stave, 

To some renown I still aspire, 
For this brave organ which I gave, 

Is deem'd the Whetstone of the choir. 
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OM THB SAME. 



Ned Whetstone to Trowae parish left. 

An organ which in giving, 
He thoQghi that when of breath bereft, 

He'd make more noise than living. 

But fearing that if he shqald go, 
The choice might be iU^saitfd, 
He chose to live to witness how, 
will was execated. 



Daring the residence of Mr. Trafibrd^ (after- 
wards S. T. Southwell^ Esq* of ^roxham) near 
and in Norwich^ Dr. Sayers was a welcome guest 
at bistable^ and admired in hini urbanity of man- 
Hers^ sedate eloqueqce^ profouqd kpowl<|flge of 
constitutional law, and especially kindred classi- 
cal acquirements — To the good humour and de- 
coration of social intercourse^ Dr. Sayers was 
always ready to contribute. — With the date 8th 
"'une^ 1804^ I find among his papers some 
lutherto unpublished verses addressed to Miss D. 
oa returning to her through Dr. S. a puzzle of 
two beads on a card : they have the ease and 
grace which belong to such galant effusions. 

Pmy, lady fair, for what ill deeds 
Am I thus doom'd to tell my beads ? 
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To fix the glittering'lMiablfli right, 

I labour morning, noon, and night ; 

I twist them ronnd and round again, . 

But all my twirlings are in Tain, 

For, whether I unloote or bind them, 

Still where they ihould not be, I find them. 

Surely some dark and awful ipell 

Within the dender knot must dwell. 

And witching fingers twin'd a noose. 

Which none but conjurors can unloose. 

And yet 'tis hard that I, who read 

The works of Tenerable Bede, 

That I, who bit by ancient lore, 

0*er musty bead-rolls' daily pore, 

And Htc in boodsof friendship true, 

With many a good- old beadsman too ; 

*Tis hard that I, when fairly pitted, 

By these small beads should be outwitted. 

Yet so it is — I here ooofesto it, 

As to the charm I ne*er shall guess it ; 

Finding, alas! His vain to try, 

To loosen bonds that ladies tie. 

No more I'll sorrowing rack ray brain, 

But send the mischief back again, 

For why thus sadder grow and sadder, 

'Bout three blue beads in one blue bladder. 

Let me also preserve another instance of the 
same kind by transcribing some verses on the loss 
of a pair of slippers^ addressed to his aunt Mrs. 
Rachel Hunter^ the authoress of Mrs. Palmers- 



^^^^^r ^^^^^^^H 


^^^^r si^^^^^l 


^KTLeltere, and ol' several elegant and moral ^^^H 


Htvels. ^H 


^H Aracrcou, tbat galant old poet, ^^^| 


^V Wiali'd in aa ode — I am sure you know it— ^^^| 


1^ Without a single tlionghl of scandal, < ^^^^^H 


That he could be bis mistress' sandal ; f^^^^^^^M 


And Hodibras, that queer old codger, **^^^^^^^l 


Yet of a woman no bad dodger ; "^^^^^^^l 


When praising high his favourite beauty, ''^^^^^^^^1 


1^ Honours the shadow of her shoe-lie. ^.^^^^^H 


^m Thus Bt all limes an ardent swain, ^^^H 


^v In hopes hia charmer's unites to gain, ''-A ^^^M 


^ Cares not what length bis passions go, „, ^^^| 


And worships her from top to toe. ^^^| 


Some steal 3 ribband, some a locket, ^' ' ^^^^| 


Some put ht^r scissars in their pocket, ' ^^^| 


To shew ibey hold in highest honor, ;r| ^^H 


Ail that Iheir mistress bears upon her. ^^^H 


Sure then, dear Ma'am, 'tis falsely said, ^^H 


Tbat still you fret, and scold your maid, ''*' ^^H 


Ami srarch your closets round and round, ^^^| 


Becauite your slippers can't be found ; ^^^M 


^ Think but an instant, and yoa'll see, ^T'^^^B 


^K 'tis a mere ' iS^^^| 


^B For what true lover would detpise ^^^^^^^| 


^V To pocket e'en the oddest prize ? -J^^^^^^^l 


^B Alleastsome beau, who sees with fear ^^^^^^M 


^B Yonr wandering!) in the evening air, ^^^^^^| 


^H Who loves eternally to be ^^^^^^^H 


^^.Blot with your sprightly con)|iany ^^^^^^^H 


^^^^^L fiq ^^^^^^^H 
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Mdeyoar dippergy as a hitity 
There's solncthing rather pretty in*t, 
That teooer kdies should not roam, 
And thus he bids yw tti^ ^ hcMM«' 

So teMiis tb^caMi at ktoi 'tte tain* 
To hope to fioid yiMn' efdodi'ilgatii— 
Whether in'nttirfi oirirdiiUih^i^Wt^i^, 
Be sure to yoli 4iii^ tioUn^^iMmtfte ; '' 

For who's so prond iui'itbtUo dhodse. 
To tread fll'Hih: RirMyiBKV AMs f 

Other poems of this class by the same band 

have slidden into circuiatjon^ some Charades* for 

instance^ but Ifind ikb'c6i>y of theitt athotig the 

papers. The address to a Gothid Chair written 

in the Album at Bracondale Lodge^ the villa of 

Philip Meadows MartStteau, Esq. attdthelhiefe on 

the Extirpation of Thorpe Grove, are still more 

splendid specimens of his occasional verses. 

I ! 

In 1803, died the Rev. Samuel Story, for many 

years minister in' the parish of St. Michael' Cos- 

lany: on his tombstone placed in the vestry is 

the following inscription, which was drawn up 

by Dr. Sayers. 

Hie quiescit 

Samubl Stoby 

Hujus Eoclesiss 

per XXX ferd annos 

Rector: 

Yir doctas, placidus, comis. 
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Antiquarian occupations were now daily eii- 
■ crotching, more and more, on that of writing 
poetry. In 1801 Dr. Sayers communicated to the 
Society of Antiquaries, through the Rev. Samuel 
Henley, some curious notices concerning the 
Oonnilory of the Cathedra I- monastery of Nor- 
^ch, which had then lately been laid bare, in 
' consequence of the demolition of a work-house, 
of which it formed a part. This paper was ia- 
KrtetJl in the Archxologia, vol. xv. page 31 1. ' 

Id 1805, the Miscellanies aatiqiiarian and his- 
torical made their appearance: they are worthy 
of the author of the Disquisitions, and form a 
wckxHne addition to his prose-works. The first 
dissertation on the term Hebrew is more impor- 
tant than on a first perusal it appears to be ; and 
r ty deriving the word from the preposition ber/ond 
I -powerfully favours the doctrine of those who be- 
>Iicve the Hebrew Language to have been that 
if the dwellers beyond the Euphrates, that is the 
t Aramic, and not the West .\raniic dialect, 
B in our schools of scripture -criticism has usually 
been taught. In the second argumentation it 
_a satislactorily shown, in opposition to the opi- 
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nion of some commentator^ that the Metita on 
Mhith 9U Paul was shipwrecked^ is the ntodem 
Malta. The account of St George is fall of 
nemg leatn^, and recondite matter^ though per^ 
haps not wholly siltis&ctory : it indirectly at- 
tacks the narrative of Gibbon, (c. xxiii. p4 408- 
404) atid endeavours to establish a distinetion 
betweeii George the Arian> and George the Saint 
The rise land progress of English poetry is lumi* 
nioudy And eruditely sketched ; and the oauaea 
dr the buecMdoil of different sdhoob of Oompo- 
flilton ate h^lpily illustrated atad ezpUuned ; 
but 1 fed ia littie angry with the concluding eally 
i^aittii the German Schod« l%e Hints on 
Bttglfeh Arbhitecture I am ill qualified to appre* 
citte : they appear to ine well to eondenae A com- 
pieiie^ve readings but to lean with too equal 
a irelltaee on Authorities unequally judidoua.-^ 
In the papers of Dr* Sayers occur^nuoibeileas 
wotes^ relative to these Hints^ corrective and re- 
^orreetive of each other^ indicating on many 
points a fiusftidious uncertainty in tiie author's 
mindj 1?hidi a subsequent publication liy Mr* 
Rickman of liverpool assisted to aottle. On 



c scrap there is a memorandum : " Shall I take 
1 pieces a copy of my Hints on English Archi- 
■ctiire, and bind it up again with drawings 
Ifwhich get) of ail things mentioned in the said 
HiDts. When I have thussuRiciently illustrated 
ny Hints, bind them up and the drawings to- 
gether, and offer the work for separate publica- 
tioa, with additional text and notes?" 1 wish 
Dr. Sayers had done this : who can now select 
the appropriate illustrations, who date the cou- 
flicling testimonials, or satisfactorily infer Iiis 
own ultimate opinion f Yet this was evidently 
a favourite dissertation of flie writer, and maybe 
coiiffldered as the scbeme^ or prospectus, of a se- 
puale work, to wbichj ,if his health hi^d eudur^^ 
be would Jiavc ,oonsecrated a preference of a^en- 
lion. The two dissertations concerning Saxon 
literature, and Saxon names of montlis, attest 
miicfa proficiency in the language and (itera- 
tutt.of our forefathers. The iiistallatioa of Ad- 
mIid is a cbaractertstic extract. Both the liyes 
of Edgar Atbeling, and of Edmund Mortifiier, 
display advantageously, the, radical enquiry, the 
paUeat research, ajid the e(|uitable apprecia- 
(.2 



tion of the biographer. Concerning Uie t^... 
of Mortimer^ Mr. Malone has recorded some 
observations^ which are inserted in this edition. 
At the time these historic works were written^ 
Dr. Sayers meditated an entire series of such ac«* 
counts concerning all the disappointed claimauts 
of the British throne — a volume of Lives of the 
Pretenders. But this elegant historic project was 
never realized. Indeed both Dr. Sayers and I 
were greats I might almost say^ systematic poet- 
poners. He would quote in a panegyrical seiiBe, 

Procrastination is the thief of time, 

and we have often smiled in cordial sympathy at 
the maxim^ that '' he who leaves a thing undone 
has always something to do." In thb though 
at first the imitator^ I have alas ! (as the slow 
completion of this biography attests) at length 
learned to surpass my model. 

Among the lay neighbours of Dr. Sayers^ the 
one most distinguished by his friendship was^ I 
thinks Mr. Thomas Amyot^ now resident in 
James Street^ Westminster^ and no less eminent 
for accomplishments of mind^ which he has pria 
cipally directed to antiquarian studies^ than fc 



r kindness of heart. After tim removal of 
r ^is gentleman to Loiidoa^ iu 1806, Dr. Sayers 
''■corresponded with him assiduously. " Between 
[ 4hU period and Lhal of our final separation, I 
Vcceivetl, (says Mr. Amyot,) near 200 letters from 
biiQj which are now in tny possessioUj he havingin 
our last (x>nvcrsa1 ion permitted me to retain them, 
oJthoagh I do not consider myself authorised to 
TflTethein publicity. They are chiefly on the 
(■literary topics of the day, interspersed with 
Norwich anecdotes and chit-chat, and enlivened 
^ith frequent characteristic sallies of pleasaatry 
uid bumonr. But I was not his only corres- 
pondent during that period. Indeed he had 
^L many others in his list, at the head of which 
^B were Mr. James Sayers^ and our lamented 
^K friend the laic Bishop of Calcutta. His 
^P letters to the latter, written after as well as 
■ before the bishop's departure for India, are 
I should guess among bis best compositions 
of Ibis class, at least among the most elaborate 
of Ibem. To Mr. Sayersand to me he probably 
i wrote with more ease and freedom than to any 



II' others of bis correspoi 



idents. 



as you, in cooee- 



, weace of your residence in Norwich, were no 
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longer in the list of them. I thiuk his^ letten 
are models of excellcBce. They have more ease 
than Gibbon % more variety than Cowper's, they 
have the gaiety of Horace Walpoie without his 
arrogance^ and the learning, taste, and spirit of 
Gray without his fastidiousness." 

Part of a letter from Dr. Sayers to the Rev. W. 
Kii'byj of Barham^ in Suffolk, was inserted by 
that gentleman in the Orthodox Ghurohinaa's 
Magazine, for May^ 180& ; it relates to «Qaie 
words in the Testament being gnedaed from 
the Hebrew. 

In 1805, Mr. Thomas Tawell, of Man«kliu 
an iron merchant of consideraible ipcopertyj mlio 
was threatened, if notalready afflicted, with blind- 
ness, purchased a ^8tately imansioiVy .then inbiibi- 
ted by the Right Hon. Lord Bradford^ together 
with the attached four acres (Of garden .groiwdi 
and generously offered it to the .community, .ps 
the basis of an institution for the benefit of .the 
Indigent Blind in Norfolk and Norwich. A ipob- 
iic meeting was- called, during^the .mayoralty. <rf 
James Mafsh, Esq. at which a subseriptioq wfiaea- 
tered into for defraying the yearly es^pepses^of 
the establishment,' a committee was chosen, for 



superintfitdiiig the iiistitiitiott, mid various rc' 
^lalious were made for its conduct. Or. 
Sajren waa an active member of tliis Commillec, 
and was requested to draw up an address to the 
beoerolent public in behalf of this excellent 
charity. The Address accompanied with ail ac- 
countof the foundulioiij with its laws'aiid regu- 
ItlioOB, and with a list of the patrons and sub> 
Kribere, was printed in IS06, under the supcr- 
iiriendence of Dr. Sayers, and may with pro- 
prietor be here transcribed. It was entitled an 
Awounl of the Establishment of an Hospital 
and Bdiool for the Indigent Blind of Norfolk 
Mil Norwich. 

" Only add 
Deeds to thy knowledge answerable, add fiiitti, 
Add Tirtnc, patience, (craperancc, add love^ 
Bjr name lo come call'd Charity, the soal 
Of all the rest." Milton. 

" It is the boast of our religion, that the origin 
of those institutions which are dedicated to the 1 
rdicf and consolation of the unfortunate, may 
betficod to the pious activity of a Christian lady; 
ud Ihe benign spirit of our Faith has ceased not I 
to exert itself in extending their advantages to J 
every spocies of suffering, which they may be J 
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calculated to alleviate^ or to remove. ^ Mercy 
and alms/' says one of the most eloquent of our 
writers^ '^ are the body and soul of that charity 
vrhich we must pay to our neighbours' need ; and 
it is a precept which Ood has therefore enjojrned 
to the worlds that the great inequality which he 
was pleased to suffer in the possessions and ac- 
cidents of men^ might be reduced to some tem- 
per and evenness; and the most miserable person 
reconciled to some sense and participatioa of 
felicity/' No one indeed can be ignorant of the 
earnestness and anxiety^ with which the grand 
duty of doing good is inculcated by Christianity : 
to this the Divine Author of our Faith devoted 
himself in his life^ and in his death ; without 
this^ he taught us^ that all else availed us 
nothing ; to this he annexed the most exalted 
rewards^ and he blessed it with his peculiar 
fitvour^ by declaring that inasmuch as we did 
good ^' to one of the least of these our brethren^ 
we did it unto him/' 

'^ But lest the commands and promises of re- 
ligion^ awful and powerful as they are^ should 
be ineffectual to awaken all that zeal which is re- 
quired of us^ the hand of Nature has stampt 



rtWir hearts those feelings, which, while uri- 
iched ant] uiihardeiied by the world, cannot 
tat eogcrt)' prompt u» to deeds of churity and 
llldticss: the elFectK that are so unifoniity pro- 
ceed by benevolent exertions, are inuch too 
iiikiiig and lovely to he viewed without llie 
larmest interest and satisfaction ;— the gift of 
be humane is doubly blessed; 

"Ilblcssetfa bim that gives, and btm that takes." 

Let 118 turn our eyes to the hovel of care and suf- 

fcritig; let -us look upon tlie father of a hamc- 

muiand distressed family, stretched upon the 

bed of sickness and pain; let us mark liitti, 

amid the pangs or faintjngs 6( disease, ciiStirtg 

Ms languid eyes uport the dearest objects of his 

affection, and feeling, /rtfm the 'cnn1i?inplation 

. 6f ihc?r anxiety and wants, a grea'ter agony itM 

1 Aiamky than Ihtit Which his 1)odily sufferings t^ 

r.iliflidi — ^ijutsoon the scene is changed— Beijevb- 

[ Jende'extertdis'hcr saving hartd; she proffers the 

I ^oiffiid^ Xkhich Teantmate his frame ; she feeds, 

I pH/tecfn, dud cheers his droopilig oflspring : 

[ fceillii^stitTigthens his limbs, vT^onr flirshes his 

rantiteaaocc, and his little treasure of inoderate, 
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but satisfyiag pleasures is once more restored 
to him. Let us again observe that lonely and 
melancholy beings from whose closed eyes the 
fair and brilliant scenes of Nature^ the cheering 
looks of those he loves^ are for e?er excluded ; 
helpless he sits^ exposed to penury^ to injury^ 
to contumely — 

« I dark, dark^ amid the blaase of noooi 
Irrecoverably dark, total edipie, 
Withoat all hope of day." 

But even this prospect^ cheerless as ijt is« will be 
illuminated by the approach of Charity ; she 
takes tp her protection the hc^elm child of 
gloom ; she aurrounds him with comforts^ with 
companions^ with assistants: she dopi more — 
she calls forth the light of his soul ; she q;>ens to 
him the consolations of religion : she rouzes into 
action those senses which Providence has left him 
in peculiar perfection ; she imposes on him the 
grateful task of administering to his owp wants; 
she teaches him an employment which dissipates 
the dismal vacancy of his solitary hours ; and 
she finally enables him to bear with content^ nay 
even with cheerfulness^ the formidable malady^ 



nil}) which God has been pleased to afflict hkn. 
II The pictures vhicb hare now beeo sket^ed are 
^kot the fictions of imagiDalion ; they are traced 
^^ven with a limid peudl ; but they cao hanliy 
bere^rded with indifference, for we hare not 
I yet broken the golden chain that bindeth ami 
^■loman. 

^f " But even if the holier or more amiabk 
mfttires for charity should be uufortuateiy 
(Inuleiied In their action, some aid might po»* 
sibly be derived from a love and respect for our 
rauiitry ; long has she been eminently cunspicu- 
oiia OS the liberal friend of the wretched, as 
" the comforter of thoM: who luouru." 
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" The Mores prtrfuie, 

Wbicb British bonnly ins lo these a&sign'd. 

No more (fae sacrilegious riot SMell 

or cannibal dorourers. Rigtil applied, 

Tbe weak and old tlie; feed, tbc strong employ. 

Smet sets the sua of stonn; life, and sweet 

The momlng shines in mercj's dews tany'ii" 

Sorely this is not the hour in which we can cx- 
pectthe fair fame of our country to be sullied ; 
Uiis is not the hour in which we can be per- 
inilled to relax our exertions in preserving (o her 



of those honoimible cbaractera-byj wUefakdie 
has hilievto been distingiiiBhedL . 

'^ Someapoli^ may poBHUy heideemaA ai^ 
omary for aa appeal wliich may; b)r liauijv ^ 
eoDsideved as superfluous^ but 6V«n Ihe fifidrieat 
pleading in belialf of' the unfortunate, will at aljl 
times have claims to indulgence^ if not ta ap- 
pfobation.'* 

Ife 18 more than pvobi^le^ that Dr. Bayers ako 
peonedf the address subscribed by Mrw TawcU^ 
who may have dictated the substance^ but was 
no fengier able to be bi» owa sMretary- ^^ 
Sayersr was much attached to him^ and for several 
years dined regularly every Monday at Ma table. 
Beside discharging a yearly subscription of two 
guineas^ Dr. Sayers bequeathed fifty pouuds 
to this Asylum for t^e ^lind. 

1806 to 181 S. Age 43 to 49. 

The summer of 1^06 was spent by Da^ Snyers 
in preparing a new CjdiMon of (he poc^iiSi, which 
was to appear \^ i^e follqwii^ spdPg- &k>Kne 
^elic^te v^riatioq^ we^e fipade <n t^e text ; SQOie 
iraq^la^jicHi^ were i^ldod to the previous sfpok of 



»e(ry : ibc lines lo u hiiuw-ilro|i wcie siip- 
i,]prcssed ; many additional notes were attached, 
L^nany learned cilatlons inserted, and several 
^fouad lhou<;li short investigations were un- 
tikeil and interpolated with the notes, which 
Igre worthy of being dilated into academic 
tnoirs. This edition was printed at Norwich, 
hind published by Cndell and Davres, in IS07 : and 
I it is the latest edition of Dr. Sayers's Poems 
which the author lived to superintend himself, 
il must therefore remain the classical one, and 
ac({uirc a snpcrior bibliographic value to the 
others. Its reception by the periodic critics, and 
by the reading public, was just, and therefore 
flattering; it was welcomed as a beautiful and 
eiiduriug trophy of the British Muse. High 
authorities signified their approbation. The fol- 
lowing letter from Sir Walter Scott, dated Ediu- 
»urg(j, 20th June, 1807, remains amon^ the 
Hire handed over to me. 



1 was jeslerdaj' Uanotircd with 
Mff favor of the ?3(I May, accomp3Lnyii(g a volume 
ftlM^ */>* ^ loei i^ of Ibc greater i^uirt of wtuclt 1 ihii 
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no stranger. I was mote particalarly flattered by yout 
kind approbatbn of ray poetical eflforts, becanae I have 
been long an admirer of your runic rhymes, and set a 
very high value indeed upon the copy ex dono auHortt, 
Wc owe mu61i to those who bilve united th^ imtienoe of 
the antiquaryi and the genias of the poet, in their re- 
searches into former times, and in this honoured list 
your name has long held a distinguished rank. Give iiie 
leate to solicit a eotitinnatice of aa acquaintaooe oon- 
menced in a moment so very agreeable to my feelings, 
and believe me. 

Sift, 
Your nlosi obliged 

And most obedient Servant, 

WALTfitt scibtt. 

A similar letter from the Rev. W* L; Bowles^ 
is dated 27th Nov. from Bremhill, near Calne^ 
Wilts. 

Sib, 

I beg leave to thank you most cor- 
dially for the volume of poems you were so kind as to 
trahsmit by my friend W. Linley. Of course I was no 
stranger to the name of Sayers, nor to the northern Dra* 
matic Sketches, which I have read with increased plea- 
sure. To the first poem, the descent of Frta, 116 tirords 
from me could do justice. The wildness of the circum- 
stances and characters, the novelty and sliblimity of the 
ittiagerjTj the ri6h and ap]|ifopriate diction, and the unity' 
and simj^lictty df the condnfct, in tny ofjinion place U finr 
above any thing in Gray. The Giant-Killer is perfectly 



, nnd in ils nay inimitable. And tlie soutiel »ri 
idr Joe is a most excellent burleujue of aiiecU'cl !iiiii> 
idty, nhicti is to mc far more ofTcnsivc in writing tiiun 
f utber aifeclntion. If any Ihii)^ should bring you 
aiil Bath, I hope I need nut say liow linppy I Kboiild 
kta receive you at BrcmliUI, and nni with the grenfral 
«t. 

Sir, 
Your obli^d humble Servojit, 

W. h. BOWLES. 



Prom a letter dated 6th Nov. 1807, and sub- 
scribed by the Secretary to the Society of Aiili- 
(juaries, it appears, that Dr. Sayers presented a 
co|)y of his poetns, to that body. 

In September and October, 1803, Dr. Sayers, 
ill ooosequeace of some previous accidental con* 
letsBtion, addressed two letters to Sir James Ed- 
ward Smith, on the subject of the Kva/u; Aiyinmoi : 

is Ibey have a pennanent literary value, it may 

Eretl here to transcribe them. 
Close, laA Sept. 1808. 
DSAB Silt, 
The discussion into wbicb you 
» obliging as to enter jesterday evening, inducc<l 
) look a little more for tbe earliest meaning of the 
"ord M^uf. 1 do not find that it is used morcllian unce 
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by Homer in the Iliad or'Odycssj ; tire passnge which I 
noticed to you yesterday in the Iliad (N. 5S9) b, I fiody 
thus translated by Damtn in his celebrated Lexic Homer. 
A ventilabro in area saliunt fafbae fnscib et .piaa : nam 
color harum fabamm est fosciis et rufiis. 

The same Writer translMek w^ofcof fidn, maxiose ea 
species quam Gerroani w&lBche bonemj vulgo Saii-6ofK% 
Yocant, at quas GraBci uo^Hudf^kf appellant 

In the Btitra!choiny<rinachifi, of which the aera how- 
ever bs yon well know, is somewhat uncertain, the word 
wofMf again occurs. In the army of the mice it is said 
/. 123. 

'the wequbi thUs ingetoiou^y ubed foir '^frdaVefi by llie 'ttSlde, 
must of course have been of the shape of soMe of our 
ordinary beans. The common meaning of uua^og then 
before the time of Pythagoras is thus sufficiently plain. 
It k^Hth ^ iVbm the \i^ 6f the >tSMI Mikim fh tBe 
writings of Plato^ Aristotle, anid otheM of about the 
same aera, that this ancient sense of wa^AOi was retained 
in the time of Theophrastus. In Athenxui, noweveir, 1 
fihd inehtion tnadte hot only of brdrnary 'mfd^ Mfeh Bt 
feasts, but also of the uvafM^ Aiywimo^ of which he gives 
a description extracted from Theophrastus (viz. that of the 
Nympbssa Neluknbo not of the Lotus) he also quotes 
Nicander, who recommends the sowing of this mvoim/^ 
Aiyvvri&iy saying that garlands may be made of its flowers, 
and that \\a fruit and roots may be eaten. This Nicander 
who certainly was no Pj/thagorean lived only about 
137 years before Christ. In his time^ then, and prpbaUy 



Wfore, though liow Ion* before I know not, the Nyni* 
(thn NMumbo was known as a plant fit for food, and 
llic iiamt? WKifKi, perhaps taken from Theophrastiis, w»s 
cDiamonly nffixecl to it. 

The only apology I have to make for sending you these 
midiltes, is Ihe desire which I feel to make some slight 
! rrloni for the amusement and instruction which I yeslcr- 
^^^jf received from you. 

H» F. SAYERS. 

^^VP. 8. Herodotus, where he mentions that the £gyp- 
^'ninii did not cilt the nuoiMi, and that the priests thouglit 
unclean (w xaSa^tn) also uses the word Boxfimi in the 

Ianc ptiragraph as including the tmfut. 
L Close, 3d Oct. 1808. 

L Oca It Sir, 
I Since 1 had the pleasure of Bcnd- 

K jon a week or two ago a few passages, whtcli I had 
pttily collectcil, respecting (he xw^tos of the ancients, 
« mppoMlion has occurred to nie, by which I think some 
of the difficulties arising on that subject might possibly 
j^^removed I have therefore thought proper to trouble 
^& with 

^^Ki we have found no greek writer, prior to Theophrastos, 
^Treo had used the word hm^mi with any other meaniug 
ihan that of the ordinary legunien so called, does it not 
«l)l)CBr possible, that the Hindu nuanoi, or Nymphsea Ne* 
Ismbo, may have been first imported from the East at Ike 
lime ^ the eonqurtts of Alexander ? Might not even 
the King himself have ordered so celebrated a plant, and 
prahd>ly otiicr curiouR natural productions, to be sent to 
kil preceptor Aristotle, from whom a knowledge of it 
Nid rcadil} have been obtained by Thcoplirastus ! 
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B«l witfMNii any interferenee of the ConqaenNT himtdf, 
•pecimeiit ef such « striking vegetohle as the Nymphsa 
Nalividie eaidd haidly Ail of finding tbdr way to 
Oieeoe fifom the East. 

Us introdoetioB into Egyfi may, I think, be sioiilarly 
ae^annted for, and reasonably fixed at aboot the aaase 
period* The m/a/MH aiieotioned by Herodotos, ae beng 
held in abomination by the Egyptians, is certainly not 
the Nynphna Nelumbo I conceive ; he expressly calb 
k im Bffwputfy and the cJrcnmsfanoe of its being held in 
ahoMMUlea, pf lis being, deemed mf walhfo^ sufficiently 
points oat^thattt oould never have biaen the Ao^, wbrofr/e, 
Nymphseaof Indiat H^odotns, then, knew nothing of any 
otj^r hind oftaoftsf in Egypt than the ordinary bean. But 
the Nymphaea Nelumbo might very probably have been 
iiitrodoced into Egypt about the time of the first Ptolony. 
Tq Nifap^er, who lived at Alexandria under the seventh 
Ptolemy, U. would of course be well knowir, but it might 
still b^ SQ little cultivated as to induce him to insist on 
i(a excellency in his Georgics. What efiectthis exhor- 
tfition might have { know not, but the cultivation of the 
Nymphiea Nelumbo appears to have continued in Egypt 
in the timfn of Pliny, who mentions two genera of 
Egyptian fab^^ one of which he calls raiundius ei 
tngf[iu$. Thi^ I conceive to be the Nelumbo; the other 
i presuipe wim^ the ordinary woitoi of Herodotus. 

If the abpve hypothesis be true, it is certainly some- 
what uniHToufftble to yotgr supposition of Pythagoras 
haviiig borrowed his precept fVom Egypt, supposing it 
\ inean to apply to the Nymphsea Nelumbo. In case of 
its so appljring, Pythagoras must I think, have taken it 
direct from India; but it appears to me more probable 



at ht Aid borroiv it from Egy|it, and upplicti it (ns the 
jyptiuns tliemsclvcs seem to have done) to the ordinary 
^K«u<( of Ibc time of Hernftiitas. Upon this Btippositioo, 
llie precept itself would have been very intelligifSle to the 
fbUovters of Pythagoras, although the reasons for it were 

PHmlcrstood ; Imt if it contained any allusion to the 
mptuea Neluinho, sucli allusion must have been totally 
cure and unavaUing to the inhabitants of a country 
ere Ibat plant appears to Iiave bceit unknown. 
I ant, Dear Sir, 
Your's very truly, 
F. bayehs. 

The following note is preserved also with the 
rough draft of the foregoing letters, but is jiro- 
liahly of subsequent date. 

L Against my theory of the introduction of the KiiofUi 
; into Greece, it may be urged, that if il came 
nth* Euat to /Vristotle^ and thence to Tbeatihraslaa, 
Eflmtphfastus would rather havi; called it Kuatu! 
; (if that be regular greek) thai) AiyvTrrun, or at least 
J itfme name indicating the part of (he worlJ whence it 
To this objection it loi^ttt be roplieil, that the 
. >f in question npitcarstohavc been cultivated sooner in 
iXgypl than in Greece, if indeed it was curtivated there at 
PoMibly the cllmnte of Egypt mighf be ittote fit- 
ible ki tl» growth, it might ihetisfore l>e in use M 
gypt even at so early a period as that of the first 
wltmy, and as TheophrastuG flourished under Ptolemy 
Cffui, it n not impossible that the mm^c of the Kast 
Bay bavc been known in Greece by the titli' of Ajrvmo,- 
1 that title consequently adopted by Thcophrastrs 
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Diodorus Siculus iu the first book of his Bibliolh. Hist 
mentions the MvofiOi AiyvTrrto^^ and the Aoroi as groiwing 
sponianeouslj in E«gjrpt ; but be lived after Alexander's 
Gonquesls. 



After a patient perusal of all this leaniiiig, one 
feels half inclined to ask — Has the Nymphea Ne- 
lumbo any thing to do in the question ? Is not 
the mfofu^ of Herodotus the broad-bean^ and the 
MtfOfMi Atryrrtoi of Theophrastus the kidney-bean P 

In 1806j under the simple Title^ Disquisi- 
tions by Prank Sayers^ M.D.were collected^ with 
the single exception of an essay on English 
Metres^ the several prose-works which had sepa- 
rately appeared in 1793 and 1805. They were 
enriched by valuable additional noteSj not aug- 
mented with original lucubrations. Dr. Sayers 
often quoted and acted upon the maxim of Cow- 
per, that an author cannot be too fond of correct- 
ing his own compositions ; yet the file may per- 
haps be applied so often as to impair cohesion^ 
and so industriously as to intercept fresh pro- 
duction. Who would not be content with less 
of polish for more of massiveness in the works 




fa fiiTorite writer? Among the meinorandums 
F Dr. Sayers, there is one relative to this publi- 
BalioD, which runs thus : " in a future edition, 
I incorporate wherever practicable the notes 
into the text:" and in tact, notes, like the volutes 
f an arabesque, are apt to conceal the drift and 
f direction of a discourse. 

Of the letters returning thauks for presenta- 
tion copies, ooly the following one seems to have 
heed preserved : 

Inner Temple, June 3, 1808. 
Sir, 

I return you (hanku for the 
copy of yoni new book of Disquisitions, wliicli 1 intend 
Utead witb attention. The subjects (rented of in them 

Iimnall to be very interesting, and I exjiect to be both 
nintnineil and instructeil by Ihe peritsiiU I know but 
Idle uf architecture, but i am a great admirer of the 
Mhic elyic of it exhibited in our CalhedrnI Churcheti, 
^icnlarly in Westminster Abbey, Salisbury Cathedral, 
King's College Chapel at Cambridge, and I tliiiik I may 
■dd, in out own Temple Charch ; and I think this stjle 
of Building preferable to the Grecian style, for the pur* 
fotattf religious worship. 

tl tm gitu) to find you approve ray Publication of the 
Sdetia Monununta from the large collection of Scrip- 
^t' Sormanni, by Andrew Duchesne. My object was 
>o collect together all the testimonies of the original 
lOlJiorK, concerning that impurtatil event in Englibb hit- 
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lory, called the Narman Conquest which ts the hasis of 
our govcmmeiit and monarchy ever since, and from which 
all our subsequent Kings have derived their titles to the 
c^rown. And this I hope I have accomplished by the 
help of the qaotations from other contemponuy ttKthoi^ 
which I have inserted in the notes, which have cost me 
a great deal of time and [lains. I hope some other lover 
cf these histi»ric antrqniiies will publish the remaining 
tracts of Duchesne's Collection ; wbkb might be dour, 
I believe, in two other volumes of the siie u£ miae. And 
in this case Ordericus Yitalis might be published in one 
of those volumes, and Dudu (fc St. Quintiir and tf ilfiet- 
mus Gemmelicensis, and all other tradls far DodcMt^ 
greaifclio ought be publialied in the oiher. But this is 
what 1 cannot think of undertaking myaelf at my ad- 
vanced age of seventy-seven years and a half. 

I remain^ 
Youf moat obedient humble 8ervin% 

FRANCIS MA8SRES. 

This volume of Disqaisitions was dedicated toihe 
Rev. T.P. M iddleton, D.D. afterwards Prebendary 
of Lincoln, and in 1814^ Lord Bishop of Calcutta. 
The intimacy between Dr. Middtetom and Dr. 
Sayers gave occasion to the insertion of a com- 
mentary in the Quarterly Review^ on the Doc- 
trine of the Greek articTe, (see voL IL p. f4S) 
which led to a more permanent connection be- 
tween that jouvnal and Dr. Sayers^ who did not. 




wcver, contribute more than one aitnual 
' ulicle uiilil ISIO, when tbi'ec were supplied. 

The following lively epigram, dated I80!>, 
exisU tn Dr. Sayers' hand-writing among liis 
[upere: I am not aware that it has circulated, 
ortieeii printed: it will diversify agreeably the 
character of this narrative, | 

Epitaph on two Chinese Astronomers, Hi 
ami Ho, who were put to death by order of their 
Emperor, for getting drunk. Instead of observing 
an Kclipse, which they were appointed to watch 
— llie eclipse however proved to be au invisible 
"lie. See the Story in Hale's Chronology, vol. I. 

Here rest the Iwnes of Ro and Hi, 

Wliose fate was sari yet risible, 
Being hang'd liecause ihey did not spy, 

Th' eclipse that was invisible. 

Heigh ho ! 'lis said a love of drink, 

f >ccaston'd all tlictr trouble, 
BbI thia is fawrdly true, 1 (hink. 

For drunken foIkH sec double. 

Aslhc thousand and one memorandums in my 
pn«e»ioD (of many there are duplicates and 
Iripticatcs) appear to have been accumulating 



team abdut the year 1809 ; and as they chiefly 
Consist of minute corrections^ some put affirma- 
tively, some hypothetically, in the received 
Text or Notes of the Poems, as printed in 1807, 
and of the Disquisitions as printed in 1908, 
^hich text and notes are preserved in this edition, 
I will here copy a few of the more remarkable 
among them. All have been carefully tran- 
scribed (even those which are inconsistent with 
each other^ and record successive after-thoughts) 
into an interleaved copy of the works to which 
they relate. 
A motto is provided for the title-page of the 

Poems, and the dedication is thus reformed : 
To W. ThyloVy Junior, of Norwich, 

These Poems, the offering of an early and uninterrupted 
friendship, are dedicated by 

THE AUTHOK. 

Poems p. 4. dele '' his office was that of guiding 

the horse of day called Skinfax^ in his diurnal 

course ; and he may therefore not improperly 

be called the God of the Sun/' 

p. 1 1. '' Shall I omit the splendid passage ?'' 

Thou flaming steed of day, whose golden mane 
Waves in the air and pours a flood of light ; 




on btvc I i;|)niii(r upon thy gluHsy back 
To trace tbe miliaiit path, then mouiiteil bigh, 
The blue i-xpanse of heaven, anil girt with beams 
Of dazzling glory wing'd my course rejoicing. 
I uid proceed 

Alas how cbaiigM, in miilnighl gloum cnwrapt, 
The iieir of ijplciidoiir groans in Hclas' halls. 
I because Balder was not god of the Sun. 
[ p-M. CiioRcs. 

Rarold, who urg'd by ever restless valour 
QaiU bis domain, and seeks the clash of arms. 
P'69, My ha&Iy steps soon reach'd the wood 1 sought, 
And struggling through a tangled thorny path, 
I mark'd a rock, whose high and craggy summit 
Was hung with creeping shrubs . ■- 

p. 75. A weeping captive from my native land. 

Several additional annotations are provided 
rorSlanio; but only one chaitg'e occurs in the 
poetic text. 
p 131. Soon shall our lips pronounce the stern decree. 

lit the minor poems the^ new readings are 
preferred. 

P'833. Chanting lood notes merrily — 
Herald sure of summer skies — 
SM. If these delight not, catch the purple beam — 
2iS. Of deathless flow'rpts to surround his brows — 
^1. And rusty greaves, and breast plate wrought with 
l>niK!i. 
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Some geneiPid rules occur^ iadicatin^ his prin- 
ciples of correction — such as 

*' In the poems lessen epithets where I can ; 
and read words in the singular for the plural" 
namely^ toaroid needless sibiUations.—'' Cor- 
rect the style of my poems, making it more 
strong and plain throughout^ omitting super- 
fluous or too numerous epithets^ as far as I can/* 
'^ Some lines are too like theplacesthey were bor- 
rowed from-^hange therefore 

Tear the black kaf— 
Tbefamidi'd eagle screams — 
The blue mist, &c. 

But the intended variations of these passages 
were never determined ou^ or have not been found. 

In the Disquisitions greater changes are 
madCj a few of the more important shall here 
be recorded. At the bottom of p. 12 add 

''Similar changes of our opinion respecting the 
beauty of inanimate objects might also be easily 
adduced. As a striking fact of tUekindto which I 
allude^ may be mentioned^ that very sudden alter- 
ation which takes place in our mind^ when we are 
informed that a fine piece of ruins which we are 



contemplating is artificial. The cliai'iii in ilis- 
•olved at oucc ; the pleasing ineUuicholy iiluas 
before aieociat^d wilh tlie objecl vanish, and tlic 
impreaBioii which succeeds them is disgust arbiiig 
ftoD) a paltry deception." 
p. iSi tntcrt (his note 

' Rania and Lydda were the two first cities of 
the Holy Land, which fell into the hundii of the 
Christians, when the army of the Crusadei's ar- 
rived. Robert of Normandy was elected bishop 
ef Rama and Lydda. the whole army joining in 
tfaaoksgiving to Saint George the Martyr, and 
PatfOD-Saint of Diopolis and Rama, to whom the 
•lupicjous commencement of the enterprise was 
Mtributed. Hence probably the pecnliar reye- 
aeace in which St. George was held by theinhabi- 
hntsof England during the early period^ of its 
kibtoiy. Clarkes' Travels, part II. p. 638." 
Id the Hints on English Architecture the varia- 
Mie, supprestiions, correctious, and additions 
e peculiarly numerous: but cannot be intelU- 
pbly preaenled in a- detached form. 
Cowernbg the prose-works these general 
B occur. " Throw as much a& lean put 
qS 
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of the notes into the text of my Disquisitions/' 
** Be sure not to repeat words in the notes which 
are recently used in the text/*— t'^ Make my re- 
ferences quite correct" *' Attend more to the 
stopping of my works/' There are seldcmi 
commas before relatives. Yet^ after all^ this self- 
counsel is also put on record. '' Notwithstanding 
my proposed corrections in the manuscripts here- 
with or elsewhere^ do not alter what 1 think will 
do well^ and is sufficiently correct in my works/' 
In the sufferings of Werter^ or somewhere^ 
Goethe announces a similar sentiment^ and ob- 
serves, that the first impressions made by a fine 
writer on his reader's memory are so tenacious, 
that even the wisest emendations of his subse- 
quent editions are approached with unwelcome 
perturbation on a second perusal. 

Toward the close of the year 1818, died Mrs. 
Rachel Hunter, a younger sister of the mother 
to Dr. Sayers ; he lost in her not merely a near 
and dear relation, but a neighbour, whom he 
had been much in the habit of visiting. Dr. 
Sayers was the executor to her will, and the fol- 
lowing character of her from his pen appeared 
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Ihe Norwich newspapers of I6th Decem- 

T. 181'?. 

" On Thursday last died, in the seventy- 
•ecotid year of her age, Rachel the Widow of 
John Hunter Esq. of Lisbon ; she was a pious, 
Wnerolcnt, and amiable woman, and the well- 
known authoress of several Novels and Tales. 
which were chiefly directed to inculcate into the 
IBinds of the younger part of her sex the vir- 
Ifem which were so conspicuous in herself." 

A few months before. Dr. Sayers had shewn a 
IFke melancholy attention to the memory of my 
late mother, who had been the school-fellow, and 
miKb the friend, of Mrs. Hunter. He also paid 
• similar tribute of respect to the memory of 
Mre. P. Hansel 1, the greater part of which was 
engraven on her tombstone Id the cloisters of 
,lke Norwich cathedra). 



1813 to 1817.— Age 50 to 55. 



, this period the health of Dr. Sayers 
me lenaibly impaired ; as yet, however 
I spirits bore up against the approach of ill- 
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nesB ; and I find ainoQg^ his papers the following 
epigram, dated in the autumn of 1813. 

On the Managers of the Grate^house Concert 
in Norwich, takii^ money for admission to it, 
wiUithe view of nising a fund for boUding a 
Concert-Room. 

AmphioB, as old stories (ell, 
Wnll'd a bags citjr ^g|it and well, 
By gently stramming on his shell, 

With now and then a crash ; 
Cmnot yoar loader twoedle-dom 
Raiseffom itsbassa^iaglerDovi^, . 
Must you, ere bricks and mortar come, 

Exchange your notes for cash i 

The following lines were sent to Miss iB 



at the illumination in Norwich, on 16iii June, 
1814. 

Louisa haste, above, beneath, 

The festive garland twine; 
Not Flora's hand could bend U)0 wmitb, 

More skilfully than thine. 

And when at close of lingering day. 

Their blaze the tapers pour ; 
O ! seat thee midst those garlands gay, 

Thyself the iairest flower 

In the same year, I believe, was composed 
this livoUer .nm d'esamt, r^wctif^K « i^trical 




vnolog;y, which lias ihe singular niurit of 
ichiiig a correct accentuation of rare proper 

addressed to Hudson Gurncy Esq. 
1 his giving me a learned little work, writ- 
nby himself, bound in red leather. 

Accept my best thanks for the little red book, 
With delight and amaze on the pages I look, 
And, if I can prevent il, it ne'er §hall be said, 
Thai the little red book was a book iiltle read. 
To Mr. Hudson Gurney Dr. Sayers was strongly 
I itlached, and valued in him not merely high ac- 
I oamplishments of mind, a conversation rich with 
I Ifap spoils of time and place, and a disinterested 
rpatriolism, but a kindness of heart overilowing 
I with tlic wish to serve, and a generosity magni- 
!■ ficeot as bis means. 

Tbe Rev. Mr. Walpole, of Tivetshall, was 
iKltouBiduously attentive to the latter years of 
Dr. Sayers, to whom he was allied by kindred 
[ Mudies ; his polyglottic acquirements, and his 
, classical investigations of the remaining monu- 
i meals of greek antiquity, have acquired a per- 
teot rank among the literary trophies of his 
ioimtry. 
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The declension of Dr. Sayers' health 
at first announced itself bj vertigo, for which he 
often underwent the operation of cuppings ; 
after^vards he incurred a paralytic shock, which 
altered his gait, and rendered it inconvenient 
for him to be stopped in the street ; one of bis 
arms too was somewhat affected, and he could 
no longer feed himself with entire dexterity. 
Dr. Reeve who had settled in Norwich, in 1806, 
and who was become very intimate with Dr. 
Sayers, attended him sedulously. His society 
consoled, his prescriptions alleviated^ these af- 
flictions ; but it gradually became apparent that 
a complete recovery was improbable. 

In 1814, Dr. Reeve died; and the following 
tribute to his memory was inserted in the Nor- 
wich Mercury, of October ht, by Dr. Sayers. 

'' On the 27th of September died, aged 34, 
at Hadleigh, in Suffolk, Henry Reeve, M. D. 
Member of the Royal College of Physicians, at 
London, and F. L. S. and one of the physicians 
to the Norfolk and Norwich Hospital, to Bethel, 
and to the Lunatic Asylum. 
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" ADera steady application to \m profession, 
[ Ibr neveral of his earlier years, he graduated at 
dinhur^h, in 1803; continued hisstudies at Lon- 
BiaDn, and visiied the continent with the view of 
inproving himself in the science of medicine, 
l|te which he was warmly devoted. His exer- 
I ttlions were most successful ; for besides his ac- 
quisitions in claasical and other literature, he he- 
■ well versed in the primary object of his 
pursuit, and was far from a mean proficient in 
flit collateral studies of Chemistry, and Natural 
Hirtory. 

" In 1806 he fixed at Norwich : in 1809hepub- 
liAed a short but instructive Essay on the Tor- 
, pidity of Animals; and in 1811 he delivered 
wilb great credit to himself, a course of Physio- 
ogical Lectures, portions of which his kindness 
had previously prompted him to communicate, 
tistated periods, to an audience of the youitg 
"•"Ulenls of physic in this cily. 

" The taJents and acquirements of Or. Reeve 
were rewarded by a practice, which was quickly 
mcreasiiig, till the unfortunate period, at which 
'le vim incapacitated for attending to it, by Ihe 
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Img^ng and paioful diaaiae, wliicli finally ter- 
minated bis existence. Against this he loog 
stra|;gled, not only with fortitude and hopc^ bat 
urith a vivacity truly remadkaUej and he uni- 
forady appeared to be the least oppressed by it, 
when be was called upon to contribute k> the 
relief of others. 

^' He had the satisfiiction oi finding for aereial 
yeai^ that this kind attention and professional 
skill were highly valued by those who reoeived 
hisaid; andtheregretezcitedby thelossof bin 
is deeply felt and widely extended. His duties 
in private life were no less haf^y dischaiged 
than those of his profession ; his saind wsa opeq, 
generous^ lively, simple, and affectionate; and 
those, to whom be was uuiied as a relative or a 
friend^ will ever turn with melancholy compla^ 
cence to the remembrance of his faithful and active 
attachment^ of his eheering conversation, and of 
his pleasing and valuably acoomplishmenta." 

A monuineot was erected in the Octagon 
Ghapelj at Norwicbj tp the memory of Dr. 
Reeve, with the following inscription composed 
by Dr. Sayers : — 



CXXUl 

B • M. 
HENRICI • REFA'E • M. D. 

vrRt 

SCIfiVTIA • INGENIO • VIRTUTK 
ET • MORIBUS • GRATISSIiMIS 
ORNATT. 
QUr • ARTGM • SUAM • IN • HAG * URBE 

FELICITEB • KXfiRCEBAT 
DONEC • ACRI • MORBO • DIUTURNO QUE 

IMPLICITUS 
ALIORUM • TAMEV * COMMOOIS 
NIHILO • SEONIUS • INSERVIENS 

m 

IPSE'OCCUBUIT 

V • ID • SEPTEMBER 

ANNO - CaBIST • M • jmCCG • XIUI. 

AET . X3CXV. 

SUSANNA • CONJUX • EJUS 

H • M • HONORAR • P • C. 

^low the epitaph of Dr. Reeve was engraven 
t"is postscript. 

SUSANNA • ET • WALLACE * SUBOLES • HENRICI 

REEVE • ET • SUSANNAH * UXORIS - SUAE 

IMMATURA • MORTE • SUBLATI • IN 

HUJUS • SACELLl • SEPULCRETO • TUMTJLANTUR 

HThis tablet was put up in October^ 1816^ but 

^W inscription must have been furnished several 

Months before. I believe it to have been the Tast 

Wterary effort of Dr. Sayers ; and it was worthy 

<>f a life, so much lived to piety and friendship^ 

^0 be consecratin": to them its latest exertions. 

r2 
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After the decease of Dr. Reeve, the present Dr. 
Wright became the medical adviser of Dr. Sayere, 
and continued attending him until death. His 
latter months were grievously afflicted with 
hypocondriasis ; the form which this disease as- 
sumed in him was an excessive anxiety about the 
future condition of his souL He, so much su- 
perior in every christian virtue, not merely to 
the average bulk of mankind, but to most of 
the excellently wise and good, was prepared to 
approach the throne of grace but with trembling 
hope and fearful humility. Mr. James Sayers, 
and his sister, came from London to offer the 
last attentions to their admired and beloved re- 
lation. He died 16th of August, 1817. 

The executors to his will were James Sayers, 
Esq. his nearest kinsman and principal heir ; 
Edward Booth, Esq. an eminent merchant and 
magistrate of Norwich, who had for several 
years, in a most friendly manner, managed the 
pecuniary concerns of Dr. Sayers ; and myself, 
to whom the literary papers were bequeathed. 
To the Norfolk and Norwich Hospital £100, to 



I 



ic Pliiluiilliropic Society £100^ to the Society 
the Benefit of Decayed Tradesman £100, to 
Asylum for tlie Blind £50, to the Dispen- 
iary £50, to tlie Benevolent Medical Society £50, 
bwiclc some smaller donations to the Friendly 
Society, and to the poor of the parish, were distri- 
buted conformably to the ]irovisionsof his Wilt. 
His collection of books was bequeathed to the 
library belonging to the Dean and Chapter of 
Norwich ; that repository was in consequence 
enlarged, a bibliothecary appointed, and a 
more liberal access conceded to the public. 

The funeral took place on the 23d of 
August, and the service was read by the 
Rev. Edward South Thurlow. The residence of 
Dr. Saycrs being contiguous to the great church, 
the body was accompanied to the grave by a 
iiutnerous and respectable train of mourners on 
i^wt, and wasdeposited inthesame vault, which 
M been built for his mother's remains in the 
wuth aisle of the cathedral. if Icarniog, 
Scaius, intellect, are to confer immortality on 
«>rtli, it is his; if virtue, faith, suffering, are to 
•"onfer it in lieuven, it is his also. 
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A ipur^l momiment has been erected to his 
mem(W7 iu the cathedral of Norwich^ near 
the. place of interment, by the order and at tbo 
Qf peocq of Mr. ^aaies Sayers. The inKriptioOj 
compoeed by the Rev. Francis Howes, is thus 
MTordedj and is hoautifully appropriate. 

VIRI • MULTIS • NOMINIBUS • DILBCTI - DRSIDBRATIQUK 

FRANK- »ATBRS • M • D 
IN- QUQ* iHQftNiP • ACIU ' JUDICIUM • FAi^ * AOGSSSHUfr 
INERAT ' IN * SSRMONE - EJUS ' INNOCUUS • GRAVITATE * CONDiTUS • LKPG 
LITBRJS • DBDITUS ' AB * INSOLENTI * ASPERITATB • PROR8US • ABHORREB4 
UT ' »OCTRIHAB*COFIAM • MORUBC^ UIBRAUTAS * AVQinUIST 
VnCIT • MODJ^RATHS * PRQBUS • PIUS • SIHPtRX 
IN PAUPERES-PRO'FACULTATIBUS-LAROUS 
IN • ABRCOS • COMIS * BBNEVOLUS • HV • OMNE8 
PROPECTUS • EJUS • QUALE8 * BSSBNT 
CIRCA • ARCHABOLOGIAM * HISTORIAJi • PHILOfiOPHIAX • POESIN 

QUiE • SCRIPSIT • TESTANTUR 

QUALIS • IPSE • SUPERSTITUM • LACRYMAE 

QBUT ' VI • DIB • AUG * AN ' DOM * MDCCCXVII. 

AETATIS • SUAE • LV 

Mr. Hudson Guniey aspired to the honor of 
erecting this monument ; he observed to the exe- 
cutors that^ as Dr. Sayers had given the residue 
of his estate to charitable purposes^ a reluctance 
would be felt to diminish it by needless expendi- 
ture, and that he should willingly defray the charge 
of this final memorial. But Mr. Sayershas insisted 
on his own right to discharge this pious duty. 
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FUNBRAL ELEGY. 
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rVhy fliowly tolls yon melanclioly bell ? 
"^¥^hy at this piHared porch awaits a bier ? 
^t every thiesbold, where the living dw^Il, 
Death some day stopSf and bow ha9 enter'd hm- 

JBeneath the sweeping fiable pall half4iid 
The blaxon'd ark of burial dimly g^res ; 
^nd OQ the ptwderoos coffin's oaken lid 
JL marble tablet tells the name of SAYERS. 



^h what a?ailM the form of hero-mold, 

TThe heart that bled for every himum wo, 

The mind where learning all her stores unrolfd, 

^here fiincy shone in beamy roseate ^low i 

Still is the hand that wak'd the liring lyre, 
*The Boothing tongue o( eloquence is husfa*d ; 
<?hill is the swimming eye, the soul of file, 
^nd all the flowery bloom of genius ccusb'd- 

^ad must we now, athwart our tears, behold 
IFor the last tme, thou dear departed friend, 
Those noble features, pallid, lifeless, cold, 
^ much rever'd, belov'd— so soon to end 1 

^long the wbisp'ring lindel-shadod way, 
Toward the cathedral's misi-eacirelad spire. 
Through vaulted cloisters dim with twilight day, 
Thetiearers slowly seek the holy choir. 

Silent and sad his old companions spread 
In mournful pairs behind the funeral trains, 
And to the mansions of the honour*d dead, 
Parsoe with pious grief his last remains. 
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Then o'er his closiog grare they bend resiga^d, 
Till holj lips his sacred ashes blest, 
To earth and kindred dust bis dust consign'd^ 
Henceforth beside a parent's arn to rest. 

Oft, when the holy ddoriB unfold, be it mine 
T6 ponded here the ineyitaKle' doom ; 
A frequent pilgrim at thy sacred sbrinei 
A constant nioum^r o'er thine early tomb. , 

Ne'er to this grave-sdbi'ending, statefy, vaUlt, 
Where deep the great, the brave, (he wise, ttiegbod. 
Arrived a guost with purer merit fraught, 
A worthier Inmate of the dread abodor. 

Greet your new comrade, spirits of the blest, 
Bend firom your sippulchres, ye sainted sires. 
With the bright crown of beams bis brows invest, 
And guide him circling to th^ heavenly. quires. 

Three angel-forros attend his shining way : 
Faith marshals foremost to the realms of light ; 
Hope spreads her wings with rainbow-radiance gay ; 
And Charity sustains the glorious flight. 

Eternal tenant of the starry sphere, 
Though earthly cares no more thy thoughts confine, 
May the fond memory of thy virtues here, 
Teach me to live a being worthy thine 

W. TAYLOR. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

Into this Edition of his Poems, the Author has 
inserted nearly the vhole of a little work published . 
by him (in 1803), under the title of NugaPoelica; 
he has also introduced a few other pieces, and 
lome adduional notes. 



Norwich, May^ 180?. 
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PREFACE 



To the Fourth Edition qf DranuUic Sketdut of 



Ntntkerii Mycology. 



A, 



.MONO ^ variety of Miftboiogto^ sy^h 
tems which havr contributed, at different 
periods, to tiecorate the poetry of Etigland, it 
18 much io be lamented diat we ^ould dish 
cover only the faintCBt traces of the splendid 
and sublime religion of our Northern ances- 
tors. Mr. Gray is the only one among our 
more celebrated poets who has deigned to 
notice the sacred fables of the Goths: he has 
selected from them skilfully, though spar- 
k^y; 'Bnd even the small portion of themt 
w4iSch he has chosen to introduce into his 
wxitings, has well repaid his attention, by 



giving to some of his more popular perfwiii- 
ances boih grandeur and novelty. It is 
certain^ however, that the most magnificent 
features of Scandinavian superstition have 
hitherto been chiefly concealed in the Eddas 
and Sagas of the North, or have appeared 
only in the tragedies ^ifttopctock and a few 
other pieces, little known, except among 
the Germans and Danes, toiivfaonv tbe;^ dWe 
their existence.* This being the case, I anft 
tempted to publish the followii^ Sketche^b 
with a view of giving some slight idea of the 
neglected beauties of the Gothic religion, 

* Although the above asseitioos, which ,f jhave per- 
mitted to remain, as pointing out the motives for the 
original publication of this work, were, I believe, at 
the time they were written (in 1789), nearly accurate; 
yet it will not be improper to observe, that'they do net* 
equally apply at the present dajf^ when the knowledge 
of ;tl)e Gothic Mythology, and the use of it ia pdeticat 
compositions, have been much promoted by the pro^ 
ductions of several living authors of great merit 



rand of recommending a freer introduction 
of its imagery into tlie poetry of tlie English 
nation. 



It is evident that to pieces of this kind, 
explanatory notes must be absolutely neces- 
sary; and such were consequently intro- 
duced into the earliest edition of this litde 
work. Since the period of its first publica- 
tion, I have, at various times, as my inclina- 
tion or reading prompted me, added to the 
notes originally inserted; and if, in these 
additions, I should occasionally have wan- 
dered into an investigation of more circum- 
stances and minutiae than may be deemed 
interesting, I have no other apology to offer 
for myseJf than that common Infirmity of 
n|find> which so readily permits us to mag- 
nify into importance the trifles of a favourite 
pursuit. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



T. 



HE Gods of the Scandinavians wem not, like 

^^^oee of the Greeks, imagined to be immortal | 

^^^ were aempted niei Aier ftom pain aor deaths 

^i^ dioae eyeni who escaped bodi^ during a teriei 

^iges, were at length to be destroyed, together 

^ their heavenly habkatJon, at ^^ The twilight 

^die Gpd&:'' till that time should arrive, they 

^'^ supposed to dwell in Asgard, and toenjoy, in 

^ supreme degree, those luxuries and pleasmres, 

^^'were deemed by their uncivilized worship^ 

pcrs to be the most desirable. 



Balder, the Son of Odin, was highly celebm- 
ted among the Gods for his exquisite beauty, and 
consummate eloquence i his office was that of guid* 
ing the horse of dayi called Skinfax, in his diur* 
nal course, and-^e may therefore not: improperly 
be esteemed the God of the Sun. The death of 
Balder was effected by the artifice of Lok, the most 
malicious and baneful of the Gothic Deities : Lok, 
however, dared not openly to destroy him with 
his own hand, but for this purpose he presented a 
spear of peculiar power to another of the Sons of 
Odin, Hoder, who, with this enchanted weapon, 
uilintentionally pierced his brothjsr to the *heart. 
As Balder fell not in battle, his shade, in ccmfor- 
pky to the tenets of the Gothic religion, was sup- 
p0sed to defend to the dwelling of Hela, the God- 
d€i9S of the infernal realms* Great.was the grief 
in Asgard on account df his deaths and Frea,* the 
Goddess of Beauty, peculiarly afflicted by the loss 
of her lover, resolved to undertake a journey to 



* Uermodi or HermaOy is the person supposed to have^eacefid* 
ed in search of Balder, but some licence will be granted to poeti- 
cal compositions. 




his f^ocmj habittrion, from the hope of obtaining 
his release. This descent ofFrea, and the success 
attended it, are the subjects of the following 



Masque. 
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PERSONS OF THE MASQUE. 



Odin, God of War, and King ofthe other Deities. 

Thor, God of the Air. 

SuRTUR, God of Fire. 

NiORD, God of the Sea. 

Balder, God of the Sun. 

LoK, the God, or Chief, of evil Daemons. 

Hertha, Goddess of Fertility, and wife of Odin. 

Frea, Goddess of Beauty. 

Hela, Goddess of the Infernal Regions. 




THfi 



DESCENT OF FREA. 



ACT I. 



SCEKE.^Tke Inftrml Regions, 



BALDER. 



T 



HOU laiul of horror ! where uaTieMing irost 
Piles high the mountain-ice^ and dims the air 
With ever-hissing sleet ; where piercing blasts 
£fweep on storm-laden wing o'er solid sea; ; 



Tkm land of horror f] The kingdom of Hela, or Deaths 
is dncnbed •• being in a state* of continual darkneiSy and ofH 
pimed bjr a serece and perpetual winter. Noziont animals in- 
habited ity together with the ghosts of peijarers, asHssftinSi and of 
all liioea wko died not in battle, or of a t iolent death.* 

This 



* In order to prerent the fre<|aeDt quoution of the tanie writen, I 
wroald obtenre here, that the notes to which no tnthoritj it snneaed in 
iiu ead the Iwpf /MMiy fimtt^ wiU gsQCfvtty be fooad ccaliiiied by 
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Must Balder here forever mourn unheaixl ? 
Or breathe his sighs the scoff of shivering ghosts 
Shrill-shrieking from th^ caves ? Must Balder's soul 
For ever shudder at the howl of wolves^ 



This notion of the panisbment of goilty soals, hj extreme cold, 
may be traced (at least to a eeifain exteiit).to. the Jeva,* to the 
Hindus^ and to the Greeks ;§ it is preserved by Bede, is retain- 
ed in certain monkish legendsjj and b possibly alloded to by 
Shakspeare, when he imagiuea a departed spirit 

^* In thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice." 

Tke Jmd if, Wohe9.'\ See MaUetfs >Mec&em Aotifintiea, 
Vol. II. p. 165. V. 

one or other of the following works, Tiz. Edda Sxmiindar,^£dda Rewaii 
— Bartholinas de caus. contempt, mort. — Schedins de Dis German.^— 
OUus Magnus de Gent Septentrional.— Wonnii Monument. Danic."-* 
Keytler. Antiq. Septen. and (Percy's) Mallet*s Northern Antiquitiet. 

f Windet de Tita functorum atttv, Sect. ix.^Joaephua; in hb account 
of the tenets of the Esaenea, aaja, of the departed aoula of the wicked, 

raui it ^au}\Mq {obtain mm x^^f^f^ov apo^^crrai fJUf/fl^, . 

De Bea Jed. lib. tu 

I Sec a subsequent note (on Odin). 

§ Compare Platon. Phxd. S. 6a, with Suidas in yoc. HxuaKJV 

n It is found in an old visionary romance, entitled Sl Patrick's Purga* 
tory or Cave.— See too Farmer's note in Reed*i Johnion and Steevena* 
Shakipeare, Vol. u. p. 88. (1785.) 



And shrink from scaly snakes that round him twine 
Their clammy folds, and point their quivering sling? 
;ht scenes of bliss, farewell ! ye steeUdeck'd 



^^rigl 



I 



That loudly echo to the gladsome noise 

Of revelry and song harmonious, seats 

Of happy gods, where, from the gold-tipt horn. 

They quaff the scented nectar of the bee, 

And thrill with joy, while battle-breathing strains 

Rush on sonorous wings their halls among — 

No more shall Balder in your glittering courts 

Catch with delighted soul the shouts of mirth* 

And mix exulting with celestial bonds^ 



Te tleel^eck*d doineg.'] The hall of Odia ; k wis called Vul- 

balU,* sod is thu* describetl in SKiuund's F^da, Grimnism&l 9* 

"ftthaie dignoscitur iis i|ui ad Odinum veaioat xdes adspectu, 

1 mauubriis contabulatum est laiiucar, ctyiieis supenie 

A est domos, loricae per scamna sttnlx.*' — In this place the 

iBKtMmbted, and amused themselves with feasting, driitkiiig 

I, Nid Ustening to roiiaic. 



* FM, In the Swedilli laague, lignifiei Jcjli. VilhalU nur conTe- 
if be ttBii*t*i (h« tulli as. tsiiUlitm of the ititurJ. 
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Of dazzling glory, tringM my course rejoidug*— 
Alas! howchang'd! in midnight gloom enimrapt^ 
The lord of splendour groans in Hela's halls^ 
HurlM, hurlM for ever from the l^ai^g sky— * 
And hurl'd by whom? a much lo/d brothjer*^ hanl 
Blasted my bliss, aiidd^hMmefr(mithe1i<e^t 
Of joy to misery— amid my pangs 
A sigh shall rise for him — what paisttriM dttts^ 
Of anguish rankle in his guiltless loill. 
While slowly wandering from the throiiged oouttSf 
He seeks the lonely vale, and-^loodly weeps 
Hk hateful, bloody deed. — Te cruel madsy 
When first ye 'gan to weave my woof of fate. 
Ye dy*d it with the roseate hues of spring — 
At length the raven croaked — with joy ye snatched 
The cords of woe, and dippM th* unfinishM web • 
D eep in the pitchy water of despair. — 



Ye cruel maids,'} Tlie Fatal Sisters, or Nomics; they were 
three in number. Urd, who presided over the jpast, Verandi, 
over the present, and Schulda, over the future, .They were sap- 
puscd to weave for every human being a woof on which his fate 
depended. — An account of the temples of the Fatal Sisters, axtd of 
tire rooile of consulting them, may be found in Glaus AIa|;nDa, 
De Gent. Septentrion. Lib. 9, cap. 10. 
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O thou ! who sitt'st upon thy lofty throne ' * 

Array'd in splendour ! Odin, Odin ! hear '' 

The sorrows of a son, and turn thine eye, 
^^oist with paternal grief, from scenes of glory, 
Kerce through the thickest horrors that surround me. 
Extend thy daring arm, and drag thy child 
From cares of darkness to thy beamy hall — ■ ''' 
Father, I ask "in vain — it is not thine i^ 

To break the harsh decrees of Fate unchanging; ^ ' 
But Balder, wretched Balder here must mourn il' 
For endless years^What flick^ing ray of light 
Shoots from on high ? what wafled perfume scents 
'I"he duskv air ? Some pitying god descends a 

To visit these Sad scenes — 'TiS' ^le ! 'tis she !-^>T 



FREA. (Entering) 
Where b Ae waiting youth that Hoder tore ' 

From Frea's fond embrace ? — Again I clasp him^ 
Tei, son of Odin, from the starry realm 
Above, I come to seek thy black abode. 
The mourning gods stalk silent in their groves, 
I And all Valhalla's joys are fled with thee— 



. -^^i. ■ " ' : ^'■.i . '■ ■ t. -ill* -811 V ..i- •'■ 
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PERSONS OF THE MASQUE. 



Odin, God of War, and King of the other Deities. 

Thor, God of the Air. 

SuRTUR, God of Fire. 

NioRD, God of the Sea. 

Balder, God of the Sun. 

LoK, the God, or Chief, of evil Daemons. 

Hertha, Goddess of Fertility, and wife of Odin. 

Frea, Goddess of Beauty. 

Hela, Goddess of the Infernal Regions. 
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DESCENT OF FREA. 



ACT I. 



SCEKE.^The Infernal Btgkm, 



T 



BALDER. 



HOU lapd of horror ! where unyiekliiig £ro8t 
Piles high the mountain-ice, and dims the air 
With erer-hissing sleet ; where piercing blasts 
S^^ on storm-laden wing o'er solid seai; ; 



Thmkmd of horror f\ The kingdom of Hela, or Death, 
tt dcsf^bed as being in a state* of continoai darkness, and op- 
pvMed bf a severe and perpetoal winter. Noxions animals in- 
^ted it, together with the ghosts of peijorers, assassins, and of 
iQ those who died not in battle, or of a violent death,* 

This 



* In order te prercnt the freqaent qooution of the tame writen, I 
^*^ nh t sr f f here, chat the notes to which no tethortty is aoaeved in 
^lsdthe#«P9yMiEnv&y /jiicf, wiU genersUybe found cooimMd by 



IS 



Come, gentle Pity» <»me^ ttkwcmei gaest. 
And speed thy hasty fliglK to-Helai's dtve, 

Soul-softeniiig spirit, h<^er>'€^'ber .breast. 
And teach her yieklmg hekrt to fei^ and sshre. 

And can'st tiiou, Hek^ seeSn^th ruthless look. 
The fau-est form that wa3r al(Hig thy shore ? — 
Tear the blaiek leaf fkmkTi^8tui€i¥faij|( book, 

The grief-worn Bftlder totifly arms restore* 

• i'.* « •. . "I . ' 

m 

Together let us climb the burning arch, 
iThat darts aloft its maiiy^tour'd light. 

Together let m speed Ih* rapid inarch, . 
And quit, for ever quit, the huldof night. 

Yield, Hela, yield ; Vathalta's mournful courts 
No longer echo with a jocimd soimd. 

The joyless gods d&dain their ^n>nted sports. 

And sorrow casts her darkeh shadows xbund* 

*■■' ' ' _ '. 9 r 

ft . , . 

Tht burning mxA. ] The IlaSfi-t>6w ; cafled by iSbt Gotbs 
Bifrost, and sapposed to bum. It was accounted the bridge from 
earth W heaven. . . 



Since Balder sank untiinely to the tomb. 
Faint are the niddy bfainf of opening day. 

The pale moon steqM her silver orb in gloom, 
And sickly nature doffs her bright array— 

HELA. 
Frea, no more. 

When all the gods of nature .Ian "> 

With tears of pity Haider's grave. 
Then Balder I restore ; 
Yes, by Alliather's satrediiead. 

If all the gods of nature lave - 7- 

Wtefcah^tf|46yBald«i^»gtaW '^' *' 
Agtfthfc bouts of beshren-shall Hfbla M hb-liread. ' 



ENDCff ACT I. 
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BCM^NE.—VulhaUa, 



ff 
* 

•. . .. i.> 
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ELCOME, fair Queen of Love, to Odin's hall. 
Say, hast thou moT'd the stubborn, soul ci Heb, 
By soft persuasion and resistless sighs^ 
To yield the much4ov'd Balder back to light ? 

FREA, 
Great king of gods and men, the only boon 
That Hela granted to my sorrowing soul 
Was this ; when all the gods of niture mourn/ 
And drop the briny tear on Bauer's grave. 



» 



r Then firom the dreary clime of ghosts he comes 
To grace Valhalla's halls j but golden hope 
Has not yet 8ed the trembling Frea's bosom; 
Still may the words of grief entice the tear 
From pitying gods, and snatch from Hela's arms 
^^ ffcr splendid prey. — 



(Continues addressing Odin, J 
Chief of warriors, king of might. 

Clinging to thy sable steed, 
And dashing thro* the fight. 

Thou smil'st when thousands bleed : 



» 



VlH/o/uarriori.'] Odin was the cliiefof the Gothic deities, 
ud llic god of war; he ubniDiatered justice iu heaven, and was 
Vi]iuiiiiled with fkitariiy by means of a raven which was sent 
'obinibyScbulda.oaeuf the Fates. His cominands were usual- 
^ Occuled by (lie Kven Valkyries* who attended at bis table, 



fait, ■■before nmired, lignilie) Jrttt, tfrla hai the amr ligtiificb 
"'^ at Um Anbiaa word ih„ri (or Bm.") which it m> oearlr reKnibtMi 

•««»t infiriiir godd*mei or dKinoni were alw ilcDoniiniled J^iir 
(''**>iu] or J^i; hincc our werd ^mt tor dtvll. 

*^* ■ puugt quoted in PvUiiuK'i Hebrew LeticoB, (jd Eilii.) 
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Cottcher of the'pdkkkstitis Bpear, 
Thou shoutf St amid the battle's ttoiind- 

The armed Sistdrs htftr^ 
Viewless hurr^iag o'er the gpound 



and selected those in battle who were doomed tcf jdk^. -He 'Ofteii 
condescended, it was thought, to intermix in the coi^ict himself, 
to inflame the fuiyof the wairiorsy and to strike thoM who were 
toperish.f . •. '"^ 

Of the history of Woden or Odisy the rspiited iiroader . of the 
Gothic Mythology, nothing is kfiown on which we can |rface any 
firm reliance. Some writers aie disposed tQjim)^ ia^distinction 
betwcsen Woden, the god ofWai^ a^ Qdiii|:the, Chief of the 
AsaB, and to fix the apotheosis of the former at a much- earlier 
period than that in which the latter flourished ; and it should seem 
that this distinction must be necessarily admitted, if we adopt the 
opinion entertained by Sir Wm. Jones, that Woden is no other 
than the Buddh of India, or the Fo of the Chinese.^ An at- 
tempt 



f Mallet*8 Northern Antiquities, and Verstegin^t Decayed Intelli- 
gence. 



f Asiatic Reaearchet, Vol T. (4to.) p. 415. It if mvch to be 
gretted that Sir Wdl Jones has not entered at large into the prooh oi 
this opinion ; with the highest respect for the aathority of this moft ac- 
complished man. I may be permitted to observe, that upon a very cwefhl 
comparison of the doctrines of Buddh and of Odin, I have been scmck 
by such various and remarkable di fa cncei is themt that I cannot tcadily 

give 



They strike the destia'd chiefs, and call theni to the 
skies. 

Lo! from Schulda's misty towers. 
On jetty wing the raven flies. 

And bears the deeds of future hours ; 



umpt agun hoa lieen made to prove, from % resemlilatiee \to- 
iween the connopuiy of ihe Edda and (hu of Meli^us of Sn- 
nwfi,^ that Oiiia had visited Samoa, and theoce derived his doc- 
inoca: ibis celebrated character however is more gen erall; al- 
lowed to have b<cn the Chief of the Aa*, (the inhabitants of a t£f 
ritor; borderiiig on the Mxoti)) and w have Qed with his followers 
into Sweden at the time in which Mithridates yielded lo the ums 

of 



give mj unni to ihe uMrtion chat these ■yxani are the praduction of 
iha nnic pcnon i it appeati to mc huHrver very prnbiblr, that Odin ma; 
h*v« ivcsived iMu of hit lenrti from the foUowen of Bnddh ; bi, betidei 
Mher ilighter RKmUacca which aaj he tnced belweeu the Gothic 
ind «HMii/ Hindu Mythologiet, we SnA in the latter ui aceoDnl of a 
|ltr< of (uture pumihniEnt narimdy itU, a uirrJ trie of an immante 
•isc, ([hi HgidmU of the Gothi), and a cla« of Spirit, denooiioaled Ltit, 
irwm which the itlna aoi nimt of the Gothic I.ti maf posubly have been 

: of the docciinei of GodJh may be found in Dr. 

on the Religion and Literature of the Bonnai. 
IB Vol. yi. of Auuic ReKiTchn. 

S Sat tha opiniont of (bi> ^kHopher ia Diogenes Laertini. 
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To thee lie hastes^— in soieiiiii state 
Thou read'st the stem commands of hate 

To listening deities^ ^ 
Say 9 is it doom'd no parent's. tear 
Shall wet thy Haider's sable bier? 



of Pompcy;!! bat of the troth of this opioioii'alio'(^'^>^ '^'^ 
chiefly upon the authoritiee of SooriOi «a aBcient Nonre^an 

Htttorian,' 



I Riditfdto&*i DhMrttikm on the Eistern Nttkei^ p. xi7» (Svo.y 
Tmnnttf In kit Tilnidble Hktoij of the Saaooi {Vol. H. pw ^ft}» •doptt 
the commonlj received opinion that Odin fled firom the Rooum ; bni ht 
places the sera of his flight at a much later period than that abore-mco- 
tioned, for he contends that Odin was the leader of that daring bodj of 
Francs vrho forced their way from the Euxioe to their own coontry, 
about the year ^70 after Christ. 

Some curious infonnadon respecting Odin and the other Scan^ntTiaD 
deities (information, however, which is almost entirely eitracted ftemt 
the T/igli/^a Saga), may be seen in an essay published by Dr. Rosen, inr 
the Magazin Encyclopediqtte,Jain, 1805, p. 356. The author of thir 
essay contends that an oriental chieftain named ^^ is the perton uioally 
deemed to have been Odin; that Sig emigrated, with his whole tribe, 
from the borders of the Eoxine in the time of Pompey ; that himself and 
his people were laTOurably received by Gylfe King of Upsal ; that they 
settled in the north of Europe ; and that Sig there rettortd, tod en- 
larged, a system of mythology which had been long before iiitrodocc4 
by Otlfhi, or O^m, an ancestor of Gylfe, who migrated from Asia into 
Scandinavia. Tho introduction of pttry, and of the Jtumk e&mrmifrrp is 
attributed by Dr. Rozen to Sig. Drawings of the sopposed i§mi of Sig, 
end of the wm€€ of Thor, are anneied to the memoire. 



ss 



Wilt thou not weep .i3xf dtfld foriom, 
Thy blooming child, by fida toa^ 
From halls cf Mtiii . * 
To caves of dark despair ? 
Tes» Odhiy yes; ^ • 
I mark the gushing drops that staili 

A father's chedc, ^ . . 
Those gmhing dfops thy anguish spcakf 
Balder shall tfveagain^* ^ 
And cleave the realms of air« 



I) ^■ .» :• .r •■; 



» r 



ffiMNrUii tnd hb coinniwifitnr Tortnt) Molkt npMticii a 
g jr ^d&ttwt ; tod eoipt writes gd 10 fcrte to dwy the cMstwiot 
of Odib'olloggilier, exciptoB a mythioiogai penoiu Sodi u 
condindOy iMMrevcr/ apptan too haHgr; but •» tfao nuaa of 
Oiki it i« > ntionort imMmt bj FIibqf nor TMita% wo may no^ 
ooiMdblyMvlbat 1m fMMtluifo6oMlMd after tiiour tana ; and 
Ibto'lvpodiiM litf baf aMMkatfy aitabliahod if wo m^itir 
^lyooii|isfo^gKiodogicii|i^ SasonChronidOf fi«n whieh 
wo e(rtlitrtlitt Odin livod aboot 70 yoan btibco Alaik. 

Ih wltalover oboeoriQr tho hiitaiy of the Fadior of Um Gothic 
'MfiMoff taay' be entelopedy the moot conniidag ofidanes 
hss btiiB tdtMoff l» prore dMtlw Ootha WON origlQal^ 
itititi Mm 

T. • i ■ I ■ I J . , . ' 

.' .r ii \ • t ft I »!■■; '•.■ ■ 
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Odin dfops tKe'tear' 

On hapless Balder's bier. 

^ - • • • -• . 

FR£A« (Addreffingllertba:) 

Queen of the fatilq earth. 
Whose all-creative hand 

Fir^tgaye the sons* of man their birth } 
And scattered o^er the desert 



• t 



Queen of the fertile earth,'\ Hertha was the wife of Odin, 
and the goddess of fertflity. The foUowing aceoont of tier !» 
dval b giTen bj Tadtos, in his admirable treatise de Moribus 
Xjermaniae : — ^^ Herthum, id est Terram Maftrem cohmt, eam- 
que intervenire rebus hominuniy invehi populis arbitrantnr : est 
in insula oceani castnm nemns, dicatumqae in' eo ▼ehicnhini veste 
contectum: attingere nni sacerdoti coooessmn: b adesse pene- 
traii deam intelligit, vectamque bubos feminis mnlta com vene- 
ratione prosequitur : Iftti tunc dies^ (esta kica, qusBcnm^iie ad- 
ventu hospitioque dignatur ; uon bella ineont ; noQ anna su- 
munt; dausum omne femim; paa et qoies tone tantnm nota, 
tunc tantum amata ; donee idem sacerdos wriaram cooveiaatioDe 
4nortaliam deam templo reddat ; mox vehiadam el vestas^ et si 
credere velis, numen ipsum secreto Ucu abluitur. Stfvi minis- 
traut ; quos statim idem lacus haurit ; arcanus hinc terror, sane- 
taque ignorantia, quid sit iilud c|uod tantum peritnri ndent.** 

De Moribos German. 40. 



■ f I .* 
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The paibteAAinf^r tfaeltufldifll;' tit^ 
The billowy cropi gf yeUow'gjraby • 
Peopled every teemiiig pliia, 
Aaa ffllM with life 'tber^adeas. tea ; 
Whene'er thyistitttly fiana^a^j^pears '''.:. • -^ 
On mortal diore, ^ ^ 
Nor war nor battle'^ din^' • . . ' ' / 

Is heard thy reahns wittuiif 
No more the armed tddier rears ':- ' /^ 

The tined lancej , ■ - - > > 

And spurs- the steed no ^noie.-^ .■.'.•..'.■ 
Before thy voled our the rosy .j[)le^res ditnce, 
Bafany odours roAad thee ptay,/ ^ t A 
Richer verdure dyei d>y way» 

Double glory gilds the day^ ii* 

Say, Hertha,.wilt.th<Hi:dipp^thetear> 

On hapless Balder's sable bieir ? .^ 

. ..X ... * ' , » 

HERTHA. : . .T. 

Hatha drops the tear 
On Baldelr's sable bier/ . '-> ^ 



• • I . 
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God ofibe wa9(ieri4g aifr^-; > v .v>: ... • li t 

Whose forked flaafaciiiteur , > if.-M 
The .pine hi^b^owering ontthe mouataitifk tfdtf $ 
Who joy'st o'er shaUngJXxfa 'lOf gindt; vZ-^ir r: r 

The deep-toa'd thunder's/cbuhtii :; qV* 
Who bidst thy dark cloods poiir .' 
The vast and whehn^ iAowcry .. > '74 ; f^ :.' 

And swell thetorren^tlbtaeu" '. '^7 .1 : ""' 
Godof storms, when levelling ^aH^.i ;, « fi H * 
When hoUow-roanag ^wfaiilviaida sai^i :j 1 ;'. A 

Sweeping o'er the valley'i pnde^ i] ? .. ^ r ". 

Rolling high the wdteing tide^ • •^'.^''' 
Thou speak'st — and at Alf bidding fly 
The wasteful blast8-«-4iy jcidmed siky. 

Thy sultry g^, aad iktif ning dew 

Clothe the blij^ed earth aew« • .; 

God of the iron-mace. 

That tames the ^iaht^raec^ 

God <f ikt wmukrmg at.]. Thor, iIm gpi of.vMilc^; — 
with a mace he ruled the gijuils of fmt, and with hit iron 
gauntlet he hurled the thunder. 
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Say, yinkiiiaa'dxtffAiipttfkigUtat 

■ • - . . If , . .« . I i>* - 



■ ■• thor;.' t • • ■ •■■» 






Thor shall drop the pityiiig tear 
On youthful BAl&f'if saUe bier. 






FREA. C^Mrmlng SwrtktQJ. ) 

King of resistless fire, 
Wha bidst 4he nigfatTy nteteoift .file 
Along die smwiLwaafi t Heda^s diei-^^ f 
Who "ineM^at sdoft'liithiinugfatyrluaid :" 
The burning, ataityiyjnted^hrand,! 

And dazzled hosts retire ; 
Where'er thy furious tcidne Is'sped, 
Nature bows her wither*d head : 

Thy fatal csr otftstiips the whid, ' 
<;oursers* scorching nostrils breadie 
A vide^onsuraing steam beneath^^ ' 

Destruction flieft behind ; 
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, I. 
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Emg cf rtsuHoi JSre.'\ Smtar was the chief of die spiriti 
•f fire ; his dwelling was called MmpMeim ; he possessed a 
aircidofaaiiai altbeendof which wasasoo* 
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8he tatfrjiilUld I'itjfl'l h«Bd»i lilxv . 
And ^rith heriflairih|fiMdm'itofaqp> thii ibhiial land. 
Sly, Surtaiv "tnk diou drop the tear 
On youthful Baldtt?i is^le bier ? 

. ... * * ' I ■ ^ 

.vi^i :SUJITU]L: lij.:... '...■ i'y 
Surtur drops the tear 
OngMdcr^ faUe bter. , . . . 1 ; ; i 



■ ■ 



Lord oC'lhe.boiiiidkss.daqiy ..!i '^wi^L/. ■ 
Whose miiiratnng.irotengent^ 

And.kis8 the craggy steep ; i i 

Besom.l • ** I will sweep it with the besom of destruction.*' 

Isaiah. 

' . . ., .f'L 

Lord of the homdU9i ieep^ In a loam«l critiqiie ^n Grater's 
translatipD of the above poem (in the Nordischen Blumen), it is 
urged that Mger^ and not Niord, is properly to be deemed the 
Gothic god of the sea ; but as Niord is there acknowledged to be 
the god of sea winds and storms, and as he is by other writers 
styled the Gothic Neptune, I have not been bdined to displace 
him. 



n 



When thunders loHawdli t; iU*?. VAl 
And tempeM jMf.^rr " ii. .m ^:l i' 

Thy hea?mg fim 'pi6Umq^jti![»fifiil^g Mund, 
Thy foampmargH Ae^h , < . '[ > ( / ) 
To dash the darkened duel^ 1 fir. 

Thy raqiid eddies wheel jb^ fleetcTvmotioa ; 
Then by the Iigfatiiing^ftliirid|pi«Q 
Thou ttdkf St terenfe thiof Jtttiit^ r 

Thtt tteik the sflMouUenngiocean^.. 



But sodte-tbe' jtfridg diiiildefkjQBiii^ n 



Soon ibe^Winged temikrtsflee^ir 
Thor m bJteges whMpc»S'|iiilc<i. i ('•</ a 






San4>euns gild the sinking Mk^ 



tj I 



^ 



O^er its white bnm on calmy^wing . . > 
TheheitreplayM— . . ' - ip,.; o 

And stillness hover'd on the gales of spring- 
When Braga toucH^d ^e^^ed string. 
And slowly stray'd' ' '>' i 

ToNiord^sshone;^ ^ :* : > 
On its gleamy surface stood 
'^er iaidier of ^e flood. 
He back' die bttnl cettittiai p^ ' 

ii*i*ii,ii uviiii vi;ij.vL» i.'X: if 
Tie ieiirf.] A Uid of calm; tfaii Aa&ryoK of the North. 
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AAmitO^ 



Hit loftett Mttt**^ 1 ; :.:i.J- -...'/ 

The melting music "float*- 

Vpon tbe d^vnied.iifSTerr 
C!ome from dky demjcat^ 
My faditrcrie^' . . 

Let'dlieMniievttMibnij v i k.../ 
lliymo^'fimbtttid'gpide&liift^ < 
He spake, and Fjrea toaevta iwliiM:af w^^ 
Then Niecd^da^'d Ae talii( iMtMt . 
Andall thepaflBBt'aiMsdeaNifeitj . ,^ 
Now will my &dier^a heait diidrat 
To ease his daughter's piercing pain ? 
Or wilt thou drop thepitying tear^ 
On hapless Balder^s sabte bii 






■u . 



I^ord drops the tear 

On Haider's sable 1^« -^ ,_ 

FREA., (4^estb^.pk.J 
Lord of the fiafn^qiifworUJ^-j • 
Whose deadly arrow hurl'd 
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The wretched Balder to the caves of night, 

O let not Shulda write 

His everlasting doom ) 

O let not BakUsPs tomb 

For ever stand. 

But snatch with dm^ huad. 

From Hela's cursM i&ode. 

The fallen god; 

Revive, revive las wkher^d charms. 

And give him back to Frea's arms. 

Ihop, O Lok, fte pitjring tear 

On youthful Balder^s sable Iner. 

LOE. 

■V. 
Away, away, 

Lok ne'er will weep — 

Let Hela keep 

Her splendid prey. 
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By the raven's song.of de^# . .... . O 

By the night-mair's baneful breslth^ 
By the glutted vu]ture*$ acreatf^ - ' ' 
By the tomb*fire's quencl^!^ beaiii) 
By the migt^ty aeiptot's: blood,' .,;, i 

By the roar of GiaU!s.ilood, . .J 

By the war-hounds* fatal ydl^ 
By all the horrors ^|q;ap!t{ui:bel^ 



t * • 



*■* • *. 



By the night-mmr't.] Tbki wortf^ generill^t t^oji^ rimpro- 
perly, spelt marCf is. the pljiral of (tt^e Saxon) maty 'a maid : — 
the Fates were so called. K^^Wa Antiq. ^teo. 

The tomlh-fircs quenchless beam,'] A lambent flame, always 
visible in the night, was believed by the Goths to hover over 
the tombs of those with whom enchanted wOEtpons^ . or. treasures, 
had been buried. Five Pieces of Runic Poetry. 

The mighty serpent's.] Midgard. — See the death-song in 
Moina. 

GialL] See above. 

The war-hounds,] Garmi the dog of Hela, was the most 
noted of these dogs : he was fed with the corses of the slain, and 
guarded the souls of the cowardly in the infernal regions. 



SB 

I charge thee weep the brinv tear 
On youthful Balder*! &able bier. 

LOK. 

No — tho* Valhalla's towering wall 
Around these sinewy limbs should fall, 
Tho' Surtur aim his fiery dart, 
Aad. heap his flames around my heart. 
The' Niord's foamy main should roar. 
And dash me lifeless on the shore; 
Tho* Thor should hurl his iron mace. 
And stain with gore this hated face ; 
Tho' Odin's self in wrath should rear 
Hia golden spear. 
And shining shield. 
This stubborn heart shall never yield ; 
Hela shall hold her splendid prey 
While countless ages roll away. 

THE END. 
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Orf®-i ItH }k T1l% St* 'iflff 

^■rnay/u!, 'an, ftndJof 
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INTRODUCTION. 



M, HE events on which the-following Tz^edy is 
built are fictitious, -bafdieyivay without impropri- 
ety be supposed to have happened in some of the 
irruptions made by the Saxons - W» 'the Ni>^ of 
Britain, previously to their conversion to Christia- 
wKf.. The Greek fermi.-.ctf'. draiA^ wridn^bM*. 
been adopted, as affording in its Chorus the most 
iavourable opportunity for the display of mytholo- 
gical imagery. 
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PERSONS OF THE PLAY. 



Carril 

•. • 

Chorus of Bards. 



SCENE. — A Castle in the posiesnan of Harolds 
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MO IN A. 



MOINA. 



F 



mx fifty nights have dUt didr gloom tfrotmd ibe^ 
Since first the hated Saxon tore me, trembling, 
From parents, kindred, and a mucb-lov'd land*— 
Tet loss of parents, kindred, and my country^ 
Scarce move a soul opprest with keener grief; 
In the loud strife of arms, in fields of blood, 
Carril, still fiercely pressing on the Saxons, 
Fell — ^fell by Harold's arm, and smiling hope 
For ever fled my breast— ^ere, here he lives, 

Nighti.] The Goths reckoaed ceftaiQ short periods of tune 
hj mgiis i hence the woids *' ftr^nigbt," ^ se'imight-'* ' 
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And while jxiy eyes behold this hated light. 
He still shall live, and still, with sullen pleasure, 
ril dwell on other times, < \i^n: all was peace. 
When all was love and joy — accursed beauty ! 
Would that the God of Fura's sacred wood 
Had withered this fair fona the Saxon then 
Had seen and hated me.— Wife ?— Harold's wife ?- 
Tes — 'tis a murderer's arm embraces me, 
A murderer calls me his, the murderer 

Of Carril !— Would this ^cl 

BP* Ml '.,!?»^ «*^^d of ^%, ^daUyjgrwd*^^ 

I 

Of aged,l^d8#— * 



J * • 



Fura's sacred wood,] See a siibsec|ueQt note concerning tto 

■ * * ■ * 

Celtic worship of gods of woods. 

Bards,] Ttiq bards* or, as tbey oi^bt rather t^ he dpi^opuptfbe4t 

the 



* Althoagh the word hard (as ippeart hqm E^rans* Spectmait oC 
Welch Poetry, and from Owen't Welch and Cngltih Dictianary)~ia nui 
doubtedly CeitU, yet I have the lets hesitated to sobttitute this term to 
the unfamiliar one SeaU^ because the Romans and Greeki^ haTing adopt- 
edit into their resfoctivo laogiiagcei vm it UStariannatciy tm &Mfnm 
either a Ceiiit or tk.CHlm minatstl ; ihw Ticitat (damii&^Cii— id UL) 

calls 



«s 



I • 



: : MQWAi tHOKUS. ' ' V 



CHORUS 
tbU to her whotn Frea tbv^, 
Mdnsi, hall! 



tiw SeaUsyf were poets and tnnsicians, who constaady attended 
tiie Gothic chieftain both in war and peace ; their art was held 
» te highest estimation ; tfieir persons were deemed sacred ; 
sad diey were eyei^ where loaded with caresses, honours, and 
'^^v^'t '^^ poems of these men were called Vyses ; thcjr 



^iIm OMmn tor G^ibk War^ioDg Barditumx while Athenaetu and 
IMmaieaka»oo tlM^llitf htod, denominate tfie Celtic poet fia^. 
>*iitki:«U»eiilDihWftart-iti Britain (as Geofty «f Mmun^th, and 
of Mtrineibiity) cottCMitid the abore-mention^ claatet of ttDen 
tide; a'dreatekcance tomewhat cKtraordinary. 



t thiiipoffd ^mcti a flffloedier tor polisher of lan^age.-^ Scalld 
dkti ^idenrar quckl nidem onrtionem tanqnam etnMs pllit 
t.*^^T«iM Pneftt. ad. Oread. Hiit The title of SuM was 
^« tiaf iolalj i pp mp r i ated to the Ddtdsb poets, or to those of the 
Old the 80tmmhmA WH dtnomiBated 8ctft or the aialrr, frtim 



^■^^ WiomlBs. IJt.IHttk. p. 195, ed. 4th. Percy*^ preface to 
^^<ii9i»«r Aadsftt BngUsh I\)etrf .-^The tmdlficencto shcwb to the' 

gleemen 
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WheH fim iluiie infaiit ej%8 beheld 
The beam of day. 



■ I 



were chiefly of a waifikfl cast, and,: it is* asserted; tiittwt less 
than an hundred and thirty-six difierent kiod of ^DM^anies had 
been introduced into theiii;§ ailiteratum was much nsed and 

esteemed 



f keBMn or mSmirrit (the foceeMort of the Scshb and Soept) appears 
ifom the learned author aboteHPcntiopcd to have been n n d iminidie d, or 
nther, perhaps, to hare arriTed at its highest pitch, in the middle ages. 
lUgordiis (de Oeitis Philippi, Ai^l an. 1185) observes, * cam hi cnr^pre- 
fim sen aliomm prindpom frequens torba Histrtoonm cooventre aoleaCy 
at ah eis «*ram, Mfgmiwmt tftm^ testes eztorqneant,** ftc Iron Fhiie- 
sart we learn that the Earl of Foiz gave to the Dnke of Toaraine's ma^ 
strels, gowns of eUti ffgM^ furred with ermine, valued at two hnndred 
franks. Fauchet also bears testimony to the great liberality shewn to the 
minstrels on the continent. — Similar rewards were lavished !upoo them 
in our own country, for Johannes Salisborieosis (in the time of Henry IL) 
declaims against these practices no less bktcrly than the ibmign mooksi 

Notwithstanding the censures of the religious, however, the minstrels 
remained a favourite order of men in this nation, and eofdyed many pri- 
vileges and pecuniary advantages during the course of several 
In the reigns of Edward IL and of Edward IV. some attempts 
vainly made to regulate the abuses which had arisen in their frateifw 
nity, and from the latter of these periods their repatation certainly de* 
dined ; but they do not appear to have been entirely suah in the pabBc 
estimation till the time of Elisabeth, when, in an act which wasmade against 
vagrants, the minstrels were included among the rogaes, 'vegahonda^ 
and sturdy beggars, and were subjected to a sipular panishmaat. 



$ Blair's Critical Dissertation 00 the Poems of Ossiaa. 
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Mark'd thy tHithiii dknt joy^ ^ i' ^' 
Fre^^ sweetly mii|ittg^ sent 
The swift-winged 'meMenger of ion^a 
Bearing in her rosy 'hand / .. 
?11ie gold-tipt honi . of gods ;. t . 
From this thy lips imbib'd 

• ..1 !■'* " ' • 



* -r . 



1 ■ - : 
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esteemed by the ScaldsJI rime they atteM4l.^i09ik»bP^t some 
apedmens of their rimed poetiy have been collected which are 
oecoted with great accuracy .If 

The verses of the Scaldk aad^ Sedps were usually suDg to the 
liarporCithan.?f.. ..... .•—.-., .v -'"^ 

Mfkfi^'h^'iuiteJ] ' ^^Gim is the mime - of Fita's tAeH^eigef ; 
Folia and.Noe^lwere ll)f two. other Grades who 'attei^ded 
Venos of the North* . . 

I 1 • , ■ •; ■■ f» 'tr- J •• » • ■ . • 



r • 



- . V r r ' t T 

I AlUtentiTe poetry it to be found io England, of even to late a date 
M the i6cli century. 

• ■ ' • . • r • 

« ' / 4 1 ■. 

% Rve Pieces of lUmic Poetry. ... 

** ft u remarkable enough that the word cmmiart^ which occnrt in 
Bede't Hittoria Ecclesiastic. Angl. lib. 4, c. 34. should have been trans* 
bted by Alfred ** hearpan singan,*' (sing to the harp) as if his coootry* 
men had no idea of singing unaccompanied by that instrument. I'his 
mode of singing continued even till the time of Elizabeth ; Chaucer's 
and other ditties being at that period sung to the harp. 

See Wartoo's obaervatioos 00 Spencer*s Fairy Queen, p. 36. 



.L. J "■ 






4» » • 



1 



1 ■ 



. *- I 






■ I 



. .1.'. 



. 1 



K - • 




M O I N A, 



TRAGEDY. 
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The draugbt txf mtedi^ifint^ 
Thro' diy tender frame (Bsiillii^r : t 
It fbnn'd ihj momf Umbtlof^rapet' \ 
Itgbis'd thyTarvwboJry v '.".^ >-rr 
Illum'd thy qnrkloigeytt,' ' ''• r-^ff 
And flushfd dtj diaek iiMhh^iiinaodlhues 
Unikdiiig. / ; » ; i ' i.roil 

Hail to her whom Frea loves, 
Moin^ haill 



\. I • ■' . , 1 1 . ■».' I i- ■» 

.;■ 'ii , ■ ij •.' ■ !■■. -ji ... \ 

■ • I. • • ' 

MOOHJL 



Ye Tcnerable men, my grief-worn soul" '* ' 
Scarce heeds your salutation : child of sorrow. 
The soothing voice of flattery passes by me. 
Like feeble gales that fen a warring host, 
Unnotic'd. — ^Is your chief returned ? Is Harold 

CHORUS. 
No messenger of victory has reached us. 

Mead dhinf.] The beversfe of the portbero deities. 
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TRAGEDY. 



^rmer/to!, 'am, Dardlof 

SOFHOCLBS. 
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And itax, in sportive jSg^t; when battle tires^ 

4gain4liey seek tbQ feast, and quaCT ig?aJh 

Fron^ gold-encirded tK>rm the. am)>er .mead. 

Such is thar happy life;. and canst thou woiider 

That.man abould unitate the^gods?; diat man 

Should laugh at^fear, and .boldly die to cbim 

A seat of joyi, 

• ■ ..... ..." 

MQINA. 

So may Valhalla'^ couru 

JBeqiiJckly.iSU'd with, souls of £Ulen Sa?^^ 

Thou unseen power^ who in my /country's .woods * 

A seat of joy, 1 To mix with the warlike deities of the Norths 
to enjoy the festivity of Valhalla^ and to qoaff ale and mead 
from the sculls of their enemies, were the rewards which tbe 
Scalds promised to the brave in a future state. 



Thou unseen powers Sf-cJ] The religious rites of the Celts 
usually performed in the recesses of deep woods; the deity of tlie 
place was often the object of their adoration, and having no 
image of him, they seem to have considered him as represeiited 
by the sacred grove itself in which he was worshipped. 

nemora alta remotis 

Incolitis lucis — 

■ pavet ipse sacerdos 

Accessus, dom'muinque timet deprendere luci. 

Lucan. Pharsal. Lib. 1. et Lib I. 
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In awful sUence dwdl^tt^:.: fvlMtn trembling Druids 

"Wkk laUovf d rites invoke, arise, arise, . 

And wing the well-aimM lance to Harold's bosom- 



• i • • •• ^ 



Beware, nor cilLtheVfogenMoftiiy^sdyi* 
Upon a husband'ahead; ihotaU BtfoliJUS; 

^\^^th ponl sea what jfiolbwi :-^. 

-■-■•.••• k...«i ,. .., I 

MOINA. •.-.:■; ,r-..(> 

What csm fblkm ? 
What keener mm-^SM Aoisi ktov idrqa^ ; 
A breathless lover, .attd.tai nggA ftarent - .. v /' 
la sorrow tasktogtUcl^tmnfo^ hfiium h. !i . > 
The breast qtUtskOikt^vti pmiieciV^fiA 



' ' , 



CHORUS. 

• ■ I • • f-r 

Motmtams and riTers w«re also objects of great Teneratioo 

■ « ■- :-. / ■ - .♦■ ■■ . •' . • - • ■: • • '.; 
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CHORUS- 
King of gods, cm bbinUifd throne, 
Thbu:^b,'whkatinglegliifo^if n «>: ^ 

HbcWt Ni^ibire^ff ivide eastutvi r^. vd l r 
Thou who, 4romfthi spaig oEVEMtia^ .": . 
Quaffest liquid lore divine, 
Odin^bear. .f.;'lK>^C 

;Kfagfaf god^ nulioiii HyfimB// ion)-:' r ^;. 
With siacred sliadow vbils, / ^ ' - / 

Whilst around thee ^ celestials^ :t 

W)ii]3t^t>eneath thee f ates'stteiidy' 
Odin, hear. 

Kmg of men, who deadest triumph, ^ . , . -, 
Brave in battle, brave in death. 



• . I . 






On humMd tkrtme^ ' Lkfatoyb was the nne of Odin's 

throne, whence the whole world was supposed to be visible to him. 



HydraaU.I See above, p. l6. 



&. 
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Gash*d>!w]tii .gory •'^^fxirffls^ ' : '-*'S>: iu^ 

Kj^sofntaesy whc»e4turkpUu^!stciefcor:2 
No foe uncoDiquAr'd; $Mf^ >7j.] J Iph 

SMa 1m dMime4<9i»nft4e4i ri :if rr.HV/ 

In HanMfa bffeMt(tb]F vak^ powr^ wl f 
String ItkiilekiPte; Uirlooks iiiAwi^^ij(> 
Directfhktbffraa{}^;anhitoflklg^i,rii rr;(ir 
The darts of d^^sAAmfmdi ^vrhfiT orfT 
Inthete|iipest<l6dl4jNml0ii or h/i L 
•tfiMov 1^ ^hfeldoof '4a6l9!iQi^ r 

Protect him w]di4^i]i^|gllt]&ifaaiid^ si A 
And send him back with victory. 

;!{*;■ ■..■■■■'» '*> i 1^ ?! •!■!►.♦ » • ' 



. • . . > ' x ■ ' .. 



Gash'd with gorjf xcounds.] Odin, whilst yet on earth, b re- 
corded to have stabbed himself at an advanced period of age in 
nine different places. The Godiic nations esteemed it dishonoar- 
able not to die a violent death. 
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But should the ¥kd'8irt6R mailc 

Our chieftain's soul'tdigraeeithjil^BSf .' 

ShodiUr Ihi^ ke^ jstveliii'pieice hilrsUi^s 

And Harold p6ri^ ih'dMeffight^ '* ^-y* 

When his be^lbfl^«lbll'Mleriig/Aa» 
When shades of night shall f^loobiMidfeBy 
And sinking nature yield; 

Our.bft^f 'chl^^fdin^ {tM^hpif] ^yh^r< 
Then may;ttb'tPtithiQg{]sa^'fliilbflbro>rf 
Thefamting liera^facifr^i:* i*- • •• h Oiir 
Joyful to fall in fields* dfbloqdi • 
To him may defedi^^ Icoldsteelbe vddome, 
And ihay he Islughingi ^(&« ^ 



in 



' r 

'■>■ r'" ' -• . . • . . . -. . 



Laughing die!] ^* Laegiande skal eg deia.** Death-song of 
Regner Lodbrog, in literat. Runic. O. Wonnii. p. 197. 



; .1 . J ': 



CARRIL, 



CHORUS. 



1 the habit of a Bard. 






CARRJL. ,-yjX 

T the cover of these sacred gannenti}. i|, ,',^ 
•A sure protection from ihe ha/id of insult, .0 

1 yet may hope to find the wretched Moina ; „.'f 
Since first my wounded limbs would bear me on, 
I've vainly wander'4 ,;, many a stately castle 
Has hospitably cbeer'd my feeble body,., .{„i.di I 
But on my mind forlorn no gleam of jt^ *. .f'^ 
Hath yet arisen — perhaps witliin these walls — 
Ah no— my tortures must not; finish yet — 
Would that the pious hands which found me bleeding 
'Midst h^^ps of slain, bad left me tberf^ to perish^ 
Then had the long calm sleep of death oppres&'d me. 
Wot had I xfak'il to anguish— 

CARRIL, rurn/n^ to the Chorus. 

Aged bards 
Have pity on me, take me to your halfs. 



S4 



Weary and faint, I Hdc abftabilight: relief. 
Shut not your doors against a helpless man.* 



"• mm-*'* 



CHORUS. 



Accurst be he who -'gamst the suppliant stranger 
Shall bolt his massy iran gates, nqnuAdfuI 
Of misery^s vcnce.— These halls have iftvefitfer*d " 
Food and repose to way-worn trareNers. S 



{ f 



V," 



CARRIL* 

I thank ye^ venerable tnen>— 'Sut «ay» ' '- . 
What warlike chidtain' calU'^ castlfe hk ? 

r 

CHORUS. 
•Tis Harold's castle, urg'd by restless valour. 
He quits his home and seeks the clash oi arms. 

4 

These halls,] An unboimded hospitality wis ooe of the mosi 
promiDent and amiable features in the character of our Northern 
ancestors. *^ Quemcunque mortalium arcere tecto nefas habetnr ; 
pro furtuna quisqne apparatus epulis excipit. Cum defecere^ qui 
modo hospes fuerat, monstrator hospitii et comes, proximam do- 
mum non invitati adeunt ; nee interest, pari humanitate accipiuii- 
tur. Notum ignotumque, quantum ad jus hospitii, nemo dis- 
cemit." Tacitus de Mor. German. 21. 
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And bUiAkivijEf) la9)oit»jbec absent lord ? 

CHQRUS. 
His fair wife weeps, but not for bis return ; 

r.tli ■ ■ »i . J n. . ■ • kt ii I ' I ■ t ; 

Another cause of woe has shrunk her form— 
She weeps her home. 



f ■ 1 • 





t • ■ * # • 

1 . .»■ 1 4 , . ' . , 

CARRIL. 

■ , • ■ -J • T 



■ r 



I • 



Her naipe? 






't .-.It' "! ; 



. QHORUS. 

l^fx name is |IIoina« 

9 i t \\ It r.. 

Why does the red blood hasten from thy cheek. 
The cold dew damp tj^y i^e ? thy shaking knees 
Can scarce support thee. — 



■f 



CARRIL. (Afierapame.) 

^ rris a sudden fainting, 
Whh.tediQus steps oppiressM, this weakly frame 
Sinkinnder me. 



# ■ 
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Ghosts of my.fathers^ beOid yomr ^hadpv^ forms* 

To hear the tale of woe — 

The tale of woe which MbAUc thus began. 

Swift was my daughtieaA step on Fura's biSki - 

Health fiiubffLlier cheeky and ii^^ her tosraf ncdc ^ 

The dark locks dastering feUVrtwhy sta^ithe tev I 

Why heaves the sigh in Morale's aged.bj^sostf, i 

No more my Lora me.ets me on the heath. 

No more she cheers my sdulHinth grateful voice. 

My lofty haUn arc) silem«*^ 

The blue jnist rises from the lake, and filtai . '; . ^ 

The bendnigfiommrB wkb^dew ;' the sun biHPSts fiMrdif 

The mist is gone— no beam of joy dispels • 

The mist of Momac's soul, but lasting sorrow 

Cleaves to my aged heart — my child, where art thou ? 

Dark is thy bed, O L(h1», ^tief has crufli'd 

Thy tender form j far from pi parent's* bosom 

The hand of rapine snatchM thee, and thy sleep 

Ere this is deep— accursed be the chief 

Who fought on Fura^ plsir^ ! my feeble amy 

Benumbed with age's wk^terj struck mTain; 

In vaih did Carril fight^ the la^uch-lov'd Carril ; 

Fierce was hisc 4ook, full ros^ fats- sine^ limbs^ 




As a dark cloud he mov'd, and shook his gliitenng 

3pear — 

The steei deep pierc'd his side, death hover'd round him 
O'erwhelm'd amid the slain — fear seiz'd our soldiers, 
Theyfled the strife of spears ; the conquering 'SaSoiis 
Enter'd our halls defenceless, thence they bore 
My Lora, but the blue-ey'd chief disdain'd 
To smear with frozen blood his gleamy steel ; 
Cruel he spar*d me to lament tny woes, 
^nd sink in anguish to the narrow house. 
When the huge mass of snow, from beetling hills, 
Uescends impetuous on the cottage roof, 
-And buries in its fall the father, mother, 
-And infent offspring, then no sound of woe 
■Is heard, no parent weeping for a child, ' ''' 

No child doep-sobbing for a tender parent, 
All find a common grave, and sleep in peace — 
But when the roaring torrent rushes down 
The rifted rock, and from the motley deer 
II Snatches her sportive tawn, the hapless mother 
^■Forgets her food, forgets the wonted spring, 
^r And quits the playful herd ; old Mornac thus 
Rejects the joys of life to weep in secret — 
1 2 



n 
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And noir, the conquering Aemy retir'dy 
The hoary druids frcHn their sacred woods 
niCome forth, they haitte to close our ^adlen £rknds 
In the cold earth— >when Carril they espy 
Yet bridling — 

CHORUS. 
Holy man, thy moumiul tale 
Has deeply touchM our lMiy--^he retires-^ 
Finish the song. , 

CARRIL. 

In Carries wounds they pour 
The healing balm, recall his fainting soul, « 
And raise him up— -to misery ! — and now 
O'er Fura's plains the lover wanders mourning. 
In Fura's mossy towers the father weeps. 

A MESSENGER. 
Moina commands the stranger to attend her. 
Follow. 



«T 



CHORUS. 

What sound celestial floats 
Upon the liquid air ? — 
Is it the rustling breeze 
From Glasor's golden boughs ? 
Is It the dark-green deep. 
Soft echoing to the notes. 
Of Niord's swans ? 
No^'tis Braga's harp, 
Braga sweeps the sounding strings — 
Mimer's stream inspires the god. 
With swimming eyes 
• And soul of fire. 

He pours the tide of harmony. 

He whom Braga loves 
Shall swell the solemn lay, 
Shall chime the chords of joy, 

Glator't golden batighn.l Glamor wm a forest in Asgard t 
riw trees which composed it shot forth golden bnnches. 

OfNiortft ncam.] Of the musical powera of ihe sw»o, ihc 
.Avoarite bird of Niord, the Scandiii avians entertained the Mtnie 
spinioo u the Greeks and Roirbhs. 
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And mingle geiitler notes. 
He whom Braga loves 
Shall wake the din of war^ 
Inflame the chieftain^s soul^ 
And send hMnrin lus isteely arais 
To fields of blood. ' 



i . 



1' * 






CHORUS, at udUtatteei I" ' ' 

• ■ ■ 

CARRIL, MOiNA. - • ' t 

MOINA. r 

In vain thou urgest flight — tho* force compelled me 
To ftiare the bed of Harold, whilst he breathes 
Vm his alone — and would not Carrirs self 
Detest me, faithless ? — should some happy arm 
Tranfix the Saxon, hope again might beam 
Upon the cloud of grief which Vdls us round ; 
Then might I fly and rest in CarriFs arms. 

CARRIL. 
'Tis well — When Harold's haughty step resounds 
Within his courts, PU dare him to the combat. 



I 



MOINA. 

No, Carril, no — 1 love ihy dauntless spirit, — 

Yet should the chieftain bleed within these walls, 

A sure destruction waits upon us both. 

Calm thy fierce courage— on the road that leads 

O'er yoBdOT bill, a gloomy forest borders ; 

The son-beams never pierce its sides ; the wolf, ■ 

TTie hissing snake possess it ; there resides 

A prophetess deep sldll'd in Runic lore ; 

A prophclea derp skill'd.'] Prophe!cs»e* or witches were 
liL-IJ ill liigh repute umoiig the Northern nations / " Inesse quin- 



■ to iilni, mmtiBui, ipecubni, ctprapca ronilbns hibitint. 

Key tier. Antiq. SFptea. 

Em h XB irofei Ft/itiaaoi! ai Itpta »a><ovitaai yvnauat at 

Strom. Lib. i, p. 30j, (Col. Fol. 1688) 

CODfnll >l*a Eriiri Rau^ Sa^; and in OUii> Magiiui, (dc Geot. Scp- 
MBtrian. Lib. III. cip. iv, ind folloHtng thapieti) 1 laiig ucoual inaf 
b* wen of tbcniiglcal art* of tbiK Gothic nitchti^ 

Mr. T. I. Mitthiu, in hii well-imigined uid fttj pleuiiig Nortbem 
ItKanutieD, thuidciciibH thedreuDfThorbiorga: 

Milk the able feline CMt, 
ipoticd (iidit, vcWel-wrougbi ; 

Muk 
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Haste to her cave, and force her to demand 
By magic riles^ if joy or grief await 
Our future hours. 

CARRIL. 

I go, and may the gbdt 
We fear, vnth blest forebodings wing my feet 
Returning. 

[Moina and Carril go out* 



cliaoiy (says Tacita8y.de mor. German.) sanctam quid et provi- 
dum foeminis putant.*' — ^The inf^ueDce of their councils in war 
is mentioned by Polytenus, Strateg. Lib. 7* 



Mark the skin of gliscening snake. 
Sleeping seized in forest brake. 
And the crystal radiant stone» 
On which day's sovereign never shone ; 
Mark the cross in mystic round 
Meetly o*er the sandal bound. 
And the symbols graved thereon, 
Holiest Tetragrammaton ! 



CHORUS, A SOLDIER. 

CHORUS. 
Thj hasty step portends us good, thou com'at 
To tell the victory of Harold? 

SOLDIER. 

No, 
Our chief is fallen in the battle's rage ; 
Bravely he fought, by multitudes oppress'd ; 
His blows were death ; at length a random dart 
Pierced his mail, his heart's blood followed gushing, 
XMm were his eyes — he feebly rais'd Ins arm 
As if to strike again — his sinews fail'd him— 
He fell — in death's last agony he grasp'd 
Ym weapon — cold and bloody, yet he looks 
The Hero— 

CHORtrS, 
So should a Saxon iall. 



SOLDIER. 

His faithful people 
With fiiry rush'd around him, tore his body 
From the contending warriors — now they bear him. 
In mournful silence, to his stately balls. 
And haste to lay him 'midst his brave forefathers. 

CHORUS. 
Soldier, let Moina hear the hie of Harold. 



SEMI-CHORUS. 
Softly strike the harp. 
And wake the sound of woe j 
Harold tiOls, 
His limbs are cold. 
The purple stream has stain'd 
His golden hair. 



Hit goUat luur.} Proco^u thm cluncteriKs tbe persoiu <^ 
the Gotha: — mimm yap '(urtiriif ra ni/t^ra rt tm, mm nm 
luiias {mfct* iifntuif n xw ayetSai -tat v4^V • 

OncaiipffM. p. 9S- (Edit. Hofschel.) 
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See at the festive board 

His faithhl warriors sit ; 

In vain they cast'thdr eyes around. 

To meet their chieftain's look i 

Sorrow glooms their souls. 

And dashes from their lips 

The sparkling cup. 

The hunter's horn resounds. 
The stout dogs leap around, 
And seek their chief. 
No more shall Harold's voice 
Be heard the woods among. 

The fiunishM eagle screams. 
And asks his wcmted food. 
No more shall Harold's arm 
Prepare the feast of slain. 



Tie End of the First Jet. 



X 2 
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MOSS A, qARRIIw 

■ :i\ : ,\*^ 

Thrice wdcoine,^Gaml>! Mfliitt iMWr k tfci>ff T 
The haughty chief ujUOfn i\ii^ ipptdMlHigjii^t 
Shall thade us flying ttilour taalJNre OQunby ^ - •' 

Again my aged fiidier thalt hdiol4 • 
His happy daug^hter, and the ncred droid 

Shall hear our holy Taw««-^ . > • ,, 

* 

Thou unseen power^^dien deep de^mir sunoiQids xm^ 

When the black night of woe o'ershades the soul. 
Sudden thou shin'st amidst surrounding horror. 
The darkness flies, and keenest joy breaks ii) 
Upon the grief-worn mindt^^l^e proj^eteeis. 
Foreboded Harold's death—-* t 



MOINA. 

And 'tis accomplished, 
Bless'd be the arm that cleaved his hated heart- 
Did she not promise safety to our flight. 
And future days of joy ?-*tell, tell me alL 



CARRIL. 

My hasty steps soon reach'd the gloomy wood 
1 1 sought, and struggUng thro' a thorny path, 
I I mark'd a towering rock whose craggy summit 
Was veil'd by creeping shrubs — it's bottom yawn'd, 
And shew'd a deep, dark gulph — I fearless enter'd. 
And with extended arms I irac'd my way. 
For there no beam of light was seen to glimmer 
Save irom pale flames, by magic song enkindled ; 
While thus advancing slow, a cold, shrunk hand 
Caught mine, a hoarse voice thus address'd me ; 
Who art thou, man, that dar'st with impious step 
Disturb my silent dwelling ? Speak or perish. 
Mildly I answer'd, prophetess, a stranger, 
A miserable stranger seeks thy aid ; 

tell me, I conjure thee by thy gods. 
If Harold's doom be seal'd, if sorrowing Moina 
Shall e'er behold again her native home. 

And dwell with Carril ? — Hence, away ! she cries, 

1 know thee now — I hate the foe of Harold ; 
With that I forward rush'd, and in my arms 
Seizing the prophetess, 1 cried aloud. 
Woman, thou 'scap'st not, tell me what 1 ask. 
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Or from thy feeble body soon these arms 

Shall force thy stubborn souL— My son, she sak!, 

I yield — urittdn my cave a new*slain corse. 

Borne by my spirits from the field of slaughter. 

Yet bleeds--this day he fell by Harold's side ; 

The soul is seated in Valhalla's courts. 

But by my .potent art PU call it back, 

Force.it to animate the bloody lunbs, 

An4 truly answer thy demands.«-She spake. 

And blue light flashed around, me ; I beheld 

The bleeding man — ^with hoarse, rough voice she 'gail 

To chant the Runic rhyme, and singing still. 



To chant the Runic rhi/meJ] " Tlie northern nations held their 
Runic verses in such reverence, that they believed them sufficient 
Cprovided they were pronounced with great emotion of mind) to 
raise tlie gliosts of the departed, and that without other magical 
rites ; especially if the party had worked himself up into a firm per- 
suasion, that it would happen according to his desires." 

Five pieces of Runic poetry, p. 6. 



The following is a specimen of an incantation of this kind : — 
" May the poison of serpents and noxious name torment you all 
within your ribs unless you give me the sword," &c. 

Ilerv. Saga (as quoted in the above work). 
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The corse uprear'd his head and clotted haAr, 
And slowly cast his ghastly eyes around. 
Then sunk again, as if the soul had fear*d 
To animate a hateful, mangled body ; 
The prophetess observ'd him, and in wrath 



The language in which the eaiiieat poetical productions of the 
Goths were composed, and of which we have still some remains la 
the Sagas of the Scalds, was the Icelandic; this language, sup- 
posed to have been spoken in the gveatest purity in Iceland, pre- 
'vailcd in the -north of Europe veiy extensively, and inajr be consi* 
dered as the mother of the modem Swedish and Danish dialects : 
the characters originaUy used in writing it were called Runic,* a 
term which, though it was at 6rst confined to design those charac- 
ters only, was afterwards applied to express the Icelandic language 
and literature in general.f 

The Runic language and characters were introduced into Eng- 
land by our Saxon ancestors ; sufficient proof of this may be de*. 
duced from the ancient Runic manuscripts, inscriptions, &c. which 
have been discovered both in England and Scotland ;t before the 
seventh century, however, the use of the Runic characters, which 
were then deemed impious, appears to have been discontinued. 



* The Runic is derived from J?y«, (Icelaodic) signifying a /an 
OUas Wonnius. 

t See Pre&ce to Rve Pieces of Runic Poetry. 

f Hickes' Thtasaunis, Par. I. and III. ArchsoL Vol. IT. 
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.t peace, I'll steal unnotic'd from the walls, 
.nd fly oo love-wing'd step to Cairil's arms. 

£Carnl goes out. 
Tow haste, ye tardy minutes, tJIl the dews 
(f evening fall ; arise, ye floating clouds, 
And shroud the silver moon in welcome darkness — 

MOINA, CHORUS. 

CHORUS. 

"(iy, the soldiers bear our chieftain*8 body 
'^ilhout the castle gates, the grave is ready, 
le holy rites prepar'd, we wait thy presence. 

MODJA. 

^y presence, venerable man, and wherefore ? 

CHORUS. 

low' St thou not then the custom of our land ? 
te laws which ages past have reader'd sacred ? 
'st thou not, lady, with her husband's body 
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She seizM a living snake and lashM his limbs-— 
Uprose the corse, his languid eyes he fixM 
On me, thus speaking — Tell me, Canil, quickly. 
For well I know thee, Carril, what's thy pleasure ? 
Dismiss me hence with speed to Odin's board. 
Warrior, I said, is Harold's death decreed ? 

He bleeds, he bleeds, I see him fall 

On the corse-spread plain^ 

Send me back to halls of joy — 
Yet speak, shall Moina dwell in peace with Carril ? 

E'er the setting sun shall shoot 

His reddest rays across the waves, 

Moina's woes shall be at rest — 

I go, I go to halls of joy — 
He said, and smiling sullenly, fell lifeless. 

MOINA. 
Again my country's gods look down and smile 
Upon our future days. — Retire, then, Carril, 
Instantly quit the castle, and await me 
In yon dark dell. — ^The followers of Harold, 
Who slowly bear his body to the grave. 
Are near at hand, and when the chief is laid 



m 



[At peace, I'll steal unnolic'd from the walls, 
And Qy on love-wing'd step to Carrirs arms. 

[Carrii goes t 



Now haste, ■ 



tardy r 



, till the dews 



I 



minutes. 
Of evening fell ; arige, ye floating clouds. 
And shroud the silver moon in welcome darkness — 

MOINA, CHORUS. 

CHORUS. 

Lady, the soldiers bear our chieftain's body 
"Without the castle gates, the grave is readyi 
The holy rites prepar'd, wc wait thy presence. 

MOINA. 
My presence, venerable man, and wherefore ? 



CHORUS. 

Know' St thou not then the custom of our land ? 
The taws which ages past have render'd sacred ? 
Kaow'st thou not, lady, with her husband's body 
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The wife is buried, that in other worlds 
He still may share her fopd embraces,; sdU 
May dwell i(dth her delighted ? 

w 
t 

MOINA. 

Buritii, say'st thou ? 

CHORUS. 

Buried— our laws have so decreed it, lady. 
And their decrees imalterably stand : 
Haste then with Harold to the courts of bliss. 
Haste to the feast of gods—* • 



The uife is buried.] This barbarous practice is recorded in 
Mallet's Northern Antiquities, vol. 1, p. 342. — To the autho- 
rities there quoted for it may be added Saxo Grammaticus de 
Danis, Lib. 8, and Strabo, Lib. 7* 

The Goths appear to have inherited this inhuman custom 
from their Scythian ancestors; Herodotus speaking of the Scy* 
thian funerals, says, . 

£v Je t>) KoiTTTi eupuxdipiyi Tng d)i«D( rav TofJ^ooisuv re funr 
awoTTvi^avreg OaTrrouo'if km tov OivoxooVf &c. 

Melpomene 17. 
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MOINA. 

Have pity on me — 

Spare, spare my life— O save a helpless woman ! 

riad'st thou but offer'd death when Harold led me 
I A weeping captive to my native shore, 
f With joy I'd foUow'd to the grave — but now— 

What horrors burst around me ! — Curses, curscB 

Fall on diy nation — was it not enough 
LTo drag rae from a father's arms, to force me '"^ 
E All'shudd'ring to the conqueror's hated bed ? 
■ Must the same grave receive us ? — Save me, save me. 



CHORUS. 
I Lady, the law must be obey'd, I cannot. 



atouoai 



MOINA. 

f Where shall my tortur'd bosom turn for aid ? 
[is there no arm to save, no heart to pity ? 

CHORUS. 
1 cannot be anroided. 






^tW K^'^i 
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Carrily Carril, 
Is this our proim^'4 joy i accurst fovcboduig^ 
Aod dJi4 ye raise our sooU td phingeiiitn dowB 
To deeper bala ? My fufaei^^Trwretched roaok'^^ 
Sooa wik thpa meet meti-aoon will Gavril hoi 
My &jut^ful spirit iq the cloudy halt 
Of feeble ghofts — haifee» hatte^ ye dearly-lot^d, 
God of my fiithers, ri^e mA aid nj sottl^ 
Revenge;, revenge my blood--^ 

CHORUS. 

Lady, no more, 
I must command obedience* 

\_Leads her cff. 

Harold? t bodj^ is borne by hii StJdiars acrosiM tie 
stage J Moina follows ; ibe Ciorui staff^ und sing 
the funeral song. 

SEMI-CHORU& 
Who steps on the glittering bridge 

That leads to the mansion of gods ? 
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'Us Harold^undaiinted in fight. 
He 8naii*d at the shivering of spears. 
He fell in the clashing of anns. 
Rtte, Octin, use, 
See, he enters thyahimng abode, 
And terrible sits by thy side. 

Who lifts the gold^lpt horn ^i 

Of mamUng mead \ 

Harold lifts the gold4ipt horn 

Of mantling mead» 

Happy he who fighting falls, 

Happy in the battle's clangour 

To feel the quivering lance* 

When the hunter's dart has j^erc'd 

The roe-buck's dappled side. 

Prone from thie summit oi the rock 

He ^Is, and falling dies ; 

IBs dark-gray eyes for ever close. 

No more he climbs the grassy hilt. 

No more he seeks the cooling spring, 

]^ sinks to endless night ; 
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When Vithri dfiTes .the. sword of fate 
Deep in the hero's, stedl-cidd brtiAtt, 
His soul iminort^l mounts on high^' -^ 
And wins the airy seat of god3 ; 
There i^ Pleiisure's lap be lies^ 
'Till Surtur'a flames, consume. the ivorld* 



SEMInCHORUS. : . . 
From the four regions of the.alif . 
The white anoW £3^^ ' ; . / . 

And winter binds in thick^ritibM ioe ' 

The floating .world-^ . ' ; 
Who rears the bloody hand ? 
A brother in his brother's heart 
Has plung'd the spear ; 
Who rears the bloody hand ? . 
A father in his daughter's heart . 
Has plung'd the spear. 

VithrL] A name of Odin. 

From the four regions of the sky,] The Chonis here begio 
to describe the llagnarockury or TtdUghi of tie GoA^ and 
continue the description to the end of the Ode. 



Where are thy beams, O sun ? 
Where is thy silver shield, 

O moon I 
The glimmering stars fall from the cope of heaVn, 
*Tis darkness all — the firm earth shakes. 
The cloud-capt mountains thundering rush 
Upon the plains below — 
Old ocean heaves his waves, 
And tempests howl around. 

See Fenris bursts his chain. 

His eye-balls flash. 

His nostrils breathe 

Destructive fire. 
From the Serpent's iron jaw« 
Floods of poison roll — 
Hark— the crash of heav'n. 



fntrU burtlD Ail chaiH.] Feorb «rss an eoonnoiis uiil terrible 
wolf, «1 the Ragnaruckar he was tu break bis chains and attack 
the gods. 

The urpml't iron JOKI-I The s«q>«nt's name was Midgard, 
bo wu twisted rouDd the whole earth, and was destined, like 
Femis, finally to war with the gods. 
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It cleaveSi it cleavest 
Spirits of fire ^rbe 
And hurl their burning brands, 
/ Surtur at their head«^ 

Befiire him flash his daatlmg aripm 
I Behind him flifes renttless flania 

Heimdal lifts the brasen truinp^ii^ 
And blows the blast of var^ 
Heaven's solid pillars shake- 
Odin calls — hi& gtasps his lance 
And strikes his golden slneld^- 
Heimdal sounds the brazen trump— 
The gods start up and seize their sparkling spears. 
Heimdal sounds the brazen trump ^ 
Odin's heroes rush to battle, 
And jarring hauberks ring« 

CHORUS, 

In bumish'd mail shall Harold stand, 
Foremost in th' embattled ranks 

HeimdaL] Heiradal was the centmel of Valhalla, SLod god 
of the sky. 
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His aim shall wmg the hissing daft. 
Not dread the flames around ; 
Then shall he fighting fall again^ 
And sink amid the war of gods^ 
Amid the crush of worlds. 

The Chorus proceed to the grave with Harold. 

CHORUS, retumif^, 

SEMI-CHORUS. 
Did'st thou not notice e*er the grave was closed 
On Moina,' diat she beckon'd to a servant 
And whispered him? Quick in the croud hevamsfa^d. 



SEMI-CHORUS. 
I did, 'SAAvhbtAet^A much what care intruding 
Could fbf a moment draw Ner thoughts from death; 
Till then insilem grief she stood^ her e^es- •. 
Fast rooted on the ground. 



. , . * 
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SEMI.GHORUS. 

Asd when the eardi 
Was cast upon her, as we held her struggling 
fiy Harold's side, she cali'd aloud on Canil— 

CHORUS, CARRH. 

CARRIL. 
Who calls on Carril ? speak, ye wretches, speak. 
Where — where is Moina ? 

CHORUS. 

Moina is no more. 
She lies by Harold's side. 

CARRIL. 

Inhuman monsters- 
Haste, haste, and lead me to her grave, perhaps 
She yet may breathe, her bosom yet — 

CHORUS. 

Be calm. 
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CARRDL. 
Ye murderers, lead me to her grave— once more 
Fll clasp her cold, cold breast, kiss her pale lips. 
And perish with her. 

CHORUS. 

Whence this wild distress ? 



CARRIL. 
Know, she was mine, till thy accursed chief- 
God of my £aithers, thou hast slain the robber — 
'Till thy accursed chief in sorrow dragg'd her 
To these detested walls. 



CHORUS. 

Thine? 

CARRIL. 

Wretches, yes — 
Think not, O Moina, that thou £aiirst alone ; 
I haste to meet thee, Carril hastes to join 
Thy gloomy ghost ; soon shall our airy forms 
A mournful conference hold, ride on the blast, 

M 2 



And hover o'er our couotry— there we'll trace 
Thy father's steps — together will we cross 
The well-known hills, and listen to the ton 
The aged bard shall sing our woes by nighi 
We'll bend from clouds of mist, and eager 
The dying notes. — I come, I come, my love. 
With winged speed I'll seek the rock's high summit. 
And plunge to death below. ^^ 



"i^ffi '^WnS WfwiflWfffB^^Mi'Hrtit.T'yiTrlltl 
Where is the beauteoi«|j^yn^,j,„.. . ,^ ,: . ^ . 
That heroes lov'd ? 
Where is the beapuitg ^e. 
The ruddy cheek i 
Cold, cold is Moina's bed. 
And shall no lay of ifatp, 
'WUh P^iE^fWfi murmur, sooth 
Her paEtefl.>ouW ,| » ri _-. -. :„;.; 

ShaUDotear.vet Ut^^ye, ■ -■■■•.-{■. 

^Yhe^e,Maitu lies,?. ,.. . . , .t.. .., .,;.,,;: 



9^ 



The bards shall sc^ h^r pmoA «0tf!» 
And drop the peSifii^ffd^ 
On Moina's.gc9yj^ 



J •• I 






'^ r 



1 1 - ■ • . 



The lily boyp,|»pjf jie^A 
Before the: sunw^^g^^ 
The green wth1pfl»j»gjf ;•. ,;, 
But s^r the sup^iner gfJej)%fled'i 
Ag9|»»t)t6 flpwer uplifts hqrtspQwy <fi:^ 
And drinks llfeaii^- f^^ng^^^n , 
Before tl^ br^tl:^ p£ yff^ ^ . r: ; 
The soul of M(^iiA-'bK>w*4» ' 

I 

High o'er its bank^ the iisqpi/d liT^^ilifeys 
And flows impetuous oi) (1^ plj|i9^-^ 
The poplar meets the rushing wave, 
And bendst i]E8 tender S!t?m?r- ;//. 
The water? pa^, • , J : 

The plant uprears its pliant trunk. 
And shoots aloft ; 
The plant upreart its dewy tufts. 
And spreads its light-green leaves 
To meet the warmth of heaven. 



Before the tide of woe 'j'»tea* kiiJ 

The soul of Moina bow'd. 
It bow'd, and rose no more. 

Frea, from Valhalla's groves, 
Mark'd the grief of Moina's heart. 
And dropp'd the golden tear ; 
Now she quits the groves of bliss. 
And hastes to meet her fiivour'd child 
At heaven's firm-built gates. 
With her rosy hand she grasps 
Moina's clay-cold palm ; 
Swift through her frame ceteitul vigour shoots, 
. Cdesdal beauty beams 
In Mdna's eyes. 

Fair flower, no more die Mast <tf woe 
Shall shake thy tender f(Hin ; 

Tke goidm ttar.] Frn's tears wore . AUod to be drop* 
af gold. 



J 
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In Frea's gorgeous domes. 
Thy bloom shall &de no more. 

Gorgeous domes.] ** Habebat^ says Keysler, " etiam Frea 
palatia sua quibiis defbnctas excipiebat.'' To this palace of Frea, 
▼irgins, and wives who had died with thdr husbaods, were ad« 
mitted. 



THE END. 



OSWALD. 



MONODRAMA. 



Prodiga geoa uiims St properarc bcilUmB morteni, 
Namque Dbi transcendit floientes Tuibiu aonoC) 
Impatieiu ay'i, apemit novisw senectuD, 
Et fitti modot io deitra est 

Smos Italicc). 
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INTRODUCTION. 



T 



H£ Monodrama is a species of Play, which 
lias not yet, as ^ as 1 am able to discover, been 
IBtempled by English writers:' it was probably 

simple to engage their attention, or they might 
ipiagine it little calculated to gratiiy a people who 
are fond, perhaps to excess, of the bustle of in- 
cident and intricacy of plot. Though the negleft 

it cannot be deemed of much importance, 
Jfet we find many of these poems among the Ger- 



' Since the above h 
'c lieen published ir 



lie 11 1 ma,ny pleasing MoDodnmi 



n'2 



mans, French, and Italians, which are exceeam^^j 
interesting bodi in the closet and the dieatie. — 
When represented on the stage, the Mbnodnuna 
is usually declaimed with intervals of «MMic» 



The subject of the following piece is 
Oswald, a Gothic Chieftain, oppressed at once 
by old age and a painful disease, exerts his remain- 
ing strength to die in a manner which was esteemed 
l)ighly honourable by his countrymeq^ andliqpp 



■- 1 . . . ■ * 



d^ befie^ ix> entitle him to a seat in VamsAa. 

iBhrMy'^aA of 1!M&vMM^ U ttt m l M 
l6.^Ve^Beaitt i^ititiuifiAm'-dtubt -miAih' SUA 



. I I 1 



I *ji^:: .-1. • - 



- * 



M 



,0 S W A L D. 



SCENEj an inner-room, Oswald on a couch, hit 
armour lying near him : rising slowly, he Begins. 



He 



I'ENCE, llCTice, ye languid groans, ye rackmg 
pangs, 

That slowly drag the trembling frame of Oswald 
To those accursed climes where Hela reigns 
Btem on her Icy throne — thou faltering arai I 
Oft have I seen thee, in the battle's rage, 
Bedew'd with red heart's blood — ye tottering knees! 
Oft have ye stood unmov'd by pressing hosts. 
Oft have ye waded thro* the steaming field. 
Trampling the mangled corses of my foes j — 
Why shake ye thus? disease, with poison'd breath. 
My firm nerves withers — and shall Oswald then 
, tamely sink to eveifasting night ?— 





Of solid iDe?-Mrii(ut?-^did the liofy bm^'"^-' '' 
Who wig aqr tf uiiwMi JWilir^"" gad ttgnagif r 

But meanly fell, the prey of age and sickness ? 
Why have I Hv'd? — shake, shake, ye palsied limbs- 
Pant, pant, thou feintinjf breast, old Oswald's soul 
Is yet untouch'd ; awake, awake, it cries. 
And speed me hence to Odin's echoing halJs j 
Who yet can boast amid his spoils of w^.,. 

E'er yet bdield me turning from the combat i 
And shall that heart, which laagh'd at fear aqd 
danger, - ■ 

^ield, poorly yield, to paiil ?— it must not be— - 
While yet my hand has stroigth, I'U rear the swovd. 
And die it soldier in my glittering arms. , - 
Yes, 'tis 'decreed — my helmet, shade again 
Thy nrnter^s silver locks — ^from thy hard side 
Oft has the gleamy spark burst forth amid 
The tempest aS the fight-*-thou steel-ribb'd cuinss. 
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Come to my breast againr-^ow many a dart 
Has hiss'd across thee, which thy firm-kpit plates 
Drove from my glowing heart ? now loose and yielding 
Thou shalt protect no more — again I raise 
The weighty shield, whose wide-expanded orb 
So oft has shot a purple beam, deep-dy'd 
With hostile blood — and thou, O faithful steel. 
Who ne'er hast fail'd thy master's vigorous arm 
Wlien rear'd to strike, swift speed me to the gods. 
Fierce, pierce me deep ; thy blade was never wet < 
With braver blood than that which warms my heart* 

' Father of gods ! when Oswald quits the earth. 
Rear thou my orphan boy — how oft Fvcsmil'd 
To see his tender fingers grasp the spear. 
And his young smews struggling to upheave 
His father's massy shield ; to thee, O Odin^ 
I early gave him : teach him, like his sire. 
To scorn the coward's name, to joy in battle, 
And when his warlike years have run in glory, 

I early gave him.] This alludes to a Gothic custom of dedi- 
caltDg male infaats to Odin* 



Give him a happy death io fields of blood. 
My daughter too-— begone, unmanly drops, 
Kor cloud my dying hour — may Frea love her. 
Form her soft limbs to grace, and lead her forth 
The blushing prize of valour — Ah! — I faint! — 
What deadly throes deep tear me !— 'ris enough — • 
My strength ebbs quickly — now, ihou trembling am. 
Feel my soul's latest fire. 

[Hr stabi himself. 
Yes, friendly steel, thy searching point is moist 

Wkh Oswald's blood. 

[^JJier a pause. 
— ^What glorious visions rke ! 

I see tibe festive gods at Odin's bo^rd ! 

I'hear the splendid wajrior's gladsome din. 

Ton golden seat is irac^^t— ^'tis for me— 

I come, I come, the glooinof death hu vnpt 

My eyes in mist-r-Hark, haiki-r»tfie notes j^Jof 

Die on ny ear— and now a louder peal 

Bursts OB wy fluttering soul— 



THEENU^ 



S T A R N O. 



TRAGEDY. 



♦w par T9^ iu mx/juv oJoxaif 
Tf€i( errof uxtnr. 

F.VRIPIDCt. 



^■» 



\ \ 



INTRODUCTION. 



Although it was principally my intention 
in writing these pieces (as I have obsen'ed in the 
preface) to attempt a poetical sketch of the Gothic 
mythology, yet some allusions were made by me, 
the Tragedy of Moina, to the religion of the 
Ce/tJ. The superstitions of both nations have been 
tequently, though erroneously, confounded ; and 
have therefore been induced to add to this series 
■ Plays, the following Poem, in which I have 
loniined myself as much as possible to a delinea- 
ion of Celtic mythology. — This mythology indeed 
no means rivals the Gothic in magnificence, 
1 some of its institutions and ceremonies have 
hlready been (Usplayed in the admirable tragedy of 
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Caractacus ; yet there still seemed to be partt 
of it untouched, which might be brought forward 
in dramatic poetry with tolerable eflfect* 

The story of the following Tragedy, like that of 
Moina, is fictitious, and the composition is formed 
on the same model. 

It may not be improper to observe, that akhongh 
Christianity appears to have been introduced into 
Britain in the course of the first century, yet the 
Celtic superstition, or at least some remains of 
it, undoubtedly lingered in this island during a 
very considerable period of time after that event :• 
by the arrival of the Saxons another species of 
Paganism was imported, which was retained by 
them for nearly one hundred and fifty years : these 
circumstances will probably be deemed a sufficient 
vindication of my having supposed in this, and a 
preceding piece, the co-existence of the Celtic and 
Gothic religion in Britain* 

* A vain attempt was made by Claudius, to abolish the Dm* 
idical religion in Gaul. See Sueton. (Casaubon. Edit, alt.) 
p. 513 and note« 
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PERSONS OF THE PLAT. 



Sta&nO) 

~ Britons. 
Dau&a^ 

Kblric, a Saxon. 

Chorus of Druids. 



PLAC£ — BRITAIN. 
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S T A R N O. 



SCENE— jf wood and ah altar; a distant prospect 

of Stamo*s Castle. 

CHORUS. 



SEMI-CHORUSi 



I 



N the dark covert of these sacred shades, 
I wait, with restless, trembling expectation. 



CHORUS.'] Three orders of men, composiDg one body, and 
generally confounded under the common appellation of DruidSy* 
had engrossed to themselves an astonishing degree of power and 
influence among the Celtic natipns : they were at once the teach- 
ers of youth, the distributers of justice, and the ministers of re- 
ligion ; and such as attempted to resist their authority, were in- 
ttantly crushed by a sentence of excommunication, which banished 

them 



* The word DmU ieemt to be derived from I>€niy (Celtic) an oak.** 
See DrakL orig. in che Delphi Phctatdijuitet of Dickintoo* 



^tm 



The joyful tidings of our cfaieftun's copqueit| 
No mora the Yddt «l wck itiall ^cfaBl oiir hctfts» 



Umdi frooi. pdblie 8icriiie«l» dipped <i«i of Umv d%BilMi 
tnd erril ligMs, and iidd tfaflm vpaa owbigkNli a 
M^dia^ to to tfiBiiiMd and dstaitad faj aocial^Jf ..r. 




'AHo tnraa daiiaa pf men who constitiitei tfiia itbt '"^ 
bodj» are divided bjinH^wi^iMaiX^^ 
ton of juatiee and taadMia of Ifaeologj; BardS^ orpM 
Fm^ or prieata and divlMnk:7-p^f^^ 
ItoibDowiDgdaaa^pCionl^tft^'^:— ^ 

tt#i ik MM mp omif (tho Gatfa or Cdta) Ma 

V*>*^ aJbKtf ia^ ^ur ivupoMnr inf Ik CWfiyiawnt I N ^a ra f m IH 
TiM^ tm iMa iMl^oytt if w y o wlM ' 0M||«dwn« xp^^v 9k ild|» 
TOWyx vna an aw tt aNnaraamai! pmii mm w WElifpVP^iMMift V 

Strabo also (Lib. t.) ddsses tbem nearly in a similar maimer 
under the heads of Ba^iyt poets and musicianSy OMmif^ prieats^ 
and ^p(3c(y teachers of morals aod philosophy. 

Over 



• C«Bnr» de BelL Game. JJb. 6.-*PfiDu Hilt. Kat. i6^Liicuk nwr* 
Ml. Lib. 1,4459'u.— SdMdiQt de Di^ Oennanisy p. aSy and fiaOoinDg, 
Ed. ady 1648* 

t From (fofw^ an oak, according to Camden : bat caowiii^ occarsy 
iRfiththe ognification of ^ oaki**' in Callimarh* Hjmn. in JoT»aa» 

I See abo AdMnni Deipooaoplik. tamboiu iV97« p. iilL 
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fo more the flTUig Briton here shall haste, 

Vlth fear-wing'd step, to hide his fainting limbs, 



Over tliese orders a Cliitr, or Areh-Druiil preiiJfd, "His otn- 
m* Dniidibtu (sajs Ca»nrde Dell. Gallic. C.) prxest unas, qui 
nmun inwr cos habet auctoriralem. Hoc mortuo, si qiiis ei 
liqais nccllic diKnitale, succedit. Ac «i sunt plures pares, luf' 

Droidum adiegltur.* 
For ihc fulle&I, and probably tlifr most aothentie ftcccntnt, how- 
s', af ibe sjslcm of BanJiam, ihc pnblic is indebted to Ihe re- 
sesrclieil 



■ In iheiuriih of LUnidan, in the iilenf Anglnea, are nill (obeteeD 
rnim of an Arch-Diuid'i nvmaini, which thej call Trir Drew, thai 
dw Drwifi Mj/uUk. N«r it are Diarkj of the habititioiu of the w 
ma convenltiil ancieliei, vhich were under hii iniinediair orden 
linipeciiaii, omoDg th«K iaTrer Bcird, or, ai they call it tolhiidif, 
tUamlHtfUi Bard,. Rawbnd'i Mona, p. Sj, SS. 

Id Wright'i Loutbiana too (Book ii. p. ; ,) may be found a terj full 
1 niiout dacriplion, iltaitraled by plaiei, cf two Diuidical nata or 
wiih Iheir circle of itonei. buriil-EroTind, &c. — The one of 
Billrichen, ibe other on Catrick Edmon. 

e«n*efUinl Mcielit* were ilto formed hj thr Sens, (vkh wa- 
■■■) «T Druidntei of the Ceiti. Some of iheie worren indeed married, 
admiattl with the world, but other) look tow> of chasiiij', and retired, 
I moB tiodies, into lonely placet, where ther dedicated themKlvet to 
iTinalion and other olEcea of a religioui kind. (Pomponius Mela, 
b. 1)1. Sitvti't Chronicle, toL i. p. iji.}— Scrabo (Geo^rnph. lib. *i.] 
bni (peaki of the Cimbric propheteiKt. 

ramat t^avriiaf exxitopvvifuu, iu^fta x^^mm ix^ivtu, yufA- 



And tell the hateful tale of slaughter'd friends — 
Soon, sooa the shout of victory shall buist 



nafMr.Owen:* iVmh this vreU-iolbrmcd writer we leani, 
tbc aodcr Ibe gOMhc vena Bani, three classes of men were in* 
cM«l» the BtfdtfiniHif, the Bant. Dnul, ml iht OvyiUA 
dM (ataa of Ibcse, be ulk as, »eic the civil nugiitrales and 
_^i]ges^ tbe neu ociler pncslSi and Ihe chiiti aa uecobve 
powv anadwl to tbe oditn ; each dasa «as distingiiishcd by 
in pecaliartialMli ibe dress of Ibc BanU Bruint, wa& of a skjr- 
> Mb MtaMT, lfa*taf the DnuJs whiu,^ and thai of the Ovydds 
peen. AH tbos cbssea were selected at tbe pleasure of the 
Bari (ran tfacit awcDjddkn of papiis ; the electiooi were made 
fMbbely ■( * garaedd, oc meeting at' Qanli, nhich was held every 
duee m(mth& U fiied places in the open lir ; " but tbe S7Sl«m 
of Bwdiitn " m;« Mr. Owen, '^ haring qow fallen into almost 

total 



■ Tridiii in gfUjwarc'i Hemic XhgiH. 

fViideHMdOkwraf doie aw fwteMy uwft i — at tte.wrd 

tTWphcMMi wUckdw cawtaef javiee met, were iMN of tkoM 
4udM efavwwea kmnra by Ae MM of - i)nUU Cirdb." 

K^'t Maainat. AMif. W. fcp. ijj nd^jj. 



JThe wm of there 

prdiboa, trhi »iTiinaiin iiajx jaiaiiii ft li 
in ouidbM E^ it bacalw Dfap ak M." 



caMdi&i 





upon our hallowed groves ; in Starao's breast 
UTie soul of Hesus breathes ; to Stamo's arm 

total obliTiua, Poetry is the only rliancterUtic b; which the 

Ucieal Bard is recognized bj the vulgar of the present time,* 

The theological tenets of the Dnri<ls contained originally some 

''poinisof true religion. Iliey inculcaieil the belief of oae most 

Jii] tni^rcil'iil God, the rcwurder of the 

and the punishcr of the wicked : hot to these important 

n tbey onoeied a variety of superstitious opinions and cer»- 

mies. and their religion finally degenerated into Puiytheism. 

of the Gods of the Britons, which will be noticed 

s toquel, were Jiiquestionably Syriac deities, and, (as we 

hence infer) iatrcNloced into this island by (he Phicnicians, 



■ Wclcli and Engliili Dictiooarr. Set too Jo. LeUndi 
Seriptoribui Britannicii, p. 4. 



//<«wf.] Hesus was the Celtic God of war ;* haman sacriiices 
'were DfTk-rcd to hiin;t he agrees so exactly in his name and 
«flice with the Phanician l^liauz.I that no doubt can be enter- 
taioed of their being the some deities. 

■ CcKT it BclL Gallic. Lib. v). ?• and fee the note in Grevint'a edi- 
lioa OD the word Maitem, in the paflkge referred to abon. 

f Lucaa Pbai^U. lib-i.^Lactint. Lib.i.c.nx. 



l&oJuitdt Pbxaic, Colooii*- — I->b. i, cap. uii. 
p2 



KM 



HsjfM imMcm ftrqnsA f l^:f^binag fjm 
Shoot lacth^dalnMtiv^ frnti^mtilifkuedta fmtr 



earijr ptriod oTiliiM, w it » ■!«> hig^ fnUfale tlMft Mmm of 
IkS" Snidicil ilnftrinfi f"^ ntet) (tscb m tfaa mfllMBMjfcbiMiL'f' 
.4lieMMniai.aflMDg.iMB, &04) MwellMllMngilirsyMHiaf 
Biifdiwi, urn likdlriis githcred lirom Um mae pwf h ; «iib*tp 
AMfifctD thffJaWftyy I iMMMiiMiftl dfeall«iMillM deeoMil^teeiM !■ 
■Mitinft ftm the wiamWancn tnfmii tiw rffUBgiii irf ilifr'lhiiii^ 
ifllthftaMndooUagBtof iIm J«vii||iftlMilrikiDgttbe d«HMl 
Att. nvd flifaet of < dinee^ aiii if it mw agt tfM efiecc «r dMMli^ 
ite k»nvlad9» fif tlui ngdar pkyi «f .«dQMlMD cod^ to ril 
IwBlwbilityt onljlMTO'niciifld Briteia thMlgh the ondlntt «f 
t||0 PhKBoiciaos. 

An 

* Ariitot. Mirab, Aascult. (DuvaL torn. 11. p. 714.)— Boduurt dt 
Phaenic Coloniit Lib. i. cap. zxxix. — Gale*t Court of the Gentiles^ 
B. I. c. 9. 

f Thia celebrated doctrine (probably received bf Pythagoras from hii 
Phcrnician teacher Pherecydes) prevailed mach in Syria at a Tory early 
period ; it was adopted by the Druids in its fullest extent, as appears 
from Csenr (BelL Gallic. Lib. iv. 14) and from DiodorosSiculus, Lib. t. 

} See Bmcker. Hist. Philosoph. Pars. i. Lib. ii. c ix.^-JiiKin Lib* 
XVIIl. 6, and a subsequent note on this subject. 

§ Welch and English Dictionary, wozd Barz. 

g Lewis* Hebrew Antiquities, wqh i. L^htibot*! Heb. tad Takmd. 
Exercit. Fol. i. p. 747. 



Our chieftain's solemn vow, the god of battle 
Stalkfi by hts side amid the glittering ranks, 



An ingC'iiioua wrilcriu the Asiatic Researches* asserts in tlie 
mint pobiiive terms that the Uruiils were Bramiiis, and that 
I Dujr of tlie Cdtic supcnli lions may be tniced lu >IiaHostan ; 
this opinion, at lean in port, a)ipean lo be wcU founded ; Tor 
ilthongh tl)e progr«M of tbe Celtic nations into E^urope is in- 
volved in modi darkness, 3'ei no doubt, I think, csn be reason- 
Mg «niertuucd of their having been uriginolly tmigranti from 
I lie £at( ; such » Euppgsitiun lou ma; arcount lor the (races of 
B religion »hich were once to he found in tbe Druidical dno- 
tiaet, Mul whtcb we maj believe to have been derived from 
lio** patnarchai traditions which were diffiised, in greater or less 
ly, to many of llie Oriental nations. 
From the historical docnmcnts which we now possess, no full 
I certain inftimialioii can be derived respecting the origin uf 
lie Cdtt, ilie (line of iheir emignnion, or the precise plate from 
^wbicli ibey proceeded ; some remarks, however, which I trust 
^uv not totally unworthy of attention, may be ofiered oa these 

C-ainden, resting upon the ouihority of Josepbus uid Zonaros, 
««illeiuls tbal the Cimmerii (or Celtsf) were the immediate 
_ <Icxendants of Goincr, the eldest son of J^hetrt and Philip de 
WwdNftb 



■ V«L n. (4to Edit.} p. 488. 

t Appiaa (QlTtic.) call> tha Ciromcrii, CcUt. 

1 Britaii. p. 11. Gibton'i Edition, 
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And ^iiiehb Ui toi^t^ititd to stfflCe for Britain. 

■ SEMiCHORUS. 
Yes, holy man, the fearless soul of Starno 



WandenMs,* ts wcU ai IUi^ii»t have adopted tbe same opnam. 
TkekjrpoChesti of tbew aokhors is ably sopfiorted, bot wkeifaer 
k will bo goneffaDy admittod or aot, etiU, bowvvar, from iIm 
atrifciBg leaemUance of the Celtie toogoe io tooM'^r thoeo of 
die Eiiilpt from thenniilarity to betnoadin oertaia Collfe ottd 
EMtem biiildiiig9,i from the menUaiiee betveeD tfato Cdde 
and Ofieiital gunes» .coms, modm of trial, namee of alBia^ 
aataMMMBical loalranMiilb* decJI (indaamdeok of aoaaa Baodaii" 
tiwt in the Pfoidltd mythoiogy b off f o i wd from the PhonicimX 
from all these cifcamstaoees, I say, we have soflBdeiit giraaod 
lor believing that the Celts were originally an Oriental tribe. 
Respecting the route of the Celts into Earope, it may be obser- 

obsenred 



* Select. Antiq. Lib. tiix. 4. 

f Introduction to Hist of England, p. 5. 

\ Governor Pownall*t Obienrationi on the Ponic tcenet in Pliatns. 
RowUnd*t Mona Antiq. Sect. viii. p. 3s, and the Table, p. 175. 

$ King*8 Muniment. Antiq. Preface, and concemiog Syrian boiUi^gB, 
p. 190, and p. 392, of voL i. 

H Asiatic Researches, vol. i. p. 389. vol. 11. p. 479, 489. vol. iii. p. 
284. Schediot de Dit Germsn. cap. xzzvi. 




Shall glut lis vengeance in the gushing blood 
Of foes ; but still the image of his child 

served Ihal we ore ablr to trace the Celtic tribes as fur easlwarJ a» 
Id tiie shores of the Euxine and Ca^piaii seas; there dwelt the 
Cimmerii or Ciiari, wlio extended to the Cinimeriaa Bosphorus ; 
a pan of these hotdeK appear (o have crossetl the North of Eti- 
fope, to hive reached the Eastern shore of ihe Baltic ; to liave 
thence proceeded to the Chenonesus Ciinbrjca, and '.u have at 
leagllt spread themselves, still retaining the name of Cimri, 
or Cumbri, through a great part of Germany and Britain.* 
Amillier wave of people, however, arising from the same source, 
will appear I think from a cousiderotion of tbc following fads, 
to have past into Europe in a more Southern direction. Sliabo 
mfoiTus ns that several Celtic tribes were lo be found In Phrygia ; 
atul the Galaiians, to wlioin St. Paul addre^es an Epistle, were a 
dan of (lie Kaine nation -.t the latter indeed, as well as the Tec- 
toMges (one of tlic tribes alluded to dIiovg) are supposed lo have 
paat^^m Europe into the territory which tliey occupied in Aaia ; 
but as Strabo confesses that he is unable to di<caver the origin of 

the 



* Sercnl of thcK pirticuUri are cDnGmied bj PlJof . Speed (Hitt. 
of Oreal Brilaine, p. ii) relying upon the luthoritjr dT VilUchiorii fixes 
■lie fint migralion of the Cellt from Aii>, in the tenth year of Kim- 
i«d (or *boat )a)4 A. C.); Holiuihed auciK that they entered our 
uUnd, nnder iheir leader Samothei, in 1094 A. C. CbrDOicJo, (Dt- 
KiipLof Bricaine) p. «. 

t Macknight 00 the Epiitio, p. toj, tie. 




■■vmtimtlin 

He idn ihin bene SxhsAe wcrac ^^j 

O may scHoe happy hour again restore 



die 9Ar Cchie inhabituia of Phr>-gia,* it is highly probable 
tkat aZftbe daas of this people, <iho infaabited Asia Minor, were 
Ae yoMtivf of a fattj uT Cdts, who had setded la that cuun- 
tzj, wbea mi^Kling bun a more Esitcni sitoacioa. Aoother 
trthe of Ibe Hoe peopie, resident in Tlincc and lll;na, were at- 
tMi«d and defeated bj B««b»tes. In the time of AUnandei 
llwCreat, ahortfe ofCetlsuill inbatuUN] the coasts oi'the Adn- 
■tjc A fi*^ coImi; (hii£ sitiutcil lai^t ptttbablj* have been founded 
bj ft lew adventums who bad withdrawn themselves, ao tbeir 
route, from some large mass of tbeir cquutiymen, wtiile the uuua 
bojj ttielf, ot raihcr pCTfasp^ iQcecasive bands of migratiDg Celts, 
appear tn hare pressed fotwaid fiom the shores aborem en tioaed 
ta the ¥rKt, and ts have padnall? possessed ibonselTes of a cei*- 
sidenbic ponion of Italj and Gaul ; these men, ur their doaceii- 
dants, at length established themselres at the foot of the Pyre- 
nees, and Gnalljr ovenan (under the naine of Celtibenans) an ex- 
tensive district in Spaio4 



•fae, oathem^eaaftbaCtfe*, LA. m. iT.iadTU.of StnbiL 

t Anim da E^vdit. AkxBML c. 

I Htfodoe. lib, ti. itid IT. AiiKot. dc (cnenl. inimal. Lab. n. 1. 
Canrd>Bell.O«llicI.ib.i. lod Lmi Hitt. LL sil. 
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The Uodmin^ Daiim t6liis eager atvu^ 

And dtsise the xughl of wpe that shades hit soul ! 
I ■ ■ 

GHQRUS, A MESSENGER. 
Te sacred, men, Lcome^ ;ynth speedy Step, 
To tell the well-eam*d victory of Stamo ; 
Strike yomr Ioud-so>mdpg .liarps, wd i^aise the song 

Tcfitr hud-sounding harps^l It is by no means an ii^probable 
coqJcctQie that the harp or lyre used by the Bards,* was the 
I^Mtfiifihe Jews and Phoenidans, and iMrrowied from the lat- 
ter of (hibe tiaXbns; the Bardic iaxip appears to have had many 
strings, and it was stricken by the fingers, and not by a plec- 
trum;! ^ ^^ ^®Q 1^ agrees with the following description of 
the Niibla given by Josephos (Antiq. Jod. Db. tii. 12.) 

• Mr. 

* 'dodums Sicnlosy Lib. t, 

f King's Munimenu Andqna, VoL i. p. 99, and pUte. 
Probably the nails of the Welch ^ards were purposely pointed (like 
thbae ^of the English Minstrels) in order to enable them to play upon 
thb insCmnlent. See Barney's History of Mnaic, VbL li. 
In the Geste of King Home, too, we find— > 
An toggen o' the karpe 
With his nails diarpt. 

\ Stt Bochan's remarks on thin pMVtge iq his Treati«e de Phcenic. 
Colonus, Lib. i. cap. 4a. .^ 
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Of joy, your chief |8 stam'd ^hh Saspn' Uo^ t 
Long did the battle rage, the jubtling idiiddk '- 
Re-echoM loud, the swiftly-darting steel 
With sparkUng fragments strewed the tlippery ground, 
And clouds of javelins hurtled in the air-^ 






f ' 



Mr. Harmer, indeed, in his very vahudila <* O b i ti f atl dns 
on divers passages of Scripture,'' has attempted to prove, oqq- 
traiy to the commonly received opinion, that the NabU was a 
kind of bag-pip^ ; bat alth'o' one of the significatiqns oT the word 
/J2p§ omy sectm to countenance thb opinfon, and altbo^^ the 
word KfHtreu (na^d by Josephus above) 4Biay certaiai^ «spres^ 
the striking of the fingers on a umd instnunent- as. well as & 
stringed one ;|| yet as this author connects his description of the 
Nabla with that of the nmpa^ undoubtedly a stringed iostnv- 
nient, and as Sopater (quoted by AtheosBus) speaks of the 
Sidonian Nabla ^ capable of being vnstrung^^ no reasonable 
doubt can remain respecting the nature of it. 



^ A skin, or bag. 

U It is to be found with that meaning in Plutarch: and set, too, Fri- 
Uerici Jacobs Animadvers. in Epigram. Autholog. Grsc, VoL i. p. 427. 

Athenzi Deipnoioph. Lib. iv. 
And see Casaubon's remarks on this passage in his Animadveni. i 

Athenxum. p. 195. 



/ 



l.i^ 



There, in the thicka^ TV^t "T^s Starno seen, 
Stxqs^f&f^^qd he:iidng*d hjs j^ickering jblii4<?» 
And spread the gory field with mangled foes ; 
^9Tffp3np^of/4sath^ . the. Bjitons' joyful, shont, . 
AGx in thetroubled sky — the Saxons trembled— 
They fled the murd(^rii)g:$pearr— 

CHORUS. 
Xiaste, haiste, and with your glittering axes fell 
Tlie tufted branches of the sacred oak, 
^^nd twine the dark-green tvreath of victory. 

MESSENGER, 
^et hear«-M>ur soldiers scarce had tum'd the Saxons, 
"When on the plain we s[Med a youthful warrior 
Spurring his steed to reach the British host ; 
"with him a woman fled — we quickly lost them. 
Concealed behind our ranks — when dr'd with slaughter 
Our conquering chief retum'd, his darling child 
Rushed, wild with joy, to meet him— Daura's charms 
Had won the Saxon chieftain's blooming son 
To bear her back to Stamo's aching heart, 
AnA yield himself a willing captive with her. 

q2 



CHORUS. 
This vas beyond our hope — but aee, they come 



CHORUS, STARNO, DAURA, KELRIG. 

CHORUS. 

Hail, Hesus, hail ! 

By thee inspir'd, 

The mailed warrior dauntless braves 

The singing spear and biting blade — 

Hail, Hesus, hail! 

_ I see thee climb 

Thy scythed car, 




Scgtitd cw.] Hm aucieDt Britodi Irwpai^ feugbt in ^b*- 
riots armed irith tcyOm ;* theie fomtidftble instrvBenta of ,4p^ 
atnictioa wen protwbly introduced into Britain finm Sjiii^ 
vban the; were used at a very eaity period of thnett Ae nsmet 



■ CaNT d* BeU. Cdlk. lA. it. 99. 



JimaU Ub. 1. 1*. xkS. 
i Boditf Jodnuichapurxn. ■S--MKnUi8ttanaLUkib 




And drive the furiouB steeds 

Amid the falling foe. 

Who dares to meet thine eyes of flame ? 

Who dares to brave thy falchion's edge, 

TTie thunder-bolt of war ? 

Death hovers round thy stately crest 

And poized spear. 

While terror rises in the blast. 

And sails before thy car. 

Raise aloft, Andate, raise 
Thy golden shield — 

.t least o( certain kinds o( Uriti^b C3i% wore imiloubu Jlif Pliceiii- 



Andatt.'l Andate, or Andraste was the Celtic goddess of 

Etor; ; tlie Britons held her in high esiimatioD, and sacrificed 
Vhf^'afitxta.tftvixnptfa of the Ewt ue docUc*! too b; Potf biiw, 
b. ». 53) Md »«T wewMeljr dncribcd by Xenophon in the An*. 
VkMi*. Lib. I. 



t King'i Mwumena Amiqu*. Vol. i. p. io8.— »nd we la the otne 
^■wk (■ few pagn bsfort) > »ery amuiing enquiry into ike (ofm of the 
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' Loudly strike itS'*^t»ag bran, ■''■■'■' 
And wake the sounirfifetmy— ■■'■■ • 
From the purple field it oomfes • ' ''■ 
To piewe bur-holy grovtfr— ■■■'' ' 

to hn- ID grows ctlkd after turnHii*.* Tht-w fah wled 'Boadi- 
c«a » wid to bvft iomiked this goddesa be&ie sba bcpn the 
CMiAict with the Roniaiis. 

xoi n 0oiiiiaaai T«r x^f^ K T«r vpeem amttnimt tati, jCftfa 

Dio Cassius (in Nerone). 

The Syrian goddess Ashtoreth, or Asiarte, the armtd or cwi- 
^eriitg Vtttut of the Ph<anicians,t *rt)o, like Andate, was 
chiefly worshipped in woods, is evidently the prototype ef this 
Uritish goddess. 

It may be worthy of notice, that many statues of the armed 
VtMut were also to bo foand in Grrect ; and we gather from 
Pausani^, who hu noticed some of tliem, that the worship or 
tliid Goddess was received by the Grecians from the Assyrians 
and Piienicians. See his Gnee. Dcseript. Lib, I. cap. 1* 
(with Facius" notes) Lib. ii. 4, and Lib. ill. 15. 

Several epigrams addressed to the armed Venus occur iii 
Bruncii's Analecia, Vol. ii. p. 15, iVc. 



* Millon's Historj of England.— Briuti.Antiq.illiittrat. p. 37- 

f Eiucbii Prsparat. E*iaig«l> Lib. i. lo. «nd Seldeo de Dii Syrii, 
SpiUg. II. 1. 



11^ 

Rude it rushes thitf -the shade. 

The roaring rocks return 

The joyful noise ; 

The i^earrior heaj'ri-^^4ie shouts aloud. 

And elabgslus- massy imns. 



■\ r ' 



f ., • 



STARNO. 
Yevenenibl^ ttnhi, 'ntnr sdrtgs of triunipH; 
Nor fQi^.e3Q4esM:^ents of a l<m^ 
Force from my shuddering mind the bloody vow 
'tlletehalloW'd grov^Bhaye heard-^the noblest captive 

Is solemnly pdevoled to the god—* 

■ • . 

• • • ' • 

, jDeioiifl to ike God.} The sacrifice of liring i|iea wa& 

', .»•'•»'■■'■ ' 

esteemed tf the Dmids particitlarly acceptable to some pf thdr 
deities — " Hesum et Teutatem Deos, says LactaitfinSy ** % 
GaJlis JioinaaQ cniore placates.*^ — Afanaccoaotoftbis horrid 
ceremODv is to be seen io Caesar (de Bell. Gallic, vi.) and in 
Diodoms SicalaSy (Lib. v.). Strabo (Lib. ii. and iv.) has re- 
corded several modes^ in which these anfbrtanate victims were 
put to death ; they were usually killed with the sword,* but they 
'i •■ • - ■ Ycre 



* A4pctM» yap Morr&fwuo'fuim muaamf ug vmrw fAaxoufa^ 

jyi orfsi ^rtrt o m tw trfaibtff'fiui. 

Strtb. Lib. II. 

See 




I 




The noblest captive ? 

DRUID. ; *^'^ 

Tes, lady, and the god demands his eighty ^'^f 
Ourpray'rs were heard — he rais'd the arm of conquest. 

were DCcasionsJly U!ui3&\ed with anuwj, cfou^cd, or buml ia a 
colossal wicker statue. 

The peraoos thus sacrificed were frwiaenriy devoterl lo ihe god* 
cither immGdioletjr before or after « b«tU«. 

Mr. Owen (in his work above-mentioned) ufomu us tb»t 
those whom the Druids offered up to their deitiH were crimmaU 
only, and that the sacrifices I am ftpeaking of are therelbre mody 
to be considered as public execntiooi of* aaost striking and asM 
kind ; and Sammea so far agrees with )iini at to myt tfaat.thft 
oUj^tf tboae who suffered on these ocxauons wen ini i rore a and 
nbtosf bat whatever circamMAbtes majr Iiave oc cu tran to aoftai 
Ihe ctmI^oF this mode of Wt^tsUp In BKtun, jft^ as it ia to ^ 
fcoaAwWMrtanjrmchtUleViatioa'uiiiNlgdMGo&t)^ odxr 



Sm in King'i Mnnimenu Mliqwu Vol, i. ■ f>i& dtict^tka af the 

t n ml i ttt , er sltan, wed in th«w bloodj maiBtn. 



a [dii.] ncnm*, ■iiMtVoth,,affi„Tn!)t ffWi W li a s 



. Sh mho OIsM MafOM, Lib. lu. taf. 8. 



DAURA. 

My fearful soul beholds the gathering woe 
That bastes to overwhelm rae. Father, father, 

European oations.t we aetd not, I thiuk, hesitate tb believe thtLt 
h was originallj iDtradnccd from ihc East, in wbicb it prevailed 
but loo generally,} ^"'' '^^^ '^^ Druids of Britain adopted it rrom 
the PbiBtiiclana, who aie well known to have offered human «v 
crifices to theif god Moloch.§ 

lean- 



t It ifpcan bom Panfaniw and Livj, Lbat bunan HKriGcct ircie at- 
fcnd both lijr the Greek* and Romai]! on ciuaordiiiarT ocoGods. 



I 



from Earipidei and olheii we gather that this rniel ipwiti of wonhip 
id for todic lime in Tauiia. 



Iphigenii tn Tanr. 1. j3. 



9tm yap, am>( m n/ix Mai iffiv wo^ti. 
'Of au iMTO^ TwJi yw Emdw ccvnfi. 



I Eoi«biiPrepafat.EvaiigeLI.ib.iv.i6, 
The Rudheradr>Ta or Suigainiry Chapter from the Calira Punn. (Aii- 
..voLv.) 



I 



4 iMfmt, tfvO¥ rut fiXrenur iita, 

Potphrriuide Abllincm. Lib. ii. 

Sm in MUtoD'i beautiful hjmiD an the Natititf , a ino« miking 
iletdiptim of (he tacn£(( to Molach. 



^ 



u$ 



9 I 

Why dott thou cast'tlijIfitifMcpfuI eyes on Kdric 7 
b he thtf^QoUfii: «ifl|ir9?-'-AMn^ dfeilhf-^ 
Anty 1 ' Vta^'^Mt tD-tiideh « jttktibelf gvdnf ^' • - 
mnho dusei. to Ijottch tjba^ Kt^.who imioiM , . 

Ibi quitted all for her ? 



' « 



to it) of the iiiilMqli^ 00^ wi^tudnyi ihoim eton l»y wo of 
die most poSOeil and Imm iioiinw of Hrtiqoiiar in tfnir g»* 
tempts at rd^icras wonhip, most fbidUj point oot to m tfieiie^ 
cesn^y of a Dtvtiic Heve^otioa ; and thai^ not onljr for the Mice 
of leading man to the proper Olject of adoratton» but for the no 
less ui^vtaQt purpose of instnicting him in die Muf of worship 
which can idone be acceptable to s«ch a Beiqg as the So- 
preme. — Accustomed from onr earliest yoath to thei advantages 
which we enjoy in this respect, we do not perhaps soffieientfy re- 
coUecty that without liiose instmdtions which we have dnmd 
from the Highest Source^ we might even at tki$ day have been, 
bowing down in a debasing and bloody idolatry, or mig^ only 
have broken the fetters of saperstitioni to have cushcd V^lffB£ 
into the bow||d^nog n^^pi 9f a barren and comfbrdeas 
ticism. 

'. • 'f ■ 



J ..*. I : • . . I.. . 
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CHORUS. 

Fair hdy> i^dace, : 
Hesus domaods the Uood we vow'd to hinau 

KEjLRIC* 
Nor€aii:theTictim^8(^pe: the time was ofil 
When I :could smile at death, bttt ncrw my s 
Shrinks bock with horror frotn the thttsatm^^ 
That parts m^ irom my loveu 



>i 



DAURA. 

Uo^ Kelric, no. 
Thou shalt not iaU~*who urgM thy hasty steps 
To sedc the ftridsh ranks ? who won thy mind 
To scorn the dearest ties of friends and country ? 
Who spurr'd thee on to death ? 'twas DaunCs setf, 
rTwas Daura's soothing accents led thee, SLehic^ 
To these detested gronr6i^why sleep thy gods i 
Vlhy does the lightnfaig linger to destroy 
This iatai shrine ^ Aris^ yemurdetoos^ests, 
.Here plunge tihe holy knife : my dying pangt 
Shall please the griesly god — 

StS 
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STARNO. 

Alas ! m]r«U9d, Hie ^mpest of destrucdon 
Breaks 't^rrMe around ufr : ^li^Dufd diiMe fips 
Had clos'd for ever, 6'er the fatal vow 
Burst rashly forth— ^y, Hetus, did the dart 
AvGAimiy breast ? why dlABt thoil tuin'fhifc spear 
Frraf St8m6^8'heltii ?-^had Siaxonk u^^efiififeltaiM nt 
Alid ))ki%M their tiihrsty ii^^ 
Then had I 'scap'd thy hated f^'of ttauftujst^ 
And falling thankM thee for a deatli of glory. 

C2HORUS. 

We see, with pity see, the cruel pangs 
That rack the soul of Daura, and thy woe, 
O chief, b great ; yet to the aiding god 
Obedient let us bend. 



STARNO. 

My child, niy child. 
The dews of death are o'er heir— »8ee, she fidnts-* 
Suspend the rites, ye priests, and wait my poreaence. 



» • 



[St arm and Keltic go out. 



V f 






r r 



1^ 

CHORUS.' -i ;i; ; :.,.-: 
Mark how the tfifc^ei^lig: tej(4pe«|i_4|a4^ * 
The sacred wood i, ' f ' r. ^ 

The god'of bj^tde fraimH- :; :\ 
What guilty wretch >shalL dare 

To snatch t^y jpreyvf? 

Fear shall dampvtw ^MRtjng k^vt^ 
Fear shall wing h]6 cow^ stcp^ 

Amid the clash of war. 
'What gtdlty wreifch sliall dare 

To snatch thy prey ? 
No more the soldier's shout 

Shall fire his souL 

And vainly, mid tbe ranks. 
His slackened arm shall rear 

The trembling blade. 
What guilty wretch shall dare 

To snatch thy prey ? 
Soon shall his wasted frame 

Be tost by blasts. 



DAURA. 



The noblest captive ? 



DRUID. 
Tes, lady, and the god demands bis right. 
Our pray'rs were heard — he rais'd the arm of conquest. 



inatly transbxcd wiUi urruWd, ctudj&od, or bUTUt in « 
colossal wicker statue. 

The pcnoDS th(i3 9ncri6ced were freqoendy devoted to the gpds 
either immedJBtety before or ^fttr a batUct i < 

Kir. Owen (In hh work above-meationed) ipfbnns as ibu 
' ' those whom the Dniids otTcred up to their deities were ctiimaiaU 
only, and that the sacrifices I am s|>e8J(iDg of are therefore merely 
to be coDsidered as public execntions of a most strikii^ and tmltX 
kind; aod Sammes so far agrees with him w tout^tfaatllM 
tiitf*fQ%oaK who soflered on these occaiioiu were m nnw eni wad 
nMfcrif but vhaterer cift:BniMittes uaj have oecnmd io aoAen 
<ie cnwi tj oFdita mode of Wc^aUp la Biitam, 'jet u it U tp Im 
ft»B*«Ab6eeai98iidi«BMiadda''iiiwil{^'e'G<^nti^ other 



See ia KJng'i Mnaimeiiu Atiqaa. Tol. i. ■ full dwa^tka of the 
w tm t i ttt , or altin, tucd ia thew bloodj acrificn. 



Htrowidath.iniT'Wt CMtiib Hii li^ l lii i^y a %ie. 
a [diii] ncoTcra, fnmoqv^fWKfiA ffW <l^a i 
Ttdnt-^niiiL £Jb. im, c, 57, 
Sh aba Obm McgaWi lib. ni. tf. S. 




DAURA. 

My fearful soul beholds the gathering woe 
That hastes to overwhelm me. Father, father, 

Eunipeu) nation3,t we need not, I think, hesitate tb believe that 
it was origioally iDtroUuced iram the Enst, in which it ptcrailed 
bm lou generally,!: and that the Druids of Britain adopted it from 
the PbceDicians, who arc well known to have offered human Ur- 
crificcs to theit god Moloch.^ 

lun- 



f h affcvi baat PioTviiM Md LiVT. that hutnan Bctlficei were of 
fcred both b; the Gncki and Romuis on ntnordiMrr occafioiii. 



From Eoripidctindoiheri we (gather that ihii cruel "ptcifi of wordiip 
ptnaOcd for lomc time in Taur[i. 



Ova yafi, wrvf tm ropui mm Tfir tntici, 



Iphl^nU in Tnt. I. jS. 



I £iiMbiiPrq»nt.ETuigcl.L.ib.i<>. i6. 
TIw Rudhendyiya or SujeuiDv^r Chapter from the Calica Purin. (A»- 
i,voL*0 



Porphftiiude Abflioein. Lib. ti. 



&t* m MilioD'f beautiful hrmn on the Nativity, a 
daaciiptaa rf the nirifiee to Moloch. 



% 



m 



Why dott tlu>u cast il\y[^lii|fHmifU eyes on Kdnc ? 
Is he duf^a^ilriit ffef4^«|--HdiMn>6d i» dtaithf-^ 

ISjbo dajiei> to tpudi tjbaf K(?Iri«.^i^ imiac'4 . , 
HasqiiittedaUfbrher? '■■,■■■' 



I ' 



Jj 



ff CB QIWIitJU ipqlW'llUWW H MJ Wi OlllWfyBI^MMrwWWI^PWMiM^ 

Id it) of tti0 imlMJiUtf tn^ wi^adnM aboim 9na hf aomi of 
Ab moot poSUed and Mnme flfonNw of antifulj in Umht i^ 
tempts at rdigloas wofahip^ moat fynMj point oat to oa tfieiio^ 
cessity of a Dtvtac Reveiatum ; and tha^ not only for the aaise 
of leading man to the proper Ol^ect of adorationi but for the no 
less ia^witaot purpose of instmctuig him in die kmd of wordiip 
which can alone be acceptable to such a Being as the Su- 
preme* — Aocostomed from our earliest youth to thei advantafes 
which we enjoy in this respect, we do not perhaps soffieientfy re- 
collect, that without those instructions which wa hane demed 
from the Highest Source^ we might even at thu day have beaa. 
bowing down ina debasing and bloody idolatiy, or migjbt only 
have broken the fetters of saperBtitton, to have rashed hradlian 
into the bewDd^ring o^^pcA 9f & barren and comfoitieaa 
ticisra. 



SCETfE. — J part of the Wood, near the Castle of 
Sturm. 



DAURA. 

Ye ODce-tov'd halls ! where oft I've heedless stray'd, 
Cheer'd by a mother's smile j where oft my heart 
Has leapt at sounds of joy, which echoed loud 
Amid your vaulted domes — Ye once-lov'd halls ! 
Where from my father's limbs I oft have pluck'd 
The dinted mail of fight, and silent thank'd 
The god who sav'd him in the hour of peril — 
Ye scenes of past delight— ah ! how I hate you ! 
Bought with the price of blood, the blood of him 
1 hold most dear — now, now, methinks, I see 
The fetal knife uprear'd — this hand shall— no, 
\^Starno and Keltic enlcr. 
He lives, he lives, my father yet has spar'd 
His daughter's Ufe — If thou hast ever joy'd 
To see me climbing round thy weary limbs, 
If thou hast ever wept for Daura lost. 
Save him who sav'd thy child ; his life is twin'd 
With mine, and one blow stabs us both.— O hear it>e ! j 
By all thy fondness for my infant prattle, i 



let me f ' 



> 






o-af 



„^ir:^ 



jjirfi 



•Hi*.*** 



4i^3«*' 




•IS* 

STARNO, KELRIC, CHORUS. 

CHORUS. 

Chieftain, already is the clouded sun 
Verg'd to the sea, and e'er the dews of night 
Fall on us, Hcsus asks the promis'd victim. 



STARNO. 



He shall not bleed. 



. CHORUS. 
Not bleed ? — Beware, O chief, 
JBeware the wrath of gods — the sure revenge 
Of Hesus threatens thee. — Look round — thy people 
In thousands fell before the Saxons' spear. 
And scarcely half thy nation lives to hail thee. 
What? — when the favouring god himself slcpp'd forth 
And rear'd the sword of conquest, wilt thou spare 
The c^tivc's life, nor heed tlie dreadful vow 
That calls down endless horrors on thy head. 
If unaccomplish'd ? 






*: 7 ■'l^r' 



t ■, 



\' 



• -* 



«1» 



^ ThfiirniiiifBtiiMMiilhililiBMiiw^ 

May doom e'en thee» tbeir chieftaiii^ lodetlnidkV^ 
Or to the slighted ahar drag lieleBde^ /.'. ^ 



E'en Daora^ seliL 



», 



i4 



STARNO. 

•And iiiidieta. ye lift the kiufi^ 
Shefalkwithlldnc. HeBce,fjcafaiJiig)fteriiigpaeia^ 
My soiil ic ^ritily Si^isi: . ' •. 
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CHORUS., T 

Yet hear aguit: '; 
And if thou fear*sl not heav'n, yet dread our power; 
Soon shall our lips pronounce the just decree 
Thy crime deserves. — ^Ne'cr by the altar more 
Thy foot accurs'd shall stand ; no more thy clan 
Shall know theh chief ; no more thy martial bands 
Shalt close around thee ; thro' thy empty halls 
The wind shall howl j no festiTe song shall cheer 

f A wretched outcast ; not thy daughter's self 

|_Sh^ call thee father— 

KELRIC. 

Lead me to your groves 
A willing victim — Starno's manly soul 
f Shall view me scoffing at the pangs of death. 

STARNO. 

^ Yet stop, and let my future days be mark'd 
^ VTixh ceaseless grief— or let the angry priests 



Tktjtut decree.} See note on DruiJs. 
■ S 
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Force me to death, still, «t3i my cMd h safe 
And Kelric lives her husband. 

t ' • m 

KELRia 

Kdric live ? 
A Saxon shxinks from life so basely gain'd; . 
The hand of scorn would ever point my way^ 
The bard would fear to name me in his io^g. 
And when I gaz'd upon thy beauteous daughter^ 
Dear as she is, her &ther*s image then 
Would blast my joys. Lead oo^ ye holy men^ 
I hear no mor^--« 

[^KiHcj Stamoj and part of 
the Chorus go out.'] 

SEMI-CHORUS. 

God of the cheerful day. 

Whose brow the blazing' fillet binds 

That flames athwart the sky. 

And scatters golden light, 
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Belinus, in yon beamy tract. 

Did e'er thy piercing eye behold 

A scene of blacker woe ? . nA 

Yet let not mortal voice accuse 

The will of gods ; 
Nor ask the swelling storm-peals why they aound. 

Or vainly bid the heavens 

Inwrap their fatal lire. 

fir/inu.] BcbI, or Bcaieii, and witli the Lfttln termiuadon, 
ilinus,* was the god of the Sun. ihn Ajiollo of ihc Celts if 
nee Maj-day was called the Bealtine, (or day of Beleu's fire) 
the native Irish, ihe !)cotch lulaud^rs, and Uic inhabilMits 
the li\c of Man ; this god corresponds in ever; respect with 
Ae Bel of the Phcsuicians, tlie ttome of which deity signifies in 
Phoniciaa language, the sun.j 



* Gnuct. uid Reinc*. Itucripc 

HerodiiD, Lib. rtit. 

) Go le voii (Bel) comme oom du loleil mr 1m Medaillw Pbcnld- 
CMi de Ctdii <c de pluaieuri autm lillci d'Eipagne. 

Monde primitif, it Court de Gebelin. T. Ir. 

Bodun de PhiEilic Coloniii Lib. I. 4j.^Bda* u intoptcttd 
yomc b; HeiTchiat. 







>^ ff^ ^ uma his pdintod dU&I V v^^-3-. /• 

The ra]ad dde'of Wf '•*■' ■' ^ - 

.t.i!rj«4bK Jiln bcMrduAr cMitiNl-'MIII^' :£ ''--^ 

Thejr whose haughtfwnib 
Exult in sinful joy. 
Before- him bow didr lofty head, 

. Tntftfn.] TentotM wu ft Celtic deitj, in w>roe r«q>ect> i»> 
tembling tha Gnek HeimcB;* from hii mmfl mnd txajiojmtats 
iia appeare to bam been (Im god Tunton of the FtKBnici«n»,f 
or the Toth of Egjrpt.t Ab tba Celts cooerived it pnfMr to ap- 
pease Teutates by haman lacrificei,^ thej certaioly attriboted to 
himamalicioDS spiiit,' of which, however, we find do traces in the 
character ascribed either to TaaotOA or to Toth. 



■ Cxnr de Bell Gallic, Lib. ti. 7, ud note*, (in Gmini' Editioo). 

t Thi*Kodii tscutiaowl in the nn>ia)of SttdicaiitlMa, See £b- 
teUi Frcparat. Enogcl. Ub. t, 

) labloiMkiiPwuhcaa Egypt f-tSi. , 

S Luau Phand. Lib. t. 440- 




AndjBeener feel his'dut-r 
Resistless power, 
. Avatthynge 
From Britain's shore ; 
Smk in thy sable cjouds. 
And wing the fearful stonn 
To other cUme«. 



T&e End tfthe Second Act. 
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SCENE— Tife wood and the altar. 
CHORUS, STARNO, KELRIC. 

t 

STARNO. 

Te venerable men, with grief I lead 
The desdn'd victim to the unhewn altar. 
h all prepared ? 

Unhewn aliar.} The trilothons and other aocieiit Cdtic altars, 
were formed of rough stones, — See Borlase's Cornwall, p. 200. 

I am fidly persuaded that many more traces of these gigantic 
Cromlechs and Druidical Circles than we are yet acquainted 

with, might easily be discovered, by an active curiosity, in all 
those parts of Europe into which the Celtic religion had extended 
itself. The stones mentioned by Strabo as situated on the 
'iSfov oucparytp'tov of Spain, (now Cape St. Vincent) were evi- 
dently the remains of some kind of druidical circle ; he says of 
them, uQoug (ruyKSKrOau rpug n TBrlapoi nara 'jroJJ^ug roitoy^ 
'oug aTTO TGDV otipmvoufAtvm <rTpe^s(r9at Kara rt Tcarpiov, ^vu9 is 
ouH sivai vofjufjLoVf ou^e vvfcrap ETri^Mveiv m tottHj Ssoug faoTtoV" 
Tuv xarex^iv aunov ev ra tote %,50Vfi). Lib. iii. 

The druidical circles were of various kinds, and destined to dif- 
ferent uses ; besides the ruder stones of memorial erected by the 
druids, some of their more regular circles appear to have been 
constructed for astronomical purposes^ others were used as courts 
of justice, and a third kind were dedicated to the celebration of 
their religious rites. 



i» 
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CHORUS. 

It is ; the whfte-rob'd priests 
Have bome, in snowy vests, the missekoe 
Cut with their golden sickles ; from the wood. 
Wish Boletnn rites, they're phick'd the Sow'nng vefvain. 



MumUot.'] The miaieltof was field in the greatest vcnerv 
tionby tbeOniidsi* Pliny (Hisior. lint. Lib. xvi. o. 44) givw 
Ihe CoUoviing account of their mode of cutting il : " omnia sa- 
lianCem apppllanle«, buo vMnbalo, saertficiis epwlisqae rit^ sub 
arbore ptcftaratis, duos admoveni candidi colorb Uuros, quomrn 
eorqua tunc |irimum viDciaatur. Sacerdos caodida veste cultus 
attnnm M«ndiL F&lce anrc^ deinetit Caoifidu id eictpitnr s*^. 
I'nm Jeinde viclinlu immolant, 

Dra]rlon, in his Polyolbion, (Song g) has a pleasing deicrip- 
tam of IBO Mine ceicmonf. 

VtrMin.'] lliw was anoihef Bncred plant of the Celts ; two 
kind* of it we very Bccarately described by Pliny, (Hist. Nat. 
Lib.xXT.p.) and the Celtic mode of gathering it, as we leam 
horn the katiK autlior, waa w folloirs : " Colligl ciKa Canis or- 
Inni debcii, ita ut ne Luna not Sol conspiciatar ; (avis ante ct 
iDClle terra ad piamentuni datis ; circuniscriplara ferco eRbdi 
Snistn mana, et in sublime lolli. 

ThB 



■ Akundcr ab. Ain, Ceo. Dier. Lib. n. cap. »6. 
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And with bent knee on Hesua' altar laid it ; 
Around the pile is closM the mystic ring 
Of virgins, priests, and vigorous warriors. 

w • 1 • • 

CHORUS, STARNO, KELRIC, DAURA. 

DAURA. 
Before the lifted knife has reached his heart, 
I come to t^e a last farewell of Kelric— - 
Turn not, unhappy youth, the eyes of love 
Upon thy bane; — frown, frown — thine angry glance 
Shall swift destroy me — ah ! — it will not b^— 
Why does my wretched spirit linger yet ? — 
Haste to the floating clouds, and wing thy wzj 
To meet the ghost of Kelric. 



The vervaia (verbenaca, verbena) was also much used by the 
Romans in their religious ceremonies.* 



• Terent. Andr. Act. iv, 8. 5.— VirgU. fiucolic. viii. 6S' 



i 
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KELRIC. 

Daura, Daura — 
Again my finn nerves shake ; thy much-lov'd voice 
Again unmans me ; that all-beauteous form 
Adds double horror to the deadly blow — 
Why dost thou come to melt my struggling breast 
And sink my sickly soul ? — farewell, forever — 
Remember Kelric, let his mournful image 
Cleave to thy heart, and when the shades of death 
Shall dim those tearful eyes, then haste with joy 
To meet his fond embrace in Odin's hall. 

DAURA. 

Hark — 'tis a horrid voice that shrieks — it cries 

Who murder'd Kelric ? — Daura, wretched Daura, 

Has pierc'd her lover's heart — enough — I go — 

Farewell — farewell — we soon shall meet, my love — 

Again it cries — Daura has murder'd Kelric — ■ 

Hence, hated sound — 

See! see! a ghastly vision rises on me! 

He bleeds, he bleeds — I mark his wavmg hand — 



[Goci out. 



t3 



• . 
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KELRICr 
Ddxf tu> jmme*. ye priests. 

• • * 

CHQRUB. 
Loudly 6tiik^ the golden larp 
TRiiHe edio« 6om imoicdjag rodkft^ 
Repeats the isolam stiamr^ 
Haate^ io£t»^ thou dceadfiU go4^ 
iViid hbvier on the bbsty 
That bom the ni3diAg »KK»b 
Arawd thy 3hriiie-r». 
Haste and quit the field of spears^ 
In blood-stain'd ^rms attend 
Our soleom rites* 

When, on the mountain's side. 
The prowling wolf discerns 
The bleating flock. 
Swift, swift he springs to carnage. 
And bathes his shaggy sides 
In gushing blood. 



141 

The famuhcd ea^hrss 

The dying groan ; 

^K dying gFOiB Kfiyu 

His weakened frme ; 

He ttopt fak vpid fli^ 

And &Mli tii> fanngry cyet 

'With honivgare; 

Thus does the variike god deKglit 

To nev the FWTie Jlood, 

And giatefid to hit eai* 

The sbii^s of rf'ivgV''^ me ; 

Then let tu Ufi the btai knife. 

And in the vicBw's Uood 

lu shining pcnot imbntb • 

WARRIORS. 
Raise the puq>le tanners high. 
Rear aloft the bossy sfateld. 
And shake the spatkling tfKtr. 
Hesus spies the gjl«aa.af anas 
And hastes to jfun the fight ; 
Now he fires the warrig^s jnul . 
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Jlnd tpeedi thaiMHd dut } ■ - 
Now, by the hoD** wU, 
He mcnmti the cmkiag car, . 
Awft Hpij iptfKj hon Ktnst> 
IifBig tnar hi* dwoliting ami 
Defend the ftitahfa^ndai '- , 
Loi^ may the Saxon fear Iw ngc^ ■ 
And view, vith ghastly look. 
The lightning of bis eye ; 
Then lift, ye priests, the fatal knife. 
And in the victim's blood 
Its shining point imbrue. 

VIRGINS, 
Awake the tuneful voice. 
And call, with soothing tound^ 
The god of war. 

See, in the glittering ranks 
A &ther stands ; ^ 

He lifts his atrainijig ann 
To save his child- 
Rise, Hesus, rise 



'9iS 

And cast thy full-orb'd shield 
Before his aged limbs — 
Turn from his side the deadly dart, 
And send him back with victory. 



See, in the glittering ranks 

A husband stands ; 

His fair wife moans 

Her absent lord. 

Now to her arms she takes 

Her blooming boy. 

And prints the tender kiss. 

Now fondly gazes on his limbs. 

And in his infant features sees 
His father's face — 

The distant shout is heard — she fearful turnft^ 

Her cheek is pale. 

And closer to her heart she hugs 

The lovely child. 

Rise, Hesus, rise. 

And cast thy full-orb'd shield 

Before her warrior's breast. 




Turn irom Ui:Att'ff» JNldt^dM^ f r;^ 
And send him bMkWii v^Qioiyi mJlJl 

See^in^KglktMiBiMdtf!'''! -^ -^ fn^ 
A lover standt ; 

ThemournfulMUteilmii^ 'trri,-::^. 
"With •uUen step, retittf " ' ' " ;(^ -i ■ A 
To thickest shades, '' '' ^^ " ' ^ 

There with her absent «an^8 fottlt '■ 
She feasts he? gloomy wtil-^ 
Now she sees his maaXji SrWtt 
Stretch'd up<^ tte {HU|iIe ]^^ . 
She shridEs iJoW^ tad Karti^ tiei 
The hornd iAib^ fiubdy-ft&'d— ^ 
Now, in the passing gxle^ 
She heaft faisr eeiiqueting tread. 
And hastes to twine the oaken vr^ath 
To deck her lover's brow— 
Joy dances in her eyes,- 
But yet one lingering teair deKCflds, 
And dews tttft mingled leatt*)-'' - 
Rise, Hesus, rise," 
And cast thy fiill-orb'd shield 




Before her warrior's breast. 

Turn from his side the deadly dart. 

And send him back with victory. 

And you, ye holy priests. 

Uplift the fatal knife. 

And in the victim's blood 

Its shining point imbrue. 

\The priests complete the sacrifice.'] 

CHORUS. 
**n« not in mortal mould confm'd 
That deathless souls shall share 
Unraingled bliss — 
Beneath the blushing rose 
The thorn is hid. 
Beneath the flowery bank 
The serpent lurks unseen. 
And oft the cup of joy 
Is dregg'd with bitter woe. 
The azure sky is calm. 
The gale soft whispers in the bending treea. 
The glassy lake reflects 
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The verdant shrubs around— 

But soon the trouUed ah* is jg^ooiaM 

By pitchy cIoudB i 

m 

Fell Taranis descends ; 
The 'stounding thunder.iokrSt 
And livid lightnings fly-^ 
The angry spirit of the lake . 
Dashes his dark-blue wavies^ 
And rides in foanu 

Yet though the swoagmg whirlwind crash 
The fragile frame of maUf 

Vainly the storms of fate shall dash 

Taranis^ Taranis was the Celtic Jupiter or god of the air ;* 
his anger was averted by the same inhuman sacrifices as those 
offered to Teutates;t the name of Taranis is undoubtedly 
derived from a Phoenician word which signifies thunder ; I am 
unable, however, to find any Syrian god who precisely resem- 
bles him. 

* Schedius De Dis. German, p. 1x7. £lz. 

t £t Taranis Scjthicae non mitior ara Dianxe. 

Lucan. Phanal. Lib. t. 441. 
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Th' immortal spark of vital fire. 
That quenchless cleaves aerial space, 
And glides, in mystic round. 
Through ever-changeful forms. 



Mystic round."] See note to p. I26y and Introdnction to Ra^ 
pin*s History of EDgland, p. 6 (Fol.). 



The End of the Dramatic Sketches of Northem 

Mythology. 
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MISCELLANEOUS 



POEMS. 




TRANSLATION 



THE CYCLOPS 



EURIPIDES. 



<; q O J rj Y 3 ;-J H T 



■.miiiS'f* 



m 



T is scarcely necessary to obsen/e, that the Cy. 
clops of Euripides cannot be read without much 
interest, whether it be merely considered as the 
only complete specimen now extant of the Greek 
Satyhc drama, or whether it be contemplated as a 
specimen of the coraic talents of a writer, whom 
Aristotle has pronounced to be the msit tragic of 
poets.* 

In translating the above-mentioned piece, I have 
omitted some passages which would have been 
justly displeasing to an Englbh reader ; and I have 
occasionally ventured (particularly in the choral 
odes) to deviate somewhat from the tetter, with 
the hope of better preserving, by this freedom, 
ihe spirit of the original. 





PERSONS OF THE PLAT. 

SiLEMUS. 

Ulysses. 
The Cyclops. 
Chohus of Satyrs. 

SCENS,. '-/' 

SlCtir. Cimi lit tie font (fMmiii'Mtia. 
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THE CYCLOPS. 



SILENUS. 



BACCHUS ! what innumerable toils 
[ suffer for thy sake — aye, and have suffei^d 
ll'en from my earliest days — I wel! remember 
I'TVhen first, by Juno madden'd, we fonook 
l^lie mountain-nymphs, thy nurses — then agam. 
Close by thy side, 1 fought the earth-bom gianti, 
1 thro* the shield of fierce Enceladon 
rising my spear, I slew hira — softly — softly — 
lid I not dream all this ? — by Jove, not I — 
Tig bet — all fact — I shew'd the spoils to Bacchui— 
J'ow my fate's harder still — ^when Juno urg'd 
hese Tyrrhene scoundrels to attack my matter, 
t bear him off; 1 ttraJtwar sought i Ycmlt 
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Took all my children with me, put to sea. 

And saird in quest of Bacchus — ^while I steer*d. 

My boys here roVd^-^-th^ g^een sea fe^'d around us; 

Passing by Malea, a wind sprang up. 

That drove us to these rocks — the rocks of iEtna — 

Here dwell the one-ey'd children of the god 

Who rules the sea— a bloody, monstrous race — 

Captur'd by Polypheme, iorhim we toil— 

No more we shout our god, but guard the herds 

Of this accxursed Cyclf^->-oii jon "^^ 



My sons m^w watch his £ock«- i^vEhile I anl dodmM 
To sweep his cave, to keep aUdean within^ 

To wait upon him at his impious meals— ^ 

Come, I must now to work, and sweep, and scrape -^^ 

That all be neat-*-what*s this ? — my sons approach, 

Driving their flocks — hark — hark,' — does this, resemtiz^ i 

The Bacchanalian shout, the choral song 

Mingled with music in Althaea's hall ? 

SEMI-CHORUS- 
Why, O flocks of noblest race. 
Why, across the barren rocks. 
So idly range ? 



There no cooling breezes play. 
There no tempting herbage springs. 
There no curling eddies gush — 
Come to the dewy field» 
Come to your master's fold — 

SEMI-CHORUS. 

Soon the tender lambs shall press 

Your swelling dugs, 

Rouz'd from their slumbers, hark, they bleat 

And call their dams. 

Come to your master's fold. 

Come to the shady dell. — 

No songs of Dromius here resound. 
No Thyreus^bsaring crouds advance- 
Where are the revelling nymphs, 
And where the clattering drums 
Loud-echoing o'er the streams ? 

CHORUS. 
I gbout the Bromian lay ; 
Oa Venus soil 1 all. 






vs« 






,f»M» 












«*1»E* 



150 



They bear some eaoyy ▼ene l t-^^ wrc tched atrangers ! 
^Who can diey be }«H4da8! they domol know 
The nature of our master— little think they 
That, landBng on these hated shores, they come 
The selMoom'd victims.of the Cycbps' ja^s^ 
Now be ye quiet, children, whilst I ask 
What &te has thrown Afem on the shores of Sicily— 

ySnttr UkfiSii and bi$ Cnw. 

ULTSSES. 

say^ my ^^ids^ where can we find a spring 
To slake our thirst \ where can we purchase food 
To store our vessel ?— this is very strange- 
Sure 'tis a Bromian dty— all around^-* 

Within, without the caves, there's nought bm myr» ^ 

1 will address the oldest'— Ifail ! old man. 



SILENUS. 
Hail! stranger— quickly tdl AM wb^j t(i/yu 
And whence thou 



ULYflfiES. 

Thou UbokPst U%ii«i. 







ISO 


4 


1 




SILENUS. 




T - 


I've heard of him — he is the veriest prater— 


-J 








ifT 




ULTSSF.S. 




rr 


I'm he, I 


say, — spare your abuse, 
Sn.KHUS. 


my friend >- 




An* pray 


wlience came you last ? 




-^-— . ^ 



VHSSSES. 
■ -lame inxtivj, 

saxmis. 

Had you not vit eDoagh-tb find^your-faom^ P 

ULT«SES. 
By adverse winds I'm driven to this coast. 

Alas! your £tte and mine-w^MricboUkfe;'' -''' 



Wenegpouthea^fcU'lttdiisland by atomu? 



r 



TRANSLATION 



THE CYCLOPS 



EURIPIDES. 



SILENUS. 
TheyV wandering shepherds, no one heeds the other. 

ULYSSES. 
Do they not till the ground ? — What food have they ? 

SILENUS. 
They've milk and cheese ; — sometimes they feast ca ^ 
Bail. 

ULYSSES. T 

Have they not here the liquor of the grape ? 

SILENUS. 
No-^not a drop — O 'tis a cnlsed cotmtry. 

ULYSSES. 1 ,i 

And are the Cyclops very kind to guests i 



SILENUS. . 
O very kind — they prize no flesh so highly. 
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ULYSSES. 
IS^.jptjijoa^r-fleih of guest* !•— they cannot eat 
them? 



t I 



SILENUS. 
Tei but they do,«~they butcher all they catch. 






• !• 



ULTSSE& 
Where is the Cyclops ? is he in his cave ? 



SIL£] 

Noy he is hunting, with his dogs, on ^tna. 

ULT6S£& 

Be brisk then, my good friend— do not detain us. 

SILENU& 
What should I do ? Fm ready to befriend you. 



ULYSSES^ 
PkxKure us food— 



• « 



• « 



tS 






■ 


■ 


m 


V 


^^H 


■ 


IS« 


1 


^^F 




SILENUS. 




^B 




There's nothing 


here but flesh— 


^^ 




ULYSSES. 




■ Well, 


that will dt 


SILENUS. 




I" 




And cheese, and milk of covs-- 


1- 




ULYSSES. 




■ Bring 


it all forth. 


let's look before 
SII.r.OTIS. 


we buy. 



And how much gold, dun, ttiX you give for it i 

ULYSSES. 
None — none at all — I'U give a draught of wine. 

SILENUS. 
Winef—sweetest sound!— how long since I have tasted- 

ULYSSES. 
Maron himself bestow'd the precbus gift. 



Ids 



Ha PB rtl' ll u w oft; Pf€t iitt»»*d him in these anitt. 



mrssBs. 

The son o^'Baicehtts, as^ you ynH remeuibcfr^ • 

■SILEtTUS. 
b diewae witkyou, or ott bdari your sh^-? 

ULYSSES, 
is is the skin that holds it—look, my fiiend' 



smiNus. 

That? — ^why there's scarce enough to wet my gullet. 

ULYSSES. 
I hare much- more thsm this— 

SILENUS. 

Otfaedterfouritaia! 

So sweet, so grateful— 



ULTSSES. 
M^> kkM*i .1! 1;- Will you please to tsute it } 

SILENUS. 
Aye» by all meaiu,-^I'U)taste:be&H'e I buy. . ■■ jdT 



ULYSSES. 
See ! I baye brought a cup, too, with the 



Come, .£U it» fben' 



ULYSSES, 

Here--driiik— 



SILENUS. 

Ah— ah— St smells veU. 



ULYSSES. 
Ilieatatfe it, praise it not by words alcme. 



t ■ 1 « > > - 



'.' f 



W7 



, .... • ■ 

I long to dsnce-MUH-ha ^ ' ^^ 

ULYSSES. " 

'■'••'-• " ■■ -ft goeJ» doVinli- sweetly*^' - ' ' 

I » ,T » 1 • ' ■ 

SILENUS. - : '! 

O I can fed it at my finger ends. 

.: •■ -y.ri 

ULYSSIJS. 
I'll give you money 



__ ____ ^^ ^ 

.i " - - - - 



• » 



SILENUS. 

Plague on the money ! 
Ghre me but wine engi^hy I side no more — 

ULYSSES. 
Now then, good satyr, briiig the cheese, the lambt— • 

SILENUS. 
ril do it — ^what care I fbr mute^ now ? 
For one M CKp-of thatldiiiQciur fiq^ 




I'd baner all the food of 9II ithp Cyclops, 

And then leap headlong from the juttuig noclc^, 

Into the sea — I mean, if I were drunk \ , 

I'd do all this — O, he who drinks unmov'd 

Is surely mad. • , • • • ' 

This cup's the cure of sorrow — how Td drain it !— 

Plague on the Cyclops 1^ — Hark, my friend, a word 

vith]r& 

ULYSSES. 
Speak to me freely, as b^omes a frie&d. 

SILENUS. 
Did you take Troy? .hie-j ' i; ' 



yLTSSES. 



We did. 



And Helea too ? 
And Helen— •Bd4e*tM^Ithcb(iH^afIUnb^ .0 I 
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SlLEtfUS. 
Andj when you had her safe, did all your soldiers 
Kiss her ? she always lik'd to change her husbands ; 
Lur*d by a splendid dress and golden chains. 
The traitress left that worthy man her lord ; 
O, would the race of women were eidiact 1 
Except a few-*-just for my private use. 
Here, great Ulysses, here is flesh, and milk. 
And cheese in j^enty — take it and be gone. 
But leave that goodly skin instead of it. 

ULYSSES. 
See, see — the Cyclops — 'tis all over with us— 
What shall we do ? where fly ? 

SILENUS. 

Enter this cave. 

And hide yourself. 

ULYSSES. 

What ? rush into his nets ? 



SILENUS. 
Never heed that, he cannot find you there. 

ULYSSES. 
No, it shall ne'er be said that I who stood 
Oppos'd to thousands of the Phrygian spears. 
Could fear to face one man — if shall not be ; 
If we must perish, let us perish bravely. 
Or, if we live, our fame shall flourish with us— 



SILENUS. 



Pr'ythee don't loiter. 



End of Act First. 
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CYCLOPS, ULYSSES, SILENUS, AND 

. ^ORUS. ' 

CYCLOPS. 
What ipeam this uproar ? this is not the hall 
O' the revelling god — here are no drums, no cymbals*- 
Are my lambs safe within ? do they suck well. 
And frisk around the ewes ? where is my dieese ? 
Have ye made plenty of it ?— out, ye oafs ! 
Why don't ye speak ?-**-^s staff will cure your 

dumbness. 
Look up— -ye stand like dolts. 

SILENUS. 

'An please you, master, 
I do look up — I see the heavens, the stars, 
I think I see Orion — 

CYCLOPS. 

Where's my supper? 






z3 



SILENUS. 
'Tis- ready — blessLogs on your appetite ! 

CYCLOPS. 

Are all my goblets fUl'd with fresh-drawQ milk ? 

SILENUS. 
All full— O you may drink a sea of it. 

CYCLOPS. 

What milk ? sheep's ? — cow's ? 

SILENUS. 

. O every kind of milk, 
Drndc what fou please, but don't gulp me down with it. 

CYCLOPS. 
No, no, you're safe enough — my maw would split 
With such a capering fool ib k as you are. 
Rascal^ what croud is.that about my cave ? 
A gang of robbers ?— see, they steal my cheese. 
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They're loaded with my lambs-^what ails you?< 

speak^ '. 
Tour eyes are swell'd — ^your head— 

SILENUS. 

Alas ! good master, 
I'm beaten to a jelly— woe is me ! 

CYCLOPS. 

Who beat you, satyr ? 

SIlENUS. 
Those same rogues and thieves ther 
I fought to the last — Lc6«ld not save your lambs. 

CYCLOPS. 

Did not the scoundrels know I was a god. 
Descended from the gods too f 

SILENU& 

So I told them-^ 
But still they stole youl* goods and ate your 
As to yourself^ they said they'd tie you £ut 




To a long stake, and thro' that eye of yours r"infT 
They'd spin your bowels — and besides all this. 
They swore they'd flog you, bind you neck and heeU 
Together, lodge you in the hold o' the ship. 
And sell you for a mason's labourer. 

CYCLOPS. 

Indeed ! be brisk then — sharpen well my knives ; 
Light a huge fire — I'll cut the throats o' the dogs — 
I U eat 'em hot and hot — some I will stew — 
I'm tir'd of mountain food^-of stags and Uons — 
*Tis long since I have tasted human fiesh. 

SILENUS. . , ..., ; 
It makes a pretty change — most wond'rous pleasant, 
And very rarely do we c^l^ a stranger. 

ULYSSES. 
O Cyclops ! listen to thy guests awhile — 
We wander*d from our shipt to purchase food ; 
We chanc'd to find thy caves ; the satyr, here. 
Willingly sold us for a draught of wine 




These lambs and cheese — we seiz'd on nought by force ; 
Now he denies all this — falsely denies it, 
Merely because thou caught'st him at his tricks. 



SILENUS. 
I ? — may' St thou perish — 




ULYSSES. 

If I speak not truly. 

SILENUS. 
swear by Neptune, lather of the Cyclops ; 
I swear by Triton, by Calypso feir, 
^ By all the Nereides, by the sacred seas, 
■fiy every fish that swims — I swear, O Cyclops, 
VO my dear tittle master, yes, I swear, 
I never sold him aught — if my oath's false. 
May these, my dearest children, sadly perish ! 



I 



CHORUS. 

Stop — 8toi>— in justice to our guests I speak — 
The strangers bought the goods — if this be false, , 
[ay my dear father perish ! 



TTfTT- CYCLOPS. 

Peace — ye lie— tW 
I'd rather trust thig man than Rhadamanthus— -•« 
But I would ask you, stranger, whence you came — 
"Where were you bom ? 



ULYSSES, 

We're Ithacans by birth 
From Troy we came, which now is lain in ashes 
Tempestuous winds have driven us on thy shores. 

CYCLOPS. 
So — ^ye are the men who took a pap to Troy, 
To seize that runaway, that tnutrei>i Helen. 

ULYSSES^ 
We are, and much we've suffe^il inourtiitUci. 

CYCLOPS. 
A predous set ! — 'twas wcQ worth while to fight 
Those bloody battles for a foolish ^ 



I 




ULYSSES. 
Ucb was the will of fate — then blame not us — 
lut now, O son of the illustrious sea-god, 
3umbiy we a&k thee, for we must speak plainly. 
Slot to destroy us — spare, O spare thy guests, 
Hot glut thy stomach with an impious feast ; 
Reflect, O Cyclops, on the many honours 
Thy father shares in Greece, think of his temples. 
His sacred harbours, caves, and promontories ; 
Consider too the glory gain'd to Greece 
By pimisbing the Trojans ; of this glory 
Thou hast thy share, tho* dwelling thus retir'd 
Beneath the fire-distilling mount — O hear us ! 
|Let soft humanity yet touch thy heart ! 
Scorn not th' entreaties of a suppliant stranger, ^ - 
Bring forth the gifts of friendship — mighty gods t ' 
To pierce with pointed spits our quivering limbs ! 
Alas ! the plains of Troy have swallowed up 
Far, far too many — Greece is desolate — 
The widows weep their husbands; gray-hair*d parents 
Laoient their sons— wilt thou consume, O Cyclops, 
The poor remains ? — where shall we turn for pity ? 



Have mercy on us ! think not of a banqoet 
So foul, BO impious — O respect the gods- 
Reflect how often wicked deeds have prov'd 
The bme of those who wrought them. 

SlLENUa. 

Haik ye, master, 

I'll give you my advice — by all means eat i 

That prosing fellow, and be sure to swallow ' ' 

His tongue— what a dear, pretty, pntthng Cyclops 
You'll then become. 

CYCLOPS. 

Gain is the «ue mlii*« g9d> 
All eUe is empty ibew aad wU«>' bo«at»ie<. 
Dost think me fool ieoot^h to ca» wbtvt hoaonn 
Greece i^aya my father f-r-Whaff all flat to me 2 
I tell thee, nuui, I do not evea dread 
The thunderbolts of Jove^-for au^t I hfunr : 
I am as great a god as Jove hinuetf-^ 
I care nob for hiin— let hi« thuodera roaft . : 
Let him dash down his Soods — ^I'm safe aaa^ir*^ 
Snug in my cave I eat,«iid drink, and sdchc f 
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b.And when the Thracian Boreu shoots his snows, 
■I clothe me in thick skins, 1 light a lire, 

jid liugh at frost and snow— ~the earth beneath me, 
Vhether she will or no, must throw out herbage 
To feed my flocks, and those I offer only 
To one most mighty god, this paunch of mine. 
It, to drink, to care for nought beside, 
is the wise man's plan— plague on the rogues 
"ho gave you laws, who fbc'd your rules of life; 

p no laws but these, to please myself, 
J fili my belly, and to eat you all. 
t to the presents that you prate about, 
"hey sha'nt be wanting-^l will share among you 
Fire, and the cauldron of my stout fore-fathers ; 
y enough for all of you — go in — 
1 say — and learn my mode of feasting — 



ULYSSES. 

! alas ! escap'd from Trojan spears, 
1 swelling surges, what a fate awaits us \ 
"he monster's heart is harder than his rocks, 
> Pallas ! goddess, sprung from Jove himself. 
Now, DOW defend us ! dangers tenfold blacker 

A % 2 



Than, those we fiic'd at Troy Burround us here — 
O thou, who sitt'st above the glittering stars. 
Look down upon us, save us, Jove, O save us ! 



SEMI-CHORUS. 
Open, O Polypheme, thy mighty jaws 
Behold prepar'd 
The roast, the boil'd — 
I see thy grinders tear 
The hateful food, fresh seeth'd 
Within the hairy skin. 

SEMI-CHORUS. 
O could I quit, for ever quit 
These gloomy caves. 
These impious feasts ! 
Ah cruel, bloody wretch ! 
Who hear'st, but hear'st unmov'd. 
E'en at the sacred heardi. 
The suppliant's prayer. 



4 



End tf Act Second. 
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ULYSSES, CHORUS. 

ULYSSES. 
O mighty Jove I within th' accursed cell 
IVe seen a sight which man can scarcely credit ; 
It is not hmnan— - 



CHORUS. 

Has the hated Cyclops 
Devoured your friends ? — 

ULYSSES. 



Two have already suffered, and the rest. 
Trembling like birds, now sculk within his cave. 
I dar*d to aj^nroach the monster— -waited on him. 
And when I found his hunger was appeased, 
A thought came 'cross me— strait I fill'd a cup 
With potent wine, and gave it him to drink ; 
Take this, I said, this is the luscious juice 
That Greece produces, and that Bacchus doats on; 
The Cyclops, gorg'd with flesh, received the cup 




And drainM it at one draught — dear gUest, cries he. 
Thou giv'st me liquor worthy of my banquet ! 
While he still smack'd hU lips, I carried to him 
A second dose, for welt 1 knew the wine 
Would do its duty^strait he 'gan to shig — 
Cup after cup he drain'd— I plied him well — 
He'8 hot enough — and now, amidst my friends, 
He makes the cavern echo to his shouts 
And uncouth songs — I silently stole off — 
Fain would I save myself, and you too, satyrs ; 
Say, will you quit the wretch, and sport again 
r the courts of Bacchus and the Danaides ? 
Tour fother there within approves my counsel. 
But he Is weak and tottering, and he clings 
Close to the cttp, u if he stuck by bird-Use— 
Ye are both young and active— join me then. 
And seek your former maiter, BrMniw. 

CHORUS. 
Ah ! my good man, would I mightsee the day 
When I sh^I fairly 'scape the monster's dutches ! 
H<re is no tmiuc— -all is dead and joyleBi-~ 
But We have no resouKC^ 
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ULTSSSa 

Tou tia;re» ibl fridiult 
Hear but my plan — sevtrely will I pmugh ::: 
This hated beast, and give you liberty. 

CHORUS. 
Say how ? with keener joy I'd hear his gioans 
Than the soft tinkling of the harp of Aus* 

• • > • 

ULYSSES. 
The Gfdopst hot with wine^ mH Vmg to joJA- 
Ifis brethrw at their feaitsr«<4 : ' : ^ . ' 



J i •> 



CHORUS. 

I understand you. 
And we must watch his stepa-^nratch him alone. 
And strangle him, or hurl him from the rocks. 

ULYSSES. 
I meoji not tkat««-<Mir work is not so plaku . t 



I«4 

CHORUS. 

How dien ? long, long ago we've heard, Ulysses, 
The rumour of your cunning. 

ULYSSES. 

Thus then, satyrs ; 
I will persuade him not to quit his home ; 
I'll tell him he'd be mad to share his wine 
With any other Cyclops — here I'll fix him — 
And when the potent god has laid him low, 
I'll sharpen some huge stake, and fire its p<»nt. 
And as the shipwright bores with whirling auger. 
So will we bore, with the still-fiaming shaft. 
The eye of Polypheme. 

CHORUS; 

fTtt veil— 'da weU. 



ULYSSES. 
When we've thus blinded him, yourself, your father. 

And all our frimds shall haste aboard my ship. 
And row away most merrily. 
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CHCffiiUSi 

Ogkrfious! 
But say, Ulysses, vdU you nefed olir aid 
To twirl the stake ? - 



ULYSSES. 
. Yelt ttuljr— 'twill be weighty. 

CHORUS. 
O ! I would work like fifty cart^ and horses. 
Could I but blind the dog^ ' and' root out thoroughly 
That wasp Vnest eye of his— ^ 

. ULYSSES. 

Be silent now — 
When I command^' be ready— -Cfao' I've quitted 
My friends within, and m^ht escs^pe alone, 
Tet I should scorn' to do h\ we will live 
Or die together. 



mh 
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SEMI-CHORUS. 
Who first, who last shall sdze 

The burning brand. 
And plunge its fiery point, 

"Within the radiant orb ? 

SEMI-CHORUS. 
Hark, hark, I hear within. 

The sound of song ; 
The swelling notes are harsh, 

The minstrel rude — 
Lo! from the rocky cave, 

Th* unwieldy Cyclops reels ; 
O haste, and join his strains. 

SEMI-CHORUS. 
Happy, happy, happy he 
Who quafis the luscious juice, 
Happy in the purple fiood 
That sparkling flows around ! 
How sweet, on downy turf recUn'd, 
To laugh the summer hours away 
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With her we love ! 
How sweety by Bacchus fi^d, to trace 
The winning graces of her form. 
To mark the down-cast, beamy eye. 
And catch the fragrance of her breath ! 



EndtfActTbird^ 
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CYCLOPS. ULYSSES, SILENUS, CHORUS. 

CYCLOPS. 

Whither, whither shall I n-ander. 
Joyous &om my rich repast i 
As a deeply laden vessd 
Welt I'm Etor*d with food and wine. 
The glowing verdore of the field. 
The cooling breezes of the spiing, 
Enuce me to forsake 
The gloomy, still retreat. 
To join the Cycl<^' feasts. 

CHORUS. 
See, he comes ; his shining orb, 
like a flaming pin^tree, bums ; 
Roseate tints have flushed his skin. 
Brighter than the hue of nymphs 
Sporting in their dewy caves ; 
Haste, and shade his- manly brow 
With wreaths of flowers. 



/^ 
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tJLTSSES. 
HeiiP 1116, O Cyclbps, ^d rfl teO to ybu ' 
Th* adventures of the god you love so well. 



« • 



CYCLOPS; 

And do'st thou call this liquor, then, a god ? 



. » 



ULYSSES. 
No doubt<— the sweetes^comforter of mortals. 

» 

CYCLOPS. 

Truly he warms my stomach pleasantly. 

ULYSSES; 
O ! he^s the best of gods» he never harms us. 

CYCLOPS. 

And is hepIeasM with dwelHng m a skin ? 

ULYSSE&: 
Aye» put him where you wfll, ^he^li dwayi tuif^ 




CTCLOPS. 
Surely he might hare had some better clothing ? 

ULYSSES. 
Who heeds his covering, if the god be good f 

CYCLOPS. 
True, 'tis no matter. 

ULYSSES. 

Do not leave us, Cyclops — 
Stay where you are, and drink, and drink again. 

CYCLOPS. 
Shall I not give some liquor to my brethren ? . 

ULTSSES. 
No—you'll be mightier if you keep it all. 

CYCLOPS. 
I ttull be dvillerif I Ut them ta<t^ it.,,, 



J<\ 
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ULYSSES. 
Such drinldng-bouts too often end m Mood. 



. / I 



CYCLOPS. 
O ! VKK I doubly drunk none dares to touch me^ 

ULYSSES. 
Still I advise you not to quit your cave. 

CYCLOPS. 
Poh! he*8 a fool who loves to drink alone. 

ULYSSES. 
A wise man, if he's drunk, will stay at home. 

CYCLOPS. 
.What shall I do, Silenus ? 

SILENUS. 

Never budge i 
I see no wit in seeking other mouths. 



CYCLOPS. 



Well, here the o 



.V>i*»d44n 



STLENUS. 
To bouse i' the sunshine — please to sit, good master. 



CYCLOPS. '■ 

Why do you place the cup behind me, rascal ? 



.,;»(« SILENUS. 

Lest any one should touch it. 




CYCLOPS. . 

Out ! — I say — 
You drink my liquor, 'rog;ue, behind my bade ; 
Here, place the cup in si^ti-Ma^pn»dh'm^ 8Q^*ti 
Tell me thy name — thy name i 

ULYSSES, 

But say, O Cyclops, -what return you'll make me 
For all the kind attention I hare shewn you. 



1^ /^ 
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CYCLOBS. 

I'll eat thee but of ail. 

ULT«8£S. 

That's very handsome. 

CYCLOP^. 

What are you doing, scoundrd ? are you drinking ? 

« 

8ILENUS. 
No—not a drop-Hmly my ey^ are (Km, 
And I lookM close, to see the carious carving 
Of this most goodly cup. 



» i 



CYCLOPS. 

Take care, take care- 
Here — pour me out a ci^>iiiU— fill to the brim< 

SILENUS. 
And how much water shall I mix with it ? 



CYCLOPS. 
None — none —come, bring it — 

c c 



SILENUS. 
Stop, I'll fetch a wreath 
And place it on your head — besides 'tis proper 
That 1, as cup-bearer, should taste the liquor. 



CYCLOPS. 

Plague on this trifling ! 

SILENUS. 

Tri6ing ? not at i 
The liquor's much too good to trifle v/ith — ■ -n — .^ 
Come wipe your mouth — and then I give the dip— J^ 



itdlff} 



CYCLOPS. 
There, there, you fool, my lips and beard are dean. 



SILENUS., , ,, 
Now you should drink it in a proper posture^ 
Reclining gracefully— *here — «e me do it— 
Thus— thus— 

CDrinksO 



I. 
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.. ■. ■»«. <■ 

SILENUS. 

'<"'*' Dearest heart ! 

IVe drank it out before^ I was aware. 



i'.' ; ' :•• 



CYCLOPS. 
Out, oaf ! — come, giiest^ be thou my cup-bearen 

,>.. ..f.-i;.:.. ' •:- ■ ■■ ^ULYSSES.- '■ 
Whii all my heart— I'm us'd to such (employment* 



r 


CYKLOPS. 

• 




• • 

- '■ J lu: ■. 


ULYSSES. 

. Yes» 1 6o*^he 


q\uet. 

r 



." i 



» • 



CYCLOPS. 

ms not 80 easy to be drunk and quiet. 

cc3 



ULYSSES. 

' £tere, ^e the goblet — drain it at a draught — 
Would he might swallow it ! 



CYCLOPS. 

'Tis well— 'tis well— 
O ! what a charming wood the vine-tree's made of ! 



--•niM-r^F ULYSSES, 

After your meal you caanot drink too much- 
Drench yourself well — then sink to sweetest slumber. 
Leave not a drop— 



A 



CYCLOPS. 
How's this ? mjbzaiAa aresi 
The sky and earth whirl round me — now I spy 
The throne of Jove — ^I sM tiK gods assembled— 
What tho^ the Graces court me — 1*11 not kiss 'em. 
Hence, hence, and let me sleep. 



IP7 

mmm 



' .:. >.ii:r. 



f Ulysses conduct* tbf Cyclefs iatobis cave 






Now, ye brave sons of Bacch^ -J^ js Xf^^J I 
The monster sleeps, the pointed stake is flaming, 
Now let's to work — be men, my friends, be nien« 

CHORUS. 

* 

O ! we have hearts of adamant — return — 
We'll quickly follow. 

ULYSSi&. ^' 

Vulcan, lord of ^tna^ 
Now do thy duty — sleep, thou son of night. 
Rest heavy on the wretch— What ? shall a band 
So bold, so fam'd as out's, inglorious perish. 
And basely crouch before the impious Cyclops ? 
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CHORUS. 
See> they grasp the monster's neck ; 
See, they pcnnt the fiery dart, 
And plunge it deep — * 

Bacchus, Bacchus, fight for ut! 
Soon again my longing eyes 
Shall view thy beauteous front, 
Wilii ivy cnnvn'd. 



End tf Jet Fourth. 
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ULTSSES, CHO&US» CYCLOPS. 



(The latter m bit tm/tO 

UI.TSSES, 
Peace, peace,— ^];.9U th^ gocU, I pray you, silence ; 
Breathe not a word, nor cough, nor wink your eye« 
Lest ye may rouze the Gydops from his slumber. 

CHORUS. . ..u. 

There-— there— we hold our breath^ 



■ 
1 


ULYSSES. 




• f 


> Come in. 


i»y. 


And help to do the doeiL 


• • 
ff 




CHORUS.) 




• wm ^^ 


.We cannot jtto-. 


f 

• ♦ 


ULTSSESi. .. • 

1 . 




Are ye all lame? 


• 


r 


■ 


■ • ' « • ".- • - . 





1 1« ' . ' 
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I rather think we are ; 

Our legs shake^uRd^ \a^ '^ ' • ^ '^ ^ \ 



■ ^ 






*TU very strange— Pm sure we cannot help you, 
But we can smg an Oi)ftlki ^^.— 



I" '. r 



<. 



f . 
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ULYSSES. 

O cowards ! 
Well — be it so — I and my brave companions 
Will do without you ; sing some cheering ditty, 

GHORUS. 
How base is fear — the truly brave 
Snatch the deathless wreath of fame v 
Shouting crouds their steps attend. 
Warriors, raise the sinewy arm ; 
Deeper, deeper plunge your fires ; 
Warriors, work the deed of wrath, 
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Laugh to scorn ifl6 faiohs^er's groau. 
And stain, irith im|aoiis blood. 
Hie massy shaft. 

ti¥l5Lt^:^f^frw» mtbituj 
Alas ! alas ! I'm blinded, scorch' d, and {uerc'd. 

CHORUS. 
O ! sing that strain again ! 

eridLOfts. 

Alas! alas! 
I perish, I am blind<!d^^b hot think 
The dogs mil 'scapd ■Ak y^— here, by diis dithi^ 
m stand, and close it vith my arms. Alas ! 

'■'•■■■'' - " ttlORUS. 
Cyclops, what means this damonr? hast liiJttu Tfti'd 
Into the fire? 

•7'' CTtLOfe. 

No^one, I say, has fuercM me. 
Dd 



,.,,„,■ CHORUS. 
Then No-one is to blame. 



CYCLOPS. 

No-one has bliaded me. 



: TTWiiitow. 



Then thou canst see. 



CYCLOPS. 

Would thou couU'st see no better J 



J 



CHORUS. 
A&d bajv did Np-ooe blind thee ?^. 

CYCLOPS. 

: , 0;ut, thou sco^ ! 
Where ,18 .that ^Q-one f 

CHORUS. 

He U;^ where, Cydopi. 
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That cursed guest, I tell thee, has tb^ii^SS me\^ 
He gave me drink that burnt my fl&h — ^where is he ? 
Where are my other %uc^ ? have they escaped ? 
Or are they* fai'my cave ?' 

CHFOHtJS. 

They're in thy cave. 



. . I 



CYCLOPS. 
Where— where ? 



. . I 



CHORUS. 
They're close beneath the rock, thou hast them. 

f r ■ ■ I . 

CYCLOPS. 
Alas ! I've split my skuH against this ridge. 



CHORUS.* 
And now thou'lt lose them. 

CYCLOPS. 

Tell me where they 

Bd2 



* * 



(EH9?^VS^ 



I caoDot cat«h. tl^oQ, 

CHOJRUS. 

There agun, 
More to the left. 






CYCLOPS. ..,iK«»aMi,<VI 
Alas ! alas ! thou mock'st me. 

Now I'll speak truly, Cyclops ; they're before thee. 

.-'<>'■"■ 

TeSj monster, far Plough irom thee ; and know, 
Ulysses leads them h^^. :, , 

CYCLOPS. 

yif^*^ ^ ^ast thou chang'd 
Thy name then, ^d p^o^ur'd a new one? 

ale 



No— I keep that mjfy^^f/mllfhmm 

I tell thee that I glory in t^ii))Alqag^$ ! r 

I should have blft^'A^ ^lii^dEV^i iWM^nik^ 

Had I not punish'd thy detested crime. 

And now I qu|pj$i|$^--r3iopn aiy.8hii».8l£^ me 

To my much loi^g'^Ai^^oiiinlyy.'. / .1 






■viiGYCLQBS..' ■ ■■ •:■-' 

Vl\ follow, to: the sea-M-teor up a xotlLy ' 
And hurl it c^thy vessei**- 

v^e Bflui lOin 
Ulysses' crew, and seek our jovial god* 

•CHORUS. 
Bearme, O! Bacchw, to^swny^ld^^ 
Wheietwisted tettdHk;beiid 



I -- J 



^ Although i)ot strict^ ameable to the ral^ pf t)ie iSreek 
Drama, I have ventured to add a final Ode to this pieoey in 
order to break the abruptness of its condttion* 




Beneath the clust^wf^ ga^e I 
Witlrreadf hand ni prts*"' -'"^ ^**^ ' '-"^ 
The: pwiple spoil, ■ n 'H 1 '«'' *^' '^' * 
3o And dram thfrfiagwa^a^yitfi^ *;*itW.jn*(f » 

.■,: .'■<-, L..J-^-jl'jii vi" '/li'iLojtti lit" 1 l*fcH 
"mHail,jiBromius, ivy-crowned lcitig[' ' ""'^ 1**'^ 
Leader of the reveiling. bands, 'bum y"" "**" 
Thyrsus-bearing Bromius, hail ! 
What is man withont thy gifts ? 
~DuU and formal, stem and cold — 
Thy liquid treasures warm the heart, 1 ITl 

Thy piercing juices fire the brain. 
And all around is love and joy. 
Laughing Venus iquafillh^ cup, 
,, QffU^r pants her heaving breast, 
Redder ros^ tiogQ <her :che^ 
Lighter graces swim around her. 



Hail 1 Bromius, haiM. O beatn 
Where clan^Dg ^yittbadb ecba.'ahrBl, 
Mix'd with the Bacchanalian shout ! 
See the spoitive nymphs advance ! 
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Their light robes floatiiig in the breeze ; 
Scattering a thousand sweetest scents. 
They jocund wave their shining locks. 
And twine the wanton dance. 



End if Act Fifth. 
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PANDORA. 



mokodrama. 



^itantinwt 



f' 















i.»- - 



PANDORA. 



Pandora passing from Heaven to Earth. 



'He 



low my heart throbs with joy — a hand divine 
Has fonn'd these finish'd limbs ; celestial fire 
Darts thro' my veins ; the choicest gifu of gods 
Are pour'd upon me— can I e'er forget 
Their splendid council in the flame-tipp*d clouds, 
When first from Vulcan's touch I sprang to life. 
And dazzled shrunk before their blaze of glory F 
Aloft, on golden throne, great Jove was seated ; 
O'er his broad front the clustering tresses fell, 
_ And mildly beam'd his eyes — arise, ye gods. 
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His awful voice exdsumM^ arise, and shed 
Your richest blessings on Fedora's form : 
He spake ; majestio' b6ttk hk ride- arose. 
The queen of heaven ; around thy steps, she cried. 
Shall float a stately grace— with roses crowned. 
The laughter-loving Venut: next advanced. 
Light as the summer breeze, and smiling said. 
O'er thy £ur cheeks I cast a crimson tint. 
Thy melting eyes shall 'swim\ia tofitest lustse^ ; 
Thy swelling breasts be moulded to the form 
Of Hebe's cup, be white as drifted snow— 
And while she spake, a thousand odours rose, . 
A diousand sportive loves, brisk fluttering rtmud; 
FannM the warm air*— The god with golden fotb 

■ 

Then came— be eloquent as fair, he cried, * 
For what avails the radiafice of thine eyes. 
The blossoms of thy cheek, if honied words 
Dwell not upon thy lips ? — thy speech shall fiaill 
Soft as the dews of eve ;— then circling gods 
Press'd on me to bestow their varied honours 
Enough, cried Jove, she's perfect — ^take this 
Fast bound in glittering ribs, and bear it her 
To where Prometheus *bides — beware, O r 
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To ope its silver clasps — I bow'd obedient— 
This casket ! — is Prometheus then so lov'd ? 
Daring Prometheus ? — from the fiery cope 
He stole forbidden flames — the vulture tore 
His bleeding heart — and do the gods reward him? • 
To him they doom Pandora ; doom to him ' ' ^ 

The rare device this adamant enfolds. 
Why is it thus ?— what enviable gift 
is here contain'd ? — not look at it ! — O Jove, 
Where was the goddess of the tinted arch. 
Thy wonted messenger ? — why, to my hands 
Consign the prize ? — perchance the god was sportive. 
And wish'd to try me — 'ds an empty casket— '"*■ 
Or if 'tis not, its secret store, pwhaps, ^ 

Would prove to me a bane — ^I'll think no more oft — 
Aow broad the way, 'hs trac'd with milky beams — 
Lo ! there's the earth, it Boats in circling air. 
Its towering hills are tipp'd with steady light ; 
In yon dark (hades the billowy waters lurk j 
Once huge and (hapeless, now a viewless mind " 
Has mov'd its jarring atoms, rang'd its forms, 
o'er its fertile surface, scattered wide 
glow of life — ah ! how I long to stray 
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Amid its flowery vates — there quiet dwells— 
No more the giant arms high heap the mountains 
To reach this starry bridge, no more the lightningSr^ 
Flash horribly around^all, all is peace — J 

I soon shall reach it — how the fam'd Prometheus 
Will gaze enamour'd on my youthful charms. 
What ? — can Jove send him too a nobler gift 
Than fair Pandora ? ■ aure the casket holds 
Ambrosial food — that makes the gods immortal — 
Would I could taste it ! — nay, 'tis poison rather— 

deep revenge ! and thus to snatch Prometheus, 
Delighted, from my arms — it cannot be — 
Jove bade me bless the earth, he bade me rear 
A blooming offg{uing — would he slay my hnsband i 
Ah ! were it thus ?— I'll ope it— shall I thwart 
The dread commands of heavoi f — some dire 
Would hi] upon me — ^lliink what dreadful woes 
Prometheus sufier*d-~think what aidless pangs 
Torment the Utans — thors were crimes indeed — 
But what is this ? — Among the otho* gods 

1 well remember Mars ; he cast ujton me 

A furious look ; be bold,' he cried, O maid. 
Be bold above thy i«x— and now^s the 
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r the vast sky a sofenm silence broods ; 
No eye beholds me ; I've already pass'd 
The monsters of the air, the fiery archer, 
The flaming goat, the writhing serpent's folds ; 
Whate'er the casket holds it cannot 'scape me — 
What if it 'scapes, and Jove should know my guilt ? 
Sure this all-perfect form, these smiles of love, 
The touching accents of my rosy lips. 
May win forgiveness from the thunderer's self — 
Yes, yes, the god expects my disobedience — 
U tremble stilt— assist me. Mars — 'tis done! 
m' [Opening the eaiket. 

What ! — 'empty ! — empty ! — ^yet methoughi a wind 
As of a thousand rushing wings, blew swift 
Athwart my face — ah me ! what grisly forms 
Float in the air — see, see, they grimly smile. 
Ami mocking, point at me — speak, speak, who are ye ? 
[A voice from the air. 
ITianks to her who gave us birth ; 
Eager sailing to the earth. 
We haste to act the deeds of woe. 
And prey on all that breathes below. 
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: PeANBQRA. V. ,. 
Ah me! who are ye ?«-<-vr4stched^ wr^t^dbu^ .froman ! 

-. [The voice ^optmues* 
Bloody Strife, aad giiawing Care, 
Pride, and Hatred^ ^nd Despair, 
Hover o'er thee in 1^ air} 
Wje, hpste to act the; 4eed8 of. woe,. . 
And prey oa all that l^^athes below,,; 

* ■ . . . 

What hate Ldofle ?^-)iu9|i>, huab, a, softt^: aoupd ! 

\Another voice from the Mm 
Hear, thou luckless maiden, hear> 
Ceaise thy sorrow, cease thy fear, 
Tho' yon grim troop on mortal shore 
Haste the tide of grief to pour,. 
Hope shall join the gloomy throng, 
Hope shall breathe her cheering song. 
And bending o'er the troubled heart. 
Gently steal the poisonM dart, 
Hope shall bid the Cempest cease, 
And whisper fixture hours of peace. ' 



SIT ' 

ARIADNE. 

(From an Epitbatatmum by Catullus.) 
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X HE lofty pines are torn from Pelion's steep. 
And stately floating o'er the gleamy deep, 
Bear to Mxsssia shores and Phasis' strand 
The Argive youth, a vigorous, dauntless band ; 
Braving the surge, and mocking every toil, 
They nobly dare to snatch the goMen spoU > 
A favouring goddess sends the prosperous breeze. 
And wafts them smoothly o'er the untried seas j '. 
Soon as the swift keel Irac'd its foamy way. 
And bending oars dash'd high the glittering spray. 
The wondering sea-gods rais'd their dewy brows, 
And Nereids, trembling, from their caves arose j 
Then first to human sight expos'd they stood, 
Their lovely forms half-bending o'er the flood ; 
Peieus enraptur'd, gaz'd on Thetis' charms. 

And clasp'd a yielding goddess in his arms. 

Ff 




llaill heaven-sprung heroes, born in happi^t dayt! 
Long in my verse shall live your well-eam'd praise. 
Thou, chief — Thessalia's bulwark and her pride. 
To whom e'en Jove resign'd a splendid bride, 
Dooming, reluctant, to thy fond embrace. 
The fairest daughter of the sea-god race — 
See from the east bright shoots the roseate ray. 
And laugfiing hours lead on the nuptial day; 
Nor Grecian towers, nor Tempe's shades detain 
The jocund myriads j o'er Thessalia's plain 
They press, with eager joy, their chief to greet, 
And pour their costly offerings at his feet ; 
The fields deserted give to sweetest peace 
The tired steer ; the rattling hairows cease ; 
The plough-share rusts unheeded, and the oak 
No longer trembles to the woodman's stroke ; 
Lost in delight, amid the regal domes. 
The revel crowd forget thdir humble homes ; 
The gold's deep lustre, and the MlverybeJun 
Shoot thro' the toity halla a blended ^eam ; 
The glistening ivory decks the throne of state ; 
The gorgeous table shines \rith massy fiate } 
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But far above the rest, the nuptial bed 
Of Tynan dye, with splendid coverings spread : 
. The rich embroidery tells of heroes* deeds. 
Of fierce encounters, and of virtue's meeds — 
Entranc'd in woe, see Ariadne stand. 
Alone, abandon'd, on the sea-dash'd strand ; 
Fresh from her couch, where floating dreams of night 
Had spread their painted visions to her sight. 
She fondly trusts that still they mock her view. 
And scarce believes her misery is true ; 
Mean time her lover, hastening from the shore, 
Skims the green waves, and plies the dripping oar j 
Fix'd to the earth, she views, with streaming eyes, 
The distant sail, and deeper pangs arise -, 
The glittering fillet of her goklen hair. 
Her thin-spun veil, light dancing in the air. 
The slender zone, her snowy breast that binds. 
Fall at her feet, the sport of eddying winds ; 
Nor veil, nor zone attract her fixed sight. 
Deep plung'd in grief, she marks but Theseus* flight; 4 
With him her soul still strives the waves to ride. 
Cleaves to his lips, and lingers by his side. 
Pf2 
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Thrice-Wretched ivoman ! hated be the hour 

When first thy lover trod the Cretan' shore ! 

When firsts self-dobm'dy he fearless rush'd to save 

The youth of Athens from th' untimely grave*. 

In Minos' glittering courts the hero stands, 

A towering god amidst his vigorous bands. 

Fair Ariadne sees him, sees and loves. 

O'er evdry charm her youthful fancy roves. 

Her heart drinks deep fh' intoxicating fire 

Of giddy passion, and of waorm desire. 

Fair son of Veniis, dear, tormenting Ixyy,. 

Who lightest, 'midst human woes^ the lamp of joy; 

How couldst thou, cruel, plunge so deep thy dart, 

And triumph fiercely o'er a virgin heart ? 

Soft is the lustre of her pensive eyes. 

Her labouring bosom heaves with frequent sighs^ 

Her hurried slumbers unknown terrors break. 

And livid paleness creeps across her cheek ; 

But most, when Theseus braves the doubtful fight, 

Her sinking spirits sicken with affright. 

To every aiding god, in deep despair. 

She vows her gifts, and breathes the silent prayer-* 
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jM^yer IS fai^d-^As ^ra^g'stotta-vinds sweiep 
The pine iq>r66ted^ frdm the icrcky steep. 
Dash tlie fiAh dak to darth, knid ri^id bear 
Its HiSflfted branches' in the whitl&g air : 
ThM, \9it3i resi^li^s ibrce, thfe youth sisiails 
tile blood-st^'d monster^ h6tir no liibre avaits 
The chining teiVor of his iudeoia fdVin ; 
(He beii^9 he flies before tb^ litipembtis^stbrm t 
In vain he 'flies ; * (he herd swift "pursues, 
Witk gloWihg h^art th^ kustScidus fight teneti^. 
With sinewy knft quilck ends the ^ghn^dus ttrife. 
The monster Ms, aiid groanhig, yields his 1% ; 
Thro^ the daA: ina2e the victor tracks his t^y, 
Aiid the 'thin diie restdritt him to ^e'dsiy^ ( 
But let'us tiim &6m scenes of tafi^tet1i4e, 
kor itell hbw swift the golden tUttintes fleW, 
Whilst Ariadne, bonie to Natos' sho^e, 
Liv'd but to love, till that dietested hotir, 
When the ftlsb youth ftnrsdok his blobniinig bride. 
And broke^the skdredb^ds tUicf lo^ihlad fikf; 
IVbih her' pale lips iiidl^fnattt'aeednte burst,' 
Wluitt hier hetbt shudder'd>«iKe d^ accdn'd ; 
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Now«. indth fleet step, she climbs the "^n"P»ain bronk 

^ ".-■ - -. ■ .. -^ 

' And wistful gazes on the deep below ; 
Now wildly rushes 'midst the weltering surge^ 
And calls on Theseus from the oceaik's veige i 
Dash'd by the frothy waves, forlorn and faint^ 
MizM with deep sobs, she breathes the fond complaint: 
*^ Perfidious man ! for thee I left my home, 
^^ Faithful to follow where thy steps should roaoi» 

• ■ 

^^ For thee forsook a tender mother's, arms, 

^^ And blushing, doom'd to thee my virgin ch^fins ; 

^^ Could no soft ties that cruel bosom move ? 

■ ■ ■ • • 

^^ No fond endearments win thy constant love ? 

•* Was it for this thy solemn vows were sworn? 
*' Vows that are now become thy jest, thy scorn ? 
Fondly I hop'd, to Hymen's temple led 
By sportive trains, to share thy nuptial bed-r 
** But every hope and every joy is dead — 
'' Base is thy sex, ye woo but to betray, 
" Nor oaths, nor gods impede your daring way* 
" Still, still ye flatter, till enjoyment cloys, 
" And the false tale that won us, then destroys } 
" But thou art doubly base — 'twas I who spar'd 
" Thy life, thy glory — what is my reward ? 
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** For this iJiou leav'st me on a desert land, 
** Lingering to perish, where no pious hand 
" The last sad duties to my corse shall pay — 

Of wolves, of vultures I am doom'd the prey. 

Ah ! did a Libyan tygress give thee birth ? 

Or raging ocean cast thee upon earth ? 
•* Whence, whence thy monster-race, that thus repays 
** The gift of Ufe ? the boon of happy days ? 
*' What if, obedient to thy sire's command, 
*' Thou fear'dst to lead me w thy native land, 
" 7^y wife confess'd ; ah ! why for ever leave 
" Her who had follow'd as thy humblest slave? "^ 
" Her to whom every office had been dear, 
" That serv'd thy wants to ease, thy life to cheer ? 
** But why unheeded to the wandering air 
** Thus pour my woes, and breathe the fruitless prayer ? 
'* Far o'er the swelling waves the bark is fled, 
** And all around is desolate and sad ; 
*' Denied to me the wretch's last relief, 
** Unheard I mourn, unpitied sink in grief. 
•* Thou potent god ! ah ! would thy thundering hand 
" Had dfuh'd the traiterous vessel on the stnnd ! 
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«' Would the deceitful youth, who veii'd by i 

*' By graces veii'd the treachery of his heart, 

** Had sunk unheeded in the heaving sea, | 

« Nor doom'd this faithful breast to misery ! — 

** Where shall I turn me ? see, the wide-spread main 

** For ever bars me from the Cietan plain, 

*' Or would a parent's arms receive a child, 

*' Lost to all shame, by kindred blood defil'd? 

" No, wretch — go seek thy faithful lover* s,brea8t, 

" Fall at his feet, and sue to be caress'd — 

" Distracting thought ! — where'er my eyes are cast, 

" No hope is seen— the hour of joy is past ; 

*' Thick o'er my heart increasing horrors roll, 

" And death alone can calm my struggling soul ; 

** But ere these limbs shall fail in wild affright, 

** Ere my dim eyes stall close i^ endl^ night, 

*' I hail the furies with a holy dread* 

" And call down vengeance on the perjurer's head."— 

She ceas'd — in wrath th' appalling sisteie rise, 

Jove bows assent, and rocks the spUd skies ; 

£art|^tr;^ble8, ocean hcaves,& beaven^s bright flames 

QuiT^V[>K confino the nandiUe he: pracUiftis.. 
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ODE TO NIGHT, 



Hither, O que^i ol silence, turn the steeck. 
The slow-pac'd steeds that draw thy ebon car, 

And heave athwart the sky 

Thy starry-studded 



Come not with all thy horrors ckd, thy heat>s 
Of threatening, pitchy clouds, diy wasteful blasts. 

Which howHng o*er the deep, 

Ifigh swell the boisterous surge. 

Far be the fearful fonqs that round diee float ! 
The owl shriU-shriddng, and die flitting bat. 

And every ghastly shape 

That firighten'4 iuay qpies ! ' 

Bat come with peacefol step^ nd o'er the land, 
FtochM by the sultry 8u%' diy coolnen breadie. 



And shed thy summer misn 
Upon the with'ring herb. 

Let all be still — save the sweet note of her 
Who warbles to thy steps, and the faint sound ^ 

Of yon tall trees, that bend 

Before thy swelling breeze. 

Or, from the distant mountain, whose huge crags 
Are pll'd to heaven, let echo feebly send 

The falling water's roar. 

Across the wide-spread lake. 

Then will I hasten to the firm-built tower. 
And climb its winding steps, and irom the top. 
Gaze with a deep delight 
On heaven's bright>bumiiig fires ; 

While from the northern verge of ether shoot 
The flickering tides of ever-changing light. 

Now rolling yellow streams. 

Now ting'd with glary red. 
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Pleas'd will I trace the meteor of the vale. 
Which, smoothly sliding thro' its shining path. 

Sinks in its swampy bed, 

And dims its fires in mist« 

Descending, thro' the dewy fields I'll stray. 
Where on the grass the quiet herds are stretched. 
Mixing their fragrant breath 
With freshened scents of flowers ; 

Or, loitering on the brim of ocean, mark 
The pale beams dancing on its curled waves. 

While from the gleamy east 

The moon begins her course ; 

Then slowly wandering to my peaceful home, 
I'll seek my silent couch, and floating dreams 

Shall feast my charmed soul 

With airy scenes of bliss.— 
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EPIGRAM 

ON A SWALLOW BEARING A GRASSHOFPEK TO 
HER TOUNG. 

(From the Greek.) 

Ah, Atiic maid, who from the fragrant flower 
Drink'st honied juice! ah, minstrel! dost thou bear, 

To feast the callow younglings of thy bower. 
The brisk and gaily-chiqiing grasshopper ? 



What ? shall the songster seize a Yocal ^xej ?, 
The winged seek the winged for her food J 

The stranger snatch her fellow-guest away f 
The child of summer tear the sunimer-to)od ? 

Do'st thou not drop him ?— 'O, *tis cruel* base. 
When poets suffer by the poet race. 
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ODE TO BACCHUS. 



(From the Thcsmophoriazusa oj Ariitophanei, I. 99(>,^ 



Bacchus, ivy-waving king, 

Lead me thro' the mystic ring. 

Gladly catch my shoots of glee, 

And songs that waken revelry ! 

Son of Semele, advance, 

Bromius, lead me in the dance! — 

On mountain-heights thou tov'si to stray, 

And guide thy loudly-jocund train, 

While nymphs around thee chant their lay. 

Thou swell'st the shout and frolic strain ; 

Echo, from her quivering ^ell. 

Rocks, o'er tutted woods that tower. 

The dark-brow'J hill, the bending dell. 

Scatter wide the festive roar. 

O thou, with bright-ieav'd ivy crown'd. 

While song and gladness bunt around. 

Son of Semele, advance, 

Bromius, lead me in the dance. 
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THE SONG OF DANAE. 

(From Simonides,) 



Loud roar'd the wind — the richly-carved chest. 
By mountain waves was wildly borne along. 

Her iniant Perseus Danae gently press'd. 

And weeping, trembling, thus began her song. 

•• Alas ! my child, what countless woes I bear. 
Whilst thy young heart is calm'd by sweetest sleep; 

Toss'd in the cheerless ark thro' misty air. 

And moon-beams laintly playing o'er the deep. 

Peaceful thou sleep'st, nor heed'st the howling wind. 
Nor waves that o'er thy ringlets dash their spray ; 

Half smihng still, on purple vest reclia'd, 

Those blooming features sooth my wild dismay. 
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Ah! could'st thou tell— 4)ut no — thy mother's breast 
Would then be tortur*d by a keener grief — 

Sleep on, my child — ^ye waves too, sink to rest- 
Sleep, sleep, my woes, and grant some short relief. 



Vain be the counsels of those haughty powers. 
Whose wrath my boundless suflFering cannot shake ; 

Save me, protecting Jove, for happier hours, 
O save the mother for her infant's sake !'' 



fepIORAM. 

("From Paulus SUeMiariut.J 

Who hangs a garfand on the rose ? — 
How idle thai the 'brcridered vcsr, 

^d studded fillet on iby brows, 

And pearls that fade upon thy breast ! 

Twine not with gold thy glossy hair. 

That floats, uncheck'd, in lovelier swell j 

And scorn the gorgeous gem to bear. 
Whose beam thy sparkling eyes excel. 

Those dewy lips, that matchless grace. 
No borrow'd lustre can enhance ; 

Trembling, thy potent charms I trace- 
But sweet hope lingers in thy glance. 
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TO THfi'''6llASSH0PPER. 



f'Frdni'Aiiiurtm,) 



: Evkr-hXppv child of spring, "^-^ « TM.iff 

On the summit of yon tret,-^''Itf oinSt 

Sipping dew, thou sitt'st a IcihgiiiiM-o ! Ah. 

Chanting sweet notes merrily )|ntiS bnA 

Tliine is all that nature yields, 

All the smiling hours display j 
Harmless tenant of the fields. 
Safely pass thy frolic day ; 
Herald sweet of summer skies. 

Friend to man, to muses dear, 
Phcebus' self to thee supplies 

Sportive chirpings, shrill and clear; 
I ""-a ; Age to thee no terror bears, -nitSAjO 
.nil. Well-taught lover of the sbag^ \u< ^.a'TT 
Thy slender, dew-fed form no passion tears. 
Thou earth-bom brother of th' immortal throng! 



2S4 

.STAVl' liWIfiRAMiirr tn- 

Blest is the cup fromvfikh'myCpuluasipc ! ' 
Thrice blest, to pre$s the roses of tier hps ! 
Ah ! would she iervint join .those Ups to mine. 
And dtink ili)r«oul.ia«ueh a kiss divine. 



.(^xntltt.Gntk.J. .h -I 

Gkaces mtutiicdd^ tbtragh^betuty 6tlS^y gain ; 
Without the hook, :the bait;b|itiilonr;in vain. 

.,; j>. J . .;. ,r:r:i M;"i.j ■;..fi,'3; [ :;.';(j-r{:Ti.3 u.ir''!' 



( 



(Frtm Anacrecn.) 

Tlush'd with blooming beauty's pride. 
Fly not, fly not, lovely m^d. 
The waving silver of my head. 

No more my gentle vows deride. 



Mark how pleasing to the sight. 

The chequer'd chapiet on my brow ! 
Mark how the blushing roses glow, 

Twin'd with the UlyVgUsteomg white! 



A WAR ,PPNG.* 

Fingalf surrounded by a numerota a^y of the enemy, 
in a valley from which he had no prospect ef 
escape, unexpectedly perceived en the tops ef the 
mountains the troops of bis friends, advancing te 
bis relief: at tl^ftriei. the tvng begins. 



A <■: . . . Ii: Ttil jirrrU 
High o'a'.the hilU the banners wave in air;, 

A band of heroes stalk. in armed pride; 
With Erin's gold the shiniog streamers glare. 

Revenge ! revenge [ the starting Fingal cried. 

Lo ! their glittering flags I spy. 
The dark-hair'd sons of victory ; 
Now the boaster's pride is low- 
Deeply strike th' avenging blow. 



* This song was transl&ted lUeraUy from the Gaelic b^ a n 
live of the Scotch Higblvids, uul wu giren, \a prose, to ti 
aulbor of this work. 
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^^^^^^ 
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*Tis Dermod's coU ! — he breathes dismay. 


^^B 


Strong-arra'd warriors, feast no more— 


^^^1 


Dermod's banners foremost play. 


-^^^H 


When the streams of battle roar j 


^^^1 


Now the boaster's pride is low — 


^^^H 


Deeply strike th* avenging blow. 


^^^^^^1 


See ! — the gore-stain'd eagle rose. 


^^1 


Fierce the host that Chiatt leads. 


^^^H 


Scattering heads of flying foes. 


'^^^1 


Bloody thro' the fight he speeds ; 


^^^1 


Now the boaster's pride is low — 


I ^^^H 


Deeply strike th* avenging blow. 


l^^l 


Who is next ? — the dark^brow'd king, 


'^^1 


Drifting heaper of the slain. 


* ^^^H 


When the thick'ning weapons ring, 


I ^^^1 


Last shall Oscar's hand refrain ; 


i ^^^^^ 


Now the boaster's pride is low- 


^^H 


Deeply strike th* avenging blow. 


] 
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Lo 1 the son of Monii^ nkaSty CboamXI rfl* 
When the iiOBls of fight are 'nwd^d^u^niri 

When the green earth quakes forferfyonn »tl 
Firm his nervoiua foot is fix'd;- I'l ttwilV/ 

Now the boaster's pride is low— «:o<f »il» W\>M 

Deeply strike .th' 'avenging blow. . . « ytiifMO 

Enough, enough, too much for thee, >. 

On the dack-brown hills I see ; 
They come, they come, the warlike tnmu 
Drag nine weighty golden chains, '^■'i 

Nine hundred heroes at their head~— 
I seethe gazing foe adreadi-*-*!'. .il ■. .'>. ^. 
Before the hissing spear they flee. 
As wreck along the dashing sea ; r ' 
Shouts of warriors Tend the «kies,i i < :' 
Battle smiles-^-ame, arise*--- .''i''- ■■ r. ■ '. , 
Now the txrasterls ptide is low-^ .'-'•: r ~ 
Deeply strike tM^eiigmg^bIbw.1:-^' ■ ': '*.", 
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TO Pinpi54ki no-;i. ; «ill 
CFrm tbf 4»tk^ i0¥i*J^ bah 

How winning are those pearly drops 

That pity bids to flow ! 
Soft o'er thy blooming cheek they glide^ 

And wet thy breast of snow. 



\ 



Thus thro' the sweetly-scented vale^ 
The lucid streamlet goes, 

■ 

And moistens with its glittering waves. 
The lily and the rose. 



And as when dews of eve descend 
To cool the scorched bower. 

Some joyful flutterer hovers round. 
And bathes him in the shower. 



* l6My p. 148. 



So youilg Desire, amid thy tears. 

His silken pmtond p\iei, ' 
And shakes his torch with playful hand. 

And Imghtft' Barnes arise. ■ ^'^ "1 

fqoiu\li*-i -sii.' . ,-jiiinmw ■vrpli 

tabUg\^if-JwI-j Tjniinortld vfb tu'm HoS 
.won 'to HKud fdi tow baA. 



.ij-.vor-^ ' ill iii mill abiiJi; J -haA. 



^ 



TOfCWtHlAL 



What tfao' I'mlqld'!ihat:ndtk's-6iBe'. ' 
Is flushed with>fee9ha^cinl»tUuiitUD^ 

That Chloe moves vndt noUevgrUc,'- ' 
That Laura's lightnings Imgliterririiie; 

What ihoF I'm tM Zelmda's'breakt 
Is whiter duinthemoumtain-giioM^, ' 

That Fulvia's lips, in dimplei'drest. 
Are sweeter dim the luquner-nisd \ 



For ever hangmg cm thy inule. 
To others' chaiBU my toul if blind. 

What perfect ibrm cfU him b^nile, ' 
Who doats upon diy-.perfecc mindf 



m 



TO CYNTHIA. 



Ah ! 0y not, fly not, nymph belov'd. 
And shun these gazing eyes ! 

Ah ! can'st thou see, and see unmov'd, 
The.itaiting tear arise? 

Shall not the deep>drawn sighs avail, 
With which this bosom sweils ? 

Wilt thou not hear the faltering tale 
That trembling passion tells i 

Think not that avarice moves my breast 

To woo thy golden stores. 
Think not thy rank, in aplendour drest. 

Is what this heart adores. 



^ 
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I scorn thy wealth, I scorn thy state^ 
Nor prize the boasting Tain, -' 

To snatch thee from the man I hate, 
A gayer, richer swain ; 



■* 1 



These^ these are joys 4>f fiseble powaM* 

Be Cyndiiamnie, I asknoinore. ^ '-^ 



:■ \ 
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.■JJI..1 I 'II i:i '.Hi iin.it :'il 'IjU/W vT 
A FAAOMfiNT. ■ ' - 



ASTE to-thyiriend, addirom the mouhtvn kriiw. 

High over-arching Gromer'B pebbled shore, ' U 

Trace ocean's varying hues, and mark the shades 

That chace each other o'er his dark-green breast 

In quick succession, floating with the clouds 

That cast the moving gloom ; or watch the spread 

Of gathering storms, that heave across the sky 

Their widening night, while hollow-whisiling winds 

Now swell, now sink, and rolls the blacken'd wa 

His hoarser surge — or heed the rippling showers 

That rattle o'er the deep, while airy forms 

Build on its waves the glittering bow of heavoi ; 

And when, behind yon wood-girt hills, the sun 

Has quench'd his fires, the sea-born flames shall flash. 

Glide thro' the wave, and sparkle on the strand. 

If these delight not, catch the purple beams 

Of sun-rise, tinging wide the mist of morn, 

L> i [ 
And melting it to air — then brush along 




TTie flowery meadow, mark its native blooms. 
And glowing tints fresh-painted with the dew. 
While, from their lair, ihefull-ey'd, stately steers 
Slow-stretching rise, and scan with fixed look 
Thy stranger form, and breathe their balmy steam. 
Or seek the bristly corn-field, jocund there. 
The low-bent mowers ply the hissing scythe 
In cadence not xmpleasing ; with their task. 
The tale, the laugh is' rhix'd^J and bend thy steps 
To yon fleet brook, amid whose shining waves 
The countless shoals wheel swift, upturning oft 
Their polisJi'd sides, and dart the flickering gleam 
Of silverlSghr— when evening slbwly dims ''A' 

With softest shade, the giary hght of day, ' " 

When dark clonds, gdd-upp'd, cross ihecrims6n Ay, 
And rear in air an awful, i radrant throne 
For shapes unseen, and through the reeking vale 
The calm, deep flood of yellow light is pour'd, 
Then pensivb trander to the twilight siill ' ' ' * 
Of Frfbrigg's oaks, for th«^ thy mind shall f«W 
(i-b6m thov^ht — ^ 



WC 



OnE TO a" FLY. 



Gat child of sumnter^ who, on bumish'd wingt, 

Unceasing ply'st thy brisk and mazy Bight, 
Tasting with rapture all that nature flings 
Profusely round — still courting new delight ; 

Gome, in thine airy dance, and freely sip 
The dear juice sparkling to my thirsty Iqt.;.. 

And wheeling sportive o'er my tempting board, 
Cull the red nectarine for thy luscious meal. 
Or from the peach its pulp of firagrance-steal. 

And cftlmly rifle autumn's choicest boanL 



Then buzzing haste thee to the sunny field. 
Or diink the perfiuiB that the moorlands yield j 
Or swiftly to some flowo^ vale xepur, . 



There jocund float adown the dimpling stream. 
And meet thy brethren in the setting beam. 
And bathe thy ebon sides in purple air. 



I 



While thoughtless sailing on the scented gale. 
Beware yon slimy threads, the woof of death, 

The speckled spider will empierce thy mail. 
And quench thy spirit with his tainted breath. 

O, may no tempest shade thy mirthful day. 

Nor dash those filmy wings with whelming rain ! 

O, may no feather'd foe molest thy way. 
And fluttering bear thee to his infant train ! 



May no fierce inmate of the curled brook. 

While o'er his head thou speed'st thy circling flight. 

Snatch thee unheeding to his watery nook. 

And ruthless force thee from the chearful light. 



Long, long may summer lengthen out thy year. 
And spare a life so bright with varied joy, 

A little life, that glides uncheck'd by fear, 
Tho' chilling winter hovers to destroy, 
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How different man— ^ forms the lowering cloud 

Of gloomy care his happier hours to shroud*: ■ . . ■ .■. 

Fixing on doubtful ill his restless eye; '■«> 
How wiser far, like thee, with gladsome hearty 
To catch the transport Nature's gifts impart. 

And frolic fearless of futuritv. 



i 
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SONNET. 

TO A COTTAGE. 

FWii-L pleasM I mark thy modest, straw-crowii'd roof. 
The luscious woodbine that o'ettwines its brow. 
And yon thick rose-biids' crimson-tinted glow — 
I And fency whispers that, tho* far aloof 
I From all that madding crowds so fondly prize. 
Within thy humble walls I'd joy to live 
In deepest calm ; for I could well despise 

»A11 but the bliss which tenderest love would give. 
Vain dream ! — that bliss, alas ! is ever dead; 
No more this fond heart feels its soothing powers, 
With her, the angel*traitress, far It fled, 
And melancholy marks my lonely hours — 
Vain then the peaceful cot — fair nature's calm 
On wounds like mine can pour no healing balm. 



Kk 



SONNET, 



TO RELIGION. 

Spirit most pure, who through the darkling air 
Foint'st the rich sapphire of eternal day. 
Long have 1 sighing pac'd my lonely way. 

The child of woe and heart-consuming care. 

O lift from earth lo heaven my languid eye ! 
Teach me to deem alike each joy, each pain 
Of mortal coil but Beeting, empty, vain ; 

Guide to that hope which peers above the sky. 

And still should torturing memory love to tell 
Of past delight, no more the tale I'll fear. 
Thy- smile serene shall check each rising tear. 

And passion's giddy gusts no more shall swell; 
My calmed soul shall spurn her dark abode. 
Soaring to meet her &ther, iiriend, and Goo. 
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SONNEIV 



In vain doth Grattdauv trick'd in gorgeous pall, - 

Stalk stately by , and point to glittering joys ; 

In vain doth Mainmoa' spread his giMed toyisj > 
To lure a careless wight ta bkter thrall ; 
In vain doth loudly-laughing Pleasure call 

To loose delights and days <^ mirthful ndise ; 

Hence, hated fiends 1— me gentle Peac6 accoys ; 
Her cup is hea/venly Sweety undash'd with gall ; 
Yblest in her, with slow and secret tread, * 

I wander^ ' loitering, in: the arched grove, - 

Fancy's gay dreams aye dancing round my head i 

There jolly elves at midnight nimbly nipve 
Thdr daio^ feet ; and shades of inighty defld 

Glide pale across my path. Such scenes the muses 
love. 



KkS 




Ah, wretched man! whom Fame stiaUteftipt to leate 

The soft and silent valley of Repose, 
And with her deeply-stirring voice deceive 

To deeds of thankless toil, and weary woM ; 
Ah ! wretched man ! who stays ne to percdve 

The thorns that threat'ning gird the peerless roie i 
But hopes unharm'd he may a wreath receive 

Of deathless flowerets to bedeck his brows- 
Look up ! —afore the beamy towers of Fame, 

What fell and ghastly fiends for ewer wait ; 
Envy, whose baleful vipers none can tame, ; 

And Disappointmem of slow, sulten gait. 
And with her eyes abashed, heait^krapiag SlUune ; 

Fly^ By to (m Rqnge, noncom to n 



TRANSLATION 

FROM TUB IPRJ^LBQTIONIS OP LOWTH, 

CEii^. teri.J f. 876» 



To T»y I^^cDjXiTAfv 'E^nffMOv* 

■ ■ 

I 

'Oiotlri ywni^waa Cwtw^ 'ihta vama, 

Mcuvofumns yap rii ;3t pumf fteP^ *pta iofuwn 

KTPIOZ 'o^yia^si(y nuu ^niMfW x^yi /S^ycm .^ 5 

*P))|f 0-<9'i9^Hoyy fQStoiirT\ *sx^^^^*^'^^^' 

Xaip€t yi (uydxoify 'aa^a/^ofJLivrir* 'epanmy 

'Ei^yijv ja^S^* AifiavH TQi SfirJ^ea fi£u^ 

J , . ... 

S/u«^3bt^ BaC«A«r amiargi. piftBf 'Aliao 

£r f fleetly MM XO^ATTOfWUif CotvwTa Mat *ii^ 

TLMTfl^X 'iiin>ay ffrtftotf'iTTiiffa'iv^QfMMker 

'NSv MMia'ai fm *09a^Miif *airifMar^ *Quii at rSfxu J i 

*Ainaf fft aruytfi Ttpi wi 'A^ln Ma^Utt^ 



San 

SONNET. 

Ah, vretchednian! whom Fame shall teinpt to leave 

The soft and silent valley of Repose, 
And with her deeply-stirring voice deoave 

To deeds of thankless toil, and weary woes ; 
Ah ! wretched uian ! who stays ne to percdve 

The thorns that threat'ning gird the peerless rose j 
But hopes unharm'd he may a wreath receive 

Of deathless flowerets to bedeck his browi— 
Look up!— afore the beamytowers of Fame, 

What fell and ghastly fiends for ever vtaxt ; 
Envy, whose baleful vipers none can tame, 

And Disappointment of slow, sullen gait, 
And with her eyes abash'd, heait-daraping Shame ; 

Fly, fly to &ir Repose, nor scom so sweat a ra^e. 
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TRANSLATION 

FROM TH£ PRJ^LBQTIONIS OP LOWTH, 



To T«V I^^CDjXlTAfv 'E^nfouov* 

t 

I 

I 

Mcuvofuvn^ yap rii^t fuvog f«a^ *pud iaiioff^ ^ 

KTPIOZ 'ofiyiff^ui^ im ^xMfOif x'^ floycfii ; 5 

'Pi|f aiiiptm^ foCifwr, 'ix^^"^^ *m^ir 

I 

'Ei^yijy ja^S^' AiPavH tqi diirj^ea fioa^ 

S/u«^3ixArii BoCi^y* amiwnot pifs^ *Ai3bo 
£r fftcciiy MM XofATTOfWUif CcuvovTa Mat *i^v 
l.xtfj^wx 'if^Aa, ^rr^cu^ WtC0V<y *«^iaftXft* 

*Ainaf at arttytf» Ttpi wi *A^c» MedH%^ 



'Hh( ctixi Hfxptav'eKfiX, 'aviiMo- 'suxtri TOfZii 
"EBvia SiMiBitra' vpUKV, Jtffxoiv', 'caa^aiiav 
B^atr^iVioi'ir' 's^eof, 'caiaSwoftat 'oufavov 'ctifvn, 

"AiTT^a Tt Tiwtri 5roTii?(B, 'if' apTto-^mifa Ktaawn 

NbV ?c » fiTflofumr 'tif 'xtfiima 0cft5pa, 
'Aiti yir SovitTDt fa/iam nixi fteipa xpanauri. 

'Hyt/tOMiKy 'aii, Xvypo; fl' 'dft' 'iKmJii 'B\f6pot, 
'OatTfWi iCM $aai>iaf 'iittirltf niXcVi iiffftSt, 
"A^Tf' 'pirof6ira( xf^^t <■'■' iiaafot 0iCur», 
''EAka ^ xTaovnTa 'vKtfpiaiitf 'nroTwot' 
Nfr Ti, rd?MK^ ■jrdhs ; juryttA'/UMt ^aiiiiai yaat 

'Oi ic ftd?-' 'iwt'xioi Mifturr' 'ni vsttfUi Wtjl* 

'Oi/Scif x£fia Tt^£l, 'wJkiV n 'aara^ia tjnim, 
'Ou^j 7E, SiHvTATii, rv/iSof marpSos 'ctydMit. 
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rutetfumi MM 'ifya -nWi' ^t t ift n 'd/itf 

Mm^iJi'aiC nut itif ErnN 'nttrtiffaUt 'nia, 
KTPIOS 'i^imt ^nn, vm( Vi fiuath, 

'Ounmn ti grcM'i' 'fXsf ^tiya Tnxf* 'of^u, 

Tiiffot }* *<vif ixoovt ^iq«A«9Tl ffipttfm 'tryuidf, 

KT PI02 "•< '(^f ■ 'ifir t({ KTPIOT 'irx^ 'dtJUi j 



ADDRESS TO A GOTHIC CHAIR, 



(in the priosy or BRACONDALE LODGK, NORFOI-K.i 



Et nunc isrvat honos sedem — 

ViRClL. 



Yes, venerable chair! I surely prize 

Thy massy limbs, thy broad and towering back. 

Thy dark unfaded gloss, and carvings quaint, 

*Bove all the seats that fickle fancy forms 

Of daintier trim. The ever-creaking cane, 

The light deal trick'd with many a gaudy tint. 

The tottering, *broider*d stool, and such slim toys. 

Are but gay lackeys to thy majesty. 

Safe in thy solid sides, I love to roll 

My weary limbs — thy form of antique guise 

Flings o'er my mind a mystic, soothing charm ; 

And then, in musing mood, I conjure up 

The scenes that pass'd beside thee— oft thou'st stood 

High at the festive board, amid the shouts 



-«« 



With 



I 
i 



hospitable mirth — in lofry hall, 

armour dight, and echoing to the din 



Of minstrelsy and song, thy liberal lord 



From Y 



t-of-o 



:heerly push'd around 
The wassail-bowl, and roar'd the welcome toasts 
Of good old-English loyalty. And oft. 
To gentler duty doom'd, thou'st foster'd well 
The patriarch of the house, who tum'd the page 
Of holy writ, and with right reverend grace, 
Taught to his blooming family around 
The words of endless Truth ; with decent awe 
They listen to the lore, except, pefchance. 
Some heedless prattler, youngest of the flock, 
"Whom the scar'd mother, by her winks and frowns. 
Can scarcely chide to silence. Then, again, 
The grandsire crept to rest, some blushing girl 
Of slender mould, would glide into his seat. 
And slily view the ample space she leaves 
Unoccupied — nor is the hint disdain'd 
By the bold youth that woos her ; briskly rising, 
He claims the vacant half, and spite of all 
Her feign'd denials, nestles by her side. 
In merrier sports too, ever-honour'd seat, 
lI 



Thou*st surely play'd thy part — with foil and lace. 
With gems of glass, and many a checker'd wreath 
Of ribbands deck'd, thou'st formd a splendid throoe 
For him, the happy wight, whom chance pronounc'd 
The Twelfth-night king ; in thee his mimic slate 
He jocund held, whilst his gay court around 
Mix'd in the song, the dance, and gambols wild. 
But not thus fearless has thy stately form 
Been always view'd — the stera.brow*d Justice there 
Has held his seat ; with beard of formal cut 
And velvet cap terrific, well he weigh'd 
The culprit's deeds of guilt ; but loud reproof 
Was all he oft bestow'd, which scarce conceal'd 
The tide of mercy flowing in his heart. 
. But much, I fear, alas ! no scenes like these 
Have lately grac'd thee ; hurl'd by scornful arm 
'Midst mouldering trunks, and shreds, and portraits grim 
Of Aldermen and May'rs, thy sturdy limbs 
Were deeply shrouded in the garret's gloom^ 
Blest be thft hand that dragg'd thee back to light 
And wholesome air ; restor'd thee to the, state 
Thou well may'st claim; and doom'd thee, thus secure. 
To the still cell, coogenial with thy fonn! 
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TO CHAUCER. 

(As if by a cotemporary writer.) 

Forsyth thowe beest the fyrst gode harpour wight 

That sang full swotilie in lefe Englonde, 
Thie galiard gle me doth to grete delite. 

And in low curtesie I kiss thie hond ; 
Now thie queint leys of stalwart knightes do tell. 

Of gisarmes split, and haubergeons riving 
And now of monkes ystall'd in corven cell. 

And now of wincing wives to daUaunce givin ; 
Ronn nat to glittem in the gergon throng. 

But swell thie renomie at my behest, 
Certes, gode Geffray, eche shall con thie song. 

And leve eche song he conneth be thie best. 



Forsythy for tmce — Icfe, dear — galiard, gay — ^ melody — 
lejs, layi — stalwart, bQld — gpaarme, a kmd of koBtert — conren, * 
carved — ronn nat, ctate not — gergon, praiiag — lave, believe. 
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SPECIMEN 



OF 



GUY OF WARWICK. 



AX 



EPIC POEM, 



IN TWENTY-FOUR CANTOS. 



Or els 80 bolde in chivalrie 
As was syr Gawayne or syr Gie. 

SqUTR of LOWE DEGREE. 
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F 



OR the facts on which the following Poem is 
builty I have to acknowledge myself indebted to a 
very ancient and popular history of Guy of War- 
wick, which was most judiciously reprinted, a few 
years since, by the Company of Walking Sta- 
tioners. 



A pedant in chronology might possibly discover 
some slight anachronisms in Guy's story ; but it 
is hoped that they will be passed over with indul- 
gence by the genuine lovers of poetical fiction. 
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GUy OF WARWICK- 



Canto L 



I. 



I 



N those rare days, when ^thelstan did reign. 
And Scots and Danes sore trembled at his frown. 

Those untir'd foes,, who cut, and came again— 
In those rare days was born in Warwick town. 

To dame of low degree, a rosy boy ; 
Fat were his limbs, but firm — they callM him Guy } 

An imp of promise 'twas, his mother's joy ; 
For often would he smile with roguish eye, 
Tho' oftener far he kickM, and squall'd right lustily. 



M m 



When scarce thirteen, his prowess burst to light, 
Foretelling future deeds of high renown j 

His play-mates spake his name with wild afiright. 
For often had he crack'd each play-mate's crown. 

The book-learn'd monarch of the stinging birch. 
To check Guy's pranks, now flogg'd,and nowfiarangu'd; 

Vain thoughts ! the dog would almost rob a church ; 
His wrathful master, and his play-mates bang'd. 
Swore Guy would be a knight, or else that Guy'd be 
hang'd. 



And true they swore ; for fierce in numhood's prime, 
Well dubb'd, well arm'd, he join'd with huge delight 

That highly-lauded band who spent their time 
In borrowing knocks, and paying them at sight ; 

Of errant knights Sir Guy became the pride ; 
The east, the west, his mighty feats could tell ; 

How little did he heed his gentle hide. 
While many a giant grim he sweated well. 
And spitted too, like geese, full many an infideL 
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Thus by Sir Guy the jolly hours were pass'd j 
But glee unmix'd, alas ! is rarely found ; 

E*cm sticking Turks will tire a man at last, 
And brave Sir Guy to England's shore Is bound. 

Luckless the day when Asia's plains he left. 
And o'er his brawny shoulders slung his shield. 

And sheath'd that sword which many a pate had cleft j 
Luckless the day, for soon Sir Guy must yield 
To anns more potent far than those that Paynims wield. 



Nor buckler stout, nor hauberk's linked mail. 
Could save the warrior from his lethal wound ; 

Idly his forehead did the helmet vail. 
For Phelis' eyes still made his brain turn round ; 

Phelis was fair as glistening snow, I ween. 
Winning her look, and jaunty was her air, 

Her person not too fat — nor yet too lean j 
Some folk the maid to Helen would compare. 
But Helen, simple fools, a blackmoor was to her. 



VI. 

How wan ! how woe-be-gone is good Sir Guy ! 
He thinks, prates, dreams of nought but Phelis bright,., 

On damosels he'd ever kept an eye. 
But damosel I!kc this ne'er cross'd his sight : 

Warwick's high castle did his jewel hold j 
Thilher the pensive lover bent his way ; 

And now he <juak'd with fear; and now, more bold, 
He hummM deH^ihted many an amorous lay. 
And vow'd to drown himself, or bear the maid away. 

VII. 

The castle's Lord, the Earl of Warwick he, 
Receiv'd right courteously his valiant guest ; 

Strong was the ale, and shrill the minstrelsy, 
And Guy drank deep, and then retir'd to rest. 

But rest, alas ! no leman true doth cheer ; 
Though loudty-snoring, still before his sight 

Floats the. sweet image of his lady dear. 
Her dulcet voice still charms in dreams of night. 
Her sparkling eyes inflame, her ruddy lips invite. 
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vra. 



Such were Guy's dreams, which fied at opening mom; 

When up he rose and to the garden hied j 

There, far more fragrant than the flowering thorn, 

In bower of eglantine he Phelis spy'd ; 

His breast throbb'd high with hopej a sudden spring 

Brought him to Phelis" feet ; '* Ah ! mistress dear,*' 
He fahering said, " Ah ! take the heart I bring — 
To my loud love-notes kindly lend an ear. 
Nor drive me, lady sweet, to halters and despair. . 



DC. 

** Sure never was a shape so deft as thine, 
** Nor eyes so black, nor cheeks so dainty red j 

** Never was heaven-bom goddess so divine, 
" And die I must or share my Phelis' bed ; 

** Quick let the holy spousals chaunted be, 
" I pine, I languish for my blooming bride j 

" What's sticking Turks to marrj-ing girls like thee ? 
** What's chivalry, with all its pomp and pride, 
" Compar'd to sitting snug, my dear one, by thy side ?" 



«H8ia,Ii6Ii!; Sir Km^Tit," tTie"scbmlffiiW!efis'enrt,_ 
•' I vastly marvel at the tale you're telling ; 

" At' length, forsooth, I've chanced with a prize, 
** A lemaii gay without a house to dwell in : 

*' Small are your wits that could not straight perceive 
•* You're little fitting to my high degree ; 

** The Earl of Warwick, you may well believe, 
** Would hang ten times ere give a maid like me 
** Tq one who's scant of coin to pay the wedding fee.** 

XL 

Full stoundteg were her wor'ds; for well Guy knew 
Nor hous^' nor coioi nor chattels he po»sess'd ; ■ 

Hearties* «4^Ie he ^tood, alid lookM askew ; 
But of a bargaki bad he rradt the best ; 

" Fair maid,'' qiibth hei *• if waitt of gold be all 
*' The harm Aoii Spy'st m me, Fm hot'ofiended ; 

<* m win mt gold in fight,' or legless' fall ; 
" So my sad hap may be at length' ariicnded, 
« Audi maygam Ae bliss to which my heart pretended." 
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XII. 
^ hurried home, and on the common caught 
His horse, which he had wisely tum'd to grass ; 

From an otd trunk bis casque and shield he brought, 
And scaly greaVes, and breastplate wrought with brass. 

And all his stock of errant furniture ; 
He clean* d, and fix'd them on his body soon ; 
Then seiz'd his lance, and took his seat secure} 

tOflf started Guy, as bright as silver spoon. 
And wond*rous fierce he lookM, more fierce than mm 
, V the moon. 



xin. 



Ah ! who can tell how hard it is to trot 
O'er stony ways, and staggering steed to goad ! 
How very hard to travel, sweltering hot, 
. Without a single ale-house on tlie road ! 
Yet if all-stirring love shall drive us on, 
r stili more potent want of coin shall press. 
Who'd meanly heed a dislocated bone, 
r parching thirst, or hunger's sharp distress, 
pr day in mire yspent, or bed in wilderness ? — 
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X H£ Luise of Voss, and the Herman and Doro- 
thea of Goethe, (both professedly written in the 
manner of the first of poets) having been much ad- 
mired by the German pubUc, I trust that the Eng- 
lish reader will be disposed to receive, with some 
indulgence, the attempt which I have made to ce- 
lebrate, in Homeric strains, one of the most noted 
achievements of a famous British hero. 

I have been so anxious to abide by my model on 
this occasion, that I have not hesitated to inter- 
weave, into the following composition, translations 
of a variety of passages, epithets, &c. which occur 
in the works of the great writer whom I have pre* 
sumed to imitate. 
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JACK 



GIANT-KILLEK. 



> whom the giant-killing Jack replied ; 
** Gue»t, thou hast spoken right i but ere I enter 
Thy ship of heart-pf-oak, well-built, swift-sailing. 
First let us sup, for so my heart inclines me j 
Then let us go to bed ; and when the mom. 
With rosy fmgers, opes the gates of heaven. 
We'll spread our sails, and cross the barren ocean." 
He said ; and lo ! a btue-arm'd, red-fac'd maid. 
With apron white, brings in a fresh-wash 'd cloth 
Of hempen thread weU twisted, wove long since 
By a skilful weaver ; this she swift unfolds. 
And on the table, form'd of close-knit oak. 
She jerking spreads ; then seeks the knives and forfc» 



And clattering plates, and from the cool brick'd pantry 
She bears cold pork, which Jack had left at dnmer^ ■ 
And places it before them j quick she brings. 
Well fiil'd with dark-brown beer, a wooden can 
Of curious workmanship, the which to Jack 
His friend Tom Thumb had given, and the which 
Was given to Thumb by Hickairift divine. 
And Hickatrift had stolen it from the castle 
Of mighty Ogre, whom he boldly slew 
In dreadful fight, thwacking with knotty staff. 
Supper serv'd up. Jack smiling thus began ; 
*' Cheer up, my friend, although thou'rt griev'd in ttaait 
Because thy daughter in the giant's care 
lies bound in rop^ bonds ; I'll set beil fret j 
But now attend, and treasure in thy mind ' 
What I shall say ; vhem. heart-^brrodktg cares. 
And bitter groans, assail thy labouring' bk«ast. 
Then eat and drinkj for I do nothing know 
That sooner drives those heart-corroding cares ■ 
And bitter groans away, than joyoBS feasting.** '■ 
To whom the white-hair'd traveller replied J 
*' O giant-killing Jack, thou speak'st most diriwd^i 
Although vith keoiest grief my miBd h stot^ 



r^ 



^gp^^m 


^^^H 


J 


Yet will I joy awhile in tliy repast.*'— 


r^H 


He sai3— and Jack did separate with ease 


ff ^H 


b^wo ribs of white-tooth'd hog, and to hb guest 


dt ^H 


wGave them ; the old man eats, and from the can 


■a ^^M 


Draws frequent draughts, and soon his soul is glade 


^H 


When their dear hearts were sadsficd with food. 


^^M 


The giant-killing Jack again bespake him : 


,'<a. ^H 


** O guest, before we sleep, I'll give to ihee. 


■XT ^^1 


A keep-sake, and dp thou return the like. <jn 


wdT ^^^1 


Take this tobacco-pouch ; 'tis uude oli skifti - 


:l ^^H 


Of mounlaJn-deer, that on the windy top 


^1 


Of Cheviot play'd ; 'twas given long ago. 


^^^^H 


By a Scotch smuggler, to my grandfather ; 


i^^^^k 


He left it to his son, and I have now 


nl^^^l 


Succeeded to it, for my fether's dead." 


.L.M ^^1 


To whom the white«hair'd traveller replied, 


^^^H 


■ " I take thy gift, O host, and give instead 


^H 


TThis clasped knife, the blade whereofjs steel 


._^^^B 


Of finest temper, and the haft of horn.' " 


,/^^^H 


He said, and rising from their wicker seats. 


i^^^^l 


They haste to bed, and sweet sleep falU upoa them; ^^^ 


But when the roty-finger'd mom was risen. 


^H 


H Jack leaps fiam bed, and first puts on his breeches f ^^^H 
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Then o'er his tegs he draws his worsted stocking 

Well darned by his skilful grandmother ; 

Then buckles on his shoes, and buttons tight 

His calf-skin waistcoat ; over all he throws 

His coat, and cross his brawny shoulders flings 

IBs steely hanger atain'd with giant btood ; 

Below he meets the traveller, and in haste 

TTiey drink a mess of milk, drawn from the cows 

That, ever-chewing, range the fruitful meads ; 

Walking they seek the ship of heari-of-oak. 

When close beneath a hedge of flowering thom, 

They spy an aged dame, who slowly stoop'd 

To gather sticks ; she was a cunning witch. 

Of high renown in all the country round ; 

Much had she told of true ; and if of Iblse - 

Aught had escap'd her, no one da^^d to say to ; 

The giant-killing Jack address'd'h^r smiliog, 

" Hail mother ! tdl itie, for futt'wdt thou k&ow'st. 

If the adventure that I've now begiui " 

Shall prosperous prove— speak, abd HI gW* thee uz- 

pence.'* 
"Sixpence! who can resist thee ?" — st&p! ah'Mj^! 
My mother dear, cries Jack— tfat»i*tt faiS ua^glk— ' 




I seize those cbarmed words as happiest bodings. 
The money paid, they quickly climb the ship ; 
Tugging, they hoist the sails ; and favouring winds 
Bear them across the streams of misty ocean. 

»The ship runs hissing thro' the frothy waves ; 
At length they reach the island, where the giant 
Dwells in his weU-built castle ; soon they spy it. 
And gaze with admiration on the waits 
L Of high-pil'd stones, and on the yawning ditch. 
HStrait to the gate they go, and knock, aloud — 
The Ogre o'er the buttress rears his head — 
They tremble — when the mighty giant calls. 
With brazen lungs, as if a hundred bulls 
Bellow'd at once, " Whence are you ? why this uproar ? 
Say, are you trading manners, who sail 
On business thro' the seas, or at the risque 
Of your own lives, seize ye on others' goods ?" 
To whom, with words deceitful, Jack replied : 
" We're trading mariners, our well-built ship 
Is stranded on your coast, and of the crew 
L"We only have escap'd." — The Ogre thus; 
* Enter my castle." — Slow the heavy gates 
tt'd creaking on their hinges— in they pass ; 



But wbeii the giant stood before th«r eyes. 
Monstrous' to see. Jack, in an under voice, 
Thus spake — " O venerable, white-h^r'd gucsc. 
Never can I by force of arms destroy 
This mountam of a man ; but by my tricks 
And wise deceit, I'll strive to do his business. 
And leave his corse a prey to dogs and crows. 
This said, the giant calls them to his meal ; 
High on the table stood a wooden bowl. 
Well fill'd with hasty pudding — this espied. 
Jack, in his miiid discreet, quick form'd a plan 
To kill the giant, and to free the maid. 
While on the pudding quite intent, the Ogre 
Cramm'd his huge bell;(,>Jack, between his'shiit 
And dark-brown skin, slipp'd down a leathern:!)^ 
Of many folds, then join'd in the rqiast j 
He not into his stomach threw the food. 
But with a dext'rous hand he fill'd the bag, 
Prepar'd with cunning mind— at length he cries, 
" O host, thy glory shoots above the stars. 
Vast are thy jaw-bones, and thou eat'st with eaie 
More than would satisfy a hundred men 
Of modem days ; but see me do a deed 



hj mighty soul dares not.'* " What's that?" cried he. 
• Thus from my stomach do I loose the food 
Tiafs therein pil'd." He said, and with his knife 



I'd the 



1 forth the 



r Sow'd ; 



^n 



pudding i 

The giant saw it ; and with foolish mind. 
Struck a bold blow, and fairly pierc'd his paunch. 

mountain streams descending join in one, 
"And dash impetuous in a white cascade. 
While shepherds gazing shudder at ibe sight. 
So gush'd the pudding from the monster's maw ; 
He falls— the vaulted castle rocks around — 
His armour clangs — he roars aloud for aid, . 
And echo, firom a thousand caverns, sends 
His roars.again — when with his axe of steel, 
[The wood-CDtter, with frequent strokes, cuts do^vn 
TTie lofty pine, it tumbles creaking, crashing ; 
So fell the giant — as ihe mountain lion, 
Stung by sharp hunger, leaps into the fold, 
"Where by the shepherd's spear transhx'd he Uqk, 
Lashing his sides, and daning fiery looks, 
dreadful 1 



e giant ; 



Kjack smiling cries — ■ 
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A FRAGMENT 

FROM A COMEDY OF EUBULUS.* 

O Jove most honour'd, if I e'er speak ill 

Of women, may I perish ! — what ? — of women ? ^i 

Why they're the best of all thy precious gifts. 

l^t's grant Medea bad — Penelope 

Was sure a none-such — then, perhaps, you'll tell me 

That Clytemnestra was a sorry jade; 

Go to! — I'll stop your prating with — Alcestis— 

Phsedra you'll urge was wicked — well, I know it. 

But then Against her I bring you — let tne see— 

'Gainst her I bring — ^whom ? — whom?^ — Ala»! alas! 

How soon my stock of virtuous dames is sprat. 

While a long list of bad ones still i 



' Wi^le's Comicoram Graconun VngOeta, p. St. 
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• /F^m the 6ree6.) 



Hunger, pertia{itf, nS^t tiiie your loye. 
Or time your passion greatly alter, 

Ift^hshotddunsuccdsftit^piot^;^'' -' '-^^ 
I Strongly rtcommetid ii hakei^; 



. ri i 



>. '4 



- *^ V 



• r 



/ji\A : iii:r 



•/c an- , 



•- •. * I 



*'■•'' ' / i " ".ijorjii 7:c; 



><. 






. ^il.-r 



( < 






* '> 'IT '^ • 'f * ' • •'■ v I 



'I •■'*.■ 1 1 






m 



fin part from the Greek.) 

' Hence — hence— away ! I'm much mistaken 
If here you'll smell or cheese, or bacon j 
Mark my spare form, my pallid looks. 
And pry about — I've nought but books; 
If, my good friends, you wish to dine. 
You'll seek some richer house than mine, 
For sure you're mice of more discerning 
Than here to live, like me, on learning. 
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IN POETAM QUENDAM AMATORIUM, 



Basia quid cantas ? Venais quid furta jocosa ? 
Ardor non sdmulis, heu ! juvenilis eget ; 
Carmina dumque legit petulanda debilis sevo 

• ■ ■ 

Gaudia jam posthac non reditura gemit. 



' r_ . ■ THi: OOJJST4NT LOVEE. 

T 

fU ik I ^Sir y, SuekUnsO 

Tl I iiiri^fifj iriiii|^i iliiii weeks are put, 

Aal >Q& I ccostant ptorc ; 
Wai this fierce flame for ever last ? 

This nuiacle of love P 



Shall I still sigh at Chloe's fe«t. 
Nor wish my heart to free ? 

No doubt — until I chance to meet 
A prettier girl than she. 
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THE JILTED LOVER. 

I WAS weeping and pouring my moan^ 

And making a terrible pother j 
For the girlj that I thought was my owD^ 

Had fled to the arms of another* 

Alas ! I was left in the lurch> 
The talk of the town and its jest ; 

While my traitress was led to the churchy 
And my rival completely waH blest* 

But how short the duration of bliss ! 

And how quick is grief turned to laughter 
I heard that my sweet pretty miss 

Changed again^ and elop'd the day after* 
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TO CHLOE TOO COLD. 

I HATE those ejes tbat look askance 
Whene'er I gaze with soft desire; 

! check tbat chill, repelling glance. 
Nor cast cold water on my fire ; 

Still tho' I sue, and sigh, and languisW, 

Eager to win one favouring sinilcj 
Unniov'd you view my piercing anguish. 

And seem quite weary all the while. 
Give me the girl whose glowing heart 

Speaks kindly in her beamy eyes ; 
Blest if her looks a joy impart. 

She shares my transports as they rise; 
But should I win your cold consent, 

Alas ! I ne'er shall win it soon, 

1 fear at church you'd stitl repent. 

Or freeze me ia the honey-moon. 
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TO CIILOE TOO WARM^ 



I HATE those eyes that jiloat on mine. 

And watch my every ihouglitatid motion; 
'Tis I must seek love's wroath to twine, 

or being courted I've no notion ; 
The fruit's too mellnw for nij laste 

That falls before the tree is shaken ; 
Why, foolish gudgeon, why such haste f 

Before [ bait my honk 'tis taken. 
Give me the girl who'd well be woo'd ; 

Give me to melt a heart of stone ; 
Unless the game be long pursued, 

I take no pride in't when 'tis won ; 
"With doating fondness, looks fo jealous, 

Chloe would prove a pleasant thing ; 
Espous'd, no doubt her love sn zealous 

Vi ould tie me to her apron-string. 
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THE DESPAIRING LOVER. 

Say, Delia, since that iron heart 

Forbids me mure to woo. 
What deed, to cure the rankling smart. 

Should scorned lovers do ? 

I'll do — what desperate act will move 
That stubborn bosom most ? 

I'll do — ah ! graot me power, O \ Love, 
To execute the boast ! 



I'll do — then drop one willing tear. 
Nor cast cold looks about j'ou — 

Yes— I'm resolv'd — too cruel fair, 
I'll do— I'll do without you. 



¥ 



THE DYING AFRICAN. 

TcNE^Soit o^ Alknomoak. 

On my toil-wilber'd limbs sickly languors are shed, 
And the dark mists of death o'er my eye-lids arc spread ; 
Before my last sufferings how gladly I bendj 
''or the strong arm of death is the arm of a friend. 



Against the hot breezes hard struggles my breast. 
Slow, slow, beats my heart, and I hasten to rest ; 
No longer shall anguish my faint bosom rend. 
For the strong arm of death is the arm of a friend- 

iCo more shall I sink in the deep •scorching air. 
No more shall sharp hunger my weak body tear. 
No more on my limbs shall keen lashes descend* ' 
For the strong arm of death is the arm of a friend. 

ife ruffians, who tore me from all 1 held dear, 
ho mock'd at my waitings, and smil'd at my tear, 
w, now shall 1 'scape — every torture Khali end, 
^r the strong arm of death is the arm of a friend. 



SONNET. 

1B03. 

(In a late fashiovnUe and htghli/-jinished stf/te*) 

TO A WEGPINa WILLOW. 

Ah me ! I trace tliy tendrils' Bombrous sweep. 

O'er ^on blue lake that streams with tinted light; 

Th\ pensile ockt, reflcclnl on the sleep. 

Wave their pale umbrage to my quiveriog sight. 

Sav, did some love-lorn Dryad bid tbee mourD, 
And stoop tliy verdant head in sullen mood ? 

8&y, did some Naiad, pensive o'er her urn. 
Bend thee in sorrow to ber silver; flood ? 

Thi>* sun-b^th'd Nature sweetly laughs around. 
And cbeen fhv drooping film, fair queoi of tree^ 

Still art Ifaou sad — I calch the d^ing sound, 
Wak'd in tb; bosom b}) the billow; breeze. 

Alas! this woe-worn heart of misery 
Sigha to tb; sighs, and fondly yreep» with thee^ 
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SONNET- 

1803. 

(In the present fashionaUe and truly simple stt/le.) 

ON MT GREAT UMCLB JOSEPH WIGGINS, ESQ. 

(Written ai the age qf'etghi and three quarters.) 

How I did love my dear great-uncle Joe, 
He was so good to me— upon bis stick 

He'd make me ride a horse-back^-oit, gee-o ! 
O ! he would teach me many a monkey-trick. 

Full often would be give me half-pence bright^ 
And stuff my pockets too with pippins sour ; 

Did tart, or cake, attract my youthful sight. 
Uncle would pay for all I could devour. 

But he 18 gone — and I no halfpence see ; 

Ajoun() the fruit-stall wistful still I go ; 
Nor tart, nor cake, alas ! is made for me — 

I'll sit me down and weep for uncle Joe. 

But he will come not should I ever weep ; 
No matter — I shall cry myself to sleep. 
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THORPE GROVE, 



If on mnbra altorum nemorani, non mollis possnnt 
Prate moTcre aniii||iin* 

Vim. 
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p Geraldine, hh drar and malcMcss fheme. 
Th' illusion '9 fled — but not from me alone 
Is harmless plraHure wrested by yoiir fall. 
The boy, from (hmldom 'scaped, would hidier haste 
With bounding step, and mount, with liglitsomv 
heart, 
lie mossy slope, and wliile he careful culi'd 
Hic suckling wild, or seiz'd the linnet's nest. 
Or climb'd your towering stems, would thoughtless 

drink 
Freshness, and hcallh, and spirit from your breeze, 
The lover too would lead from prying eyes, 
Uong your secret glen, his mislrens coy ; 
Ber blush was veiled by the circling gloom, 
\ad safe concealment chas'd the fear (hat clns'd 
'hose lips, which longed to tell the softest (ale. 
Here thf pale student, who had patient por'd 
O'er lore profound, would slowly stalk at close ' 

Of twilight gray, what time the thrush's note 
Rang shrill ; and still his busy thoughts would turn 
To the high lessons and nite sublilties 
With which his brain was fraught, till Nature's charmi 
TV 00 hiu), reluctant^ frooi his crabbed dream 
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Of fair Icenia, and had mark'd their course 

By wrath destructive. Sweetly-soothing shades 

Ye shall not sink unsung, ye still shall live 

To memory dear, when cold the ruthless hand 

That bow'd you to the dust, lo fancy's eye 

Ye oft would seem a hnly fragment spar'd 

Of that deep wood, which, antique legends tell, 

Once fring'd the steep of Mosswold, and iowrap'd. 

In its dark bosom, him, the sainted youth. 

From whose carv'd choir the chanted mass would flut 

Now loud, now low, along the arched path. 

And guide the stranger pilgrim to his shrine. J 

And oft, again, niethought your western verge ^1 

Had skirted Surrey's bowers, who erst would start '•' 

At break of dawn, from wild and feverish dreami, 

Would wander, heart-struck, through your cbiltf 

dews. 
And mingle with the mournful woodlark's song 
His plaintive love-lays, only heedless beard 

Cont'd cAoir.] Tb« Chapel of St Williun in the Wood. 

Surrei/'i bputen.} Suney-house and gardeof on the S* W. 
brow of Uos*wold> temp. U«d, VUI. 




f Geraldine, his drar and malcMess theme. 

* T^' iltu^inn '» fled — -but not from me alone 
Is harmless pleanurp wrested by vour fall. 
The boy, from (hraldnm 'scaped, would hilhor baste 
With bounding stt^p, and mount, with hghtsuma 

L heart, 

^Tbe mossy slttpe, and while he careful cull'd 
The suckling wild, or seiz'd the linnet's nest. 
Or climb'd your towering stems, would thoiightleti 

L drink 

^yreshness, and health, and spirit from your breeze. 
The lover too would lead from prying eyes, 
Along your secret glen, his mistress coy ; 
Her blush was veiled by the circling gloom. 
And safe concealment chas'd the fear thai clns'd 
Tliose lips^ which longed to tfll the softest tale. 
Here the pale student, who had patient por'd 
O'er lore profound, would slowly stalk at close • 

Of twilight gray, uhat time the thrush's note 
Rang shrill ; and still his busy thoughts would lum 
To the high lessons and nice subdities 
With which his brain was fraught, till Nature's charmi 
Won him, reluctant, from his crabbed dream 



1 o penii ve peace ; nowotiliig g^lancing^ejra 

The star of eve arises, ihrough the trees 

Twinkling by gtarts-^aod deeper darkness now 

Creeps o'er the sky, aad all the sparkling host 

In quick succession catch his learned gaze. 

Bnt to the son of song far dearer still 

Your calm and dtm retreat ; at midnight damp, 

'\^'hen the white moon-beam slanted thro' your breskf, 

He'd sit entranc'd beneath the loftiest pine. 

And listen to the wind, that lilful sneli'd 

Amid its restless boughs, and then, perchance. 

The dying cadence of the bird of night 

Steals on his ear, till the rich flow of song, M 

In linked melody, is loudly pour'd. 

Or harsher was the hour; the thicken 'd clouds 

Roll'd the loud thunder — sudden burst the glare 

or lightnings Hvid, vavy — quick succeeds ' 

A blacker night — and now the grove assumes 

A sacred horror, such as erst appall'd 

The Druid in bis woods, who shuddering bent 

Before bis Gods, and fear'd his potent prayer 

Might force, embodied, on his quivering sight. 

The awfuj, frowuing Spirit of the shade. 
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Such the pure pleasures which thou once hast given ; 
And e'en the hasty traveller shall mourn 
Your fallen pride, and miss the spot, where, pleas'd^ 
His eye had rested ; mid the wide -spread scene. 
Where Wensoroe glides along his sedgy meads^ 
Bounded by sloping hills, with wood embrown'd. 
Yon bleak, bare ridge shall mock the scornful arm 
That robb'd it of its honours— yes, fair grove^ 
For thee the sigh shall rise, while feeling glovq^y 
While taste inspires, and rural beauty charms. 



Nov. 1808. 



THE END. 



CORRIGENDA. 

PMm 14, 1. 10, for chetki rtad cftnJi. 
II, I. 10, dele Thai. 
— I. 12, ilele A'we. 
S4, 1. 12 and IS:— . • 

Hkrold, who urg'd by ever-mtleas vilonr, 
Qaits his domain, and se^ks the cla»h of anna. 
S3, 1. 10, Tar wrakt^ read wivkai'd. 
01, 1. 4, for maili iv" rod orertalie: 
fi9, line* 3, 3, 4, anil 5, read thu* — 

My batty slrps coon reacbed the wood I longfat, 
And struggling through > luigled thorn; path, 
1 mark'd a rack, whose high and craggy inniBiit 
Waa-huiig with creeping ihiabt. 
i, 1. B, read 

A weeping captive from my native laud. 
., pHij^or jutf read «crii. 
I, I. IS, for iwteteri read KflaaiK. 
I, I 6, fur BBftl read loud. 
244, I. IS, (dt beana reud beam, 
953, 1. 0, for bedtck read mrrvmd. 
3S7, I. a, for arimm- read bUaont. 
STl, I. 4, fur fcofy read nurfy. 

ft NOTES. 

Vaok 4T, I. last, for xn. read zu. 

61, 1. 8, before Stront. Iniert Cltm. AUxand. 
74, I. last, for IT road 71. 
r XOi, 1. 9 from bottom, for ffapor^ii read nifonSfi. 
lOT, L iftom bottom, for 7 read IT. 
108, I. hut, for At. l.p. fir, rnadcr'Dl.Sii/'fuiKKdbJr.ee. 

110, 1. 6 from bottom, far icena, read jenw, 

111, 1. but, after Efittlti, insert Vol. 2. 
119, I. S from bottom, for c. read Lib. 1. 
lie, I. lait, for XTt. read xvti. 

131, 1, i from bottom, for 7 read 17, 
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